
Commencement of Volume XIX.

Another volume opens \rifcli tliis number of

Fr.,VNn Lk-^TiIh’s iLLusTnATED Newspapee, tbe

most successful illustrated paper in the coun-

try, as its long career shows; for one after

another the rivals which have risen have dis-

appeared, after a brief and ineffectual attempt

to compete with us in enterprise, tact and

a full uinlerstanding of what the American

public in their good taste require of any one

who claims to instmct and interest them.

With a staff of apociiil artists, whom long

training has made unequalled, our facilities

are almost incredible, an.d the truthfulness of

our ahetches makes the paper really one of the

wonders of our time. In Europe the merits of

Frank Leslie’s Illustrated Newspaper

are so well-lmowu, the accuracy and ability of

its sketches are so instinctively felt, that it is

the exclusive source, we may say, to which

men turn for illustrations of American affairs.

This position has not been acquired without

labor, judgment, expense and untiring watch-

fulness ;
and we intend to relax in no degi'ee

our efforts to render our paper, ^vith every

issue, additionally interesting. It is, and shall

coutimiG to be, the real illustrated record of

all that is exciting, absorbing, ciu’ious or in-

teresting that oeeiU'S around us.

Of our illustrations of the war it is needless

to speak; but now that the war is so rapidly

approaching to a close, now that a glorious

peace will soon witness the country reunited

under the Federal Government, we promise a

weekly paper filled with matter as full ofinterest

and attraction, as valuable and instructive as

ever.

Our Literary department improves with time.

The corps of gracefulAmerican writers di'awn

around ua contiibute interesting tales, which,

independent of being illustrated as our tales

and poems are, stand unrivalled in sldll and
power. Our paper is thus not only the best

Illustrated Newspaper, but in every sense a

Family Paper of the highest order and merit.

Subscribers whose terms have expired, and
all who wish to have Frank Leslie’s Illus-

trated Newspaper a weekly visitor, s*hould

now promptly renew their subscriptions:

The Crisis is Past-The Military and

Political Situation.

The crisis is past. The Union will live.

The day of deliverance dawns in the brighten-

ing sky. Our great sacrifices in this sanguin-

ary and exhausting war will soon be crowned
with the enduring reward—the incalculabh-

blessings—the exalting consummation of a

glorious aud permanent peace. Wo congratu-

late oui’ readers and the friends of human
progress throughout the couuhy. Mid iu both

'
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01- lucuiio.ND—VIEW from tub caow batt.;rv, siiowin'Q xiic ousTRuonoNs to rnEVENT tuk OEscEvr of
BY OUR St'KUIAL ARTIST, 15. F. MULiER.

UOXITORS BELOW THEM.—FROM A SKElCll

A VILLAGE KIIDNiCHT.

The niglit is as darli as a deed of crime,
.4:1(1 the clattering tyindblouoi ram

FuUs fiercely fast on the rattling slates

And hammers the iviudow pane,
While the stormkmg ivhistles between the leaves
A wild and timeless strain.

No lamp is lit in the village stoeet,
No star in the sable sky,

For darkness swathes both earth and air-
In its robes of ftm’ral dye,

And the watchdog howls by the garden bleak.
Like the banshee’s boding eiy.

The lightning leaps a Ufelike thing
From spout to branch of the wiihmt tall.

The f^r.te creaks harsh on the
Eesponse to the soreechowl

While the crisp, dead leaves i

Rush down by the moss-blotched walk
"

rusted hinge,
’s caU.

I hustling haste

The clock strikes twelve in the stairway gloom
(How true is the record it keeps').

Tick away, count on, I care not now
For my rose-Upped Anna sleeps

F-ai- down in the vale 'neath the hecohesbare,
"fhere the foam-flecked river sweeps.

Oh ! I love the voice of this midnight storm,
It falls on my frenzied ear

Like fairy lute, and wUling would I
Companion its wild career

For my soul is tossed like ils'ehon-hued wings,
And Im weary of lingering here.

“‘““'amMy objects come i

Laura Thurston's Charge.
BY CHAKLES F. PBESTON.

‘ Has the morning paper come, Hannah ?”

incpiired Laura Thiu'skou of the servant, wh.
removing au elegant brealcfast service from the
table.

belong, is no longer in her first youth, yet few
aware that she has reached her thirtieth year.
She has the fail- complexion which Time usually
treats kindly, and might readily pass for several
years younger. But the careful observer will note
a thoughtful light. in the clear gray eyes which
speaks of a wider experience of life.
“ Here is the paper, Miss Laura,” said Hannah,

returning with the article of which she had been

The telegraph had announced on the preceding
day a great battle fought on the plains ofPennsyl-
vania. “Agi-eatvictoiy” mot the reader’s gaze
in staring capitals. She ran her eye eagerly over
the accoimt. On reaching a certain line the paper
dropped fi-om herhands, and herheart gave a great
bound. The line was veiy brief. It contained
these few words

:

“Captain Hemy Palmer, killed.”
“ If I could but have seen him once before ho

died,” she mm-mured. “It is ten years to-day
since we parted in anger. Had that moment been
blotted out how different might have been both

“ Hannah,” she said, quickly, “la
of town, and may not retimi till this
is even possible that I may be absent
I shall endeavor to return to-night.”
“Yes, Miss Laura.”
“I inay bring back some one wii

continued, with slight hesitation,
light a fire this

'

ing mine.”
With

^
alf an horn- later Laui-a left the house, and walk-

ing to the depot not far distant, purchased a ticket
for Glenville.

Arrivod at the depot in Gleiivillo sho inquirci
the depot master

:

“Can you tell me whothor Captain Palm
children live in tliis village V”

reply. “They

j

“captain hbnuy pai,H£r—

K

nxEn.”

1
Laura inclined her head gi-avely.

;
“lam afraid the children will have a hard time

,

of it. They haven’t any near relatives, and their
father will leave little or nothing. Norcross is

rich enough to keep ’em for nothing, but he’s too
mean to think of doing it.”

j

“ Can you direct me to his house ?”

I ‘‘Certainly, ma’am. Do you see that yellow

“Yes.”
'

“ Wc-U, you tiUTi there and keep straight ahead
tiU you get to the Baptist church. The store is

just opposite. You’U know it by the sign, 'nie
family live over the store.”

I While Laura is making her wav from the station
wewillintroducethereadorinto a small sitting-room
in the dwelling of Hfram Norcross. The “store-
keeper” himself stands before the fire, his face
wearing an expression of perplexity. He is a small
man, with yellowish hair, and a large bald spot on
the crown of bis head. His gray coat bears marks
of having been used from a remote period a.s a
penwiper. His eyes arc small and fen-et-liko. His
wife sits near liim in a wooden rocking-chafr,
mending a refractory stocking. She has a thin
face and pinched Ups, and her expression is far
from agreeable.

“If people expect uo to keep, the childieu, let
’em expect,” she remarked, in a decided tone.
“If then- father has been killed -and can’t pav

I

their board, they must go to the poorhouse. 'Whv
didn’t he get his life insured ?"

j

“I agree with you entfrely, my dear.” said
Hiram Norcross, who was quite a= ipeau as his

j

wife, but not eo indifl'cient to pubhc opinion ;
*• I
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other atoro, and that would ,

“ rUerc’a ten woek'a board that haan't been
paid for now,” said Sirs. Norcross, aharpl;

“No doubt the cap'cn has loft sometbi;;".

TVhalevor it is ’ll be sent homo, and we have the

first claim.”

“At any rate I’m not in favor of increa-jing

It's beat to JuAify the selec’ men to take charge of

the childi-on at once. We’ve done our duty.’
’

“I don’t know but you’re right, Jano. I guess

I'll go over and speak to Squire Houghton. He's

the chairoiao.”

At this moment the door-bell rang, and almost

immediately a slatternly girl made her appearance

at the door, and said :

“ There’s a lady in the parlor wants to see you,

Miss Jones.”

Mrs. Norcross dropped her stocking, and taking

off her apron, went dowi

“Wj's. Norcross, I b(

The lady made
“ I understand that the chQdron of Capt. Palmer

are boarding with you.”

“yes,” said Mrs. Norcross, deliberately.

“They’ve been boarding with

oxpcct I shall
'

longer.”
“ Have they been told of thi

“ Not yet. We’ve only just heard of it.”

“Wliat are their ages’/”
“ Hem-y is seven and Laura five.”

“Laura!” said the visitor, starting. “ I—

I

thought herjiame was different.”

“No, she hasn’t any other.”

“I suppose Capt. Palmer did not leave much
property V”

“ No, I don’t expect be left

’ said Laura Thurs-

i to accommodate them am

r father’s death ?”

board is duo for

Norc

I s’pose Ml',

to lose it. It’s bard to slave

night, and then not get auy-
-

neighbors will

“^Vhat is the amount of the

coldly.

“ We’ve been asking six dollars a week for the

two. Toil weeks’ will make exactly sixty dollars.”

“ You need feel under no concern as to the pay-

ment of your bill,” said Laura, quietly. “You
have only to make it out, and I will settle it at

“I am not,” said Laura, “but their father-a-as

a friend of mine. Since they appear to be unpro-

vided with a home, I will take charge of them, if

there is no otgection.”

“No objection at all,” said Mrs. Norcross,

briskly. I’m glad they’re likely to have a home.

“Can you got them ready at once? I should

like to take them with me to-day.”
“ They can be ready in an boui'. Only some of

tlieii' clothes are in the wash.”

“You can send them by express at your con-

“Good riddance to f . Nor-

find fault with us. The bill’s paid too. We’re

pretty lucky.”

When the intelligence was coiri-uunicated to

Hii-ara Norcross, he nibbed his hands with glee,

childi-en’s board.

e brought into the sitting-

r drawn to Laui'a

Thurston, and were soon on as intimate terms as

if they had been acquainted for years. Laiu'a,

too, found herself, attracted by them in a manner
which surprised her. lu the frank, open brow
and clear eyes of the boy she recognised a striking

resemblance to the father—a resemblance which
excited in her a degree of pleasui'O not mimingled
with pain.

“ Will you come again soon ?” asked the little

gii'l, climbing into the lap of her namesake.
“No, I think not.”

“Oh, I am so sorry,” said the child, regretfully.

“ And why are you son-y ?”

evading the last quei'y. “ And you, Henry ?” she

asked, tiu'ning to the boy.
“ I should like to live with youmuch better than

with Ml'S. Norcross,” he said, frankly.

“ Then,” said Laura, “it shall be as you wish.

If you will go to Ml'S. Norcross she ivill get you
ready, and wo will start by the next

'

Hannah’s astonishment ^

for the ohildi'en.

} Thurston constituted herself their teacher.

) gre^itest enjoyment
*5 perceived

to he full of promise. The days were no longer

leaden-footed, but fled apace. A new world of

thought and action, a new sphere of duty and re-

sponsibility were opened to her. Nor was it little

that her affections, which were naturally warm,
had found objects on which they might be be-

3 dear to her for

I their father’s sake ; Henry, for the clear eyes

through which his father seemed looking at her ;

Laura, becau j her name cf luually suggested

that father' continued r ..chment to herself.

But the ch: ren soon ' me dear for their own
sake. Laura felt tu«t auc had entered upon a new
life. Her wealth enabled her to command all the

advantages which were desirable for them. For-

tunately she had no near relatives to complain of

the manner in which she chose to dispose of her

Olio day Homy was reciting a lesson in geo-

graphy, and was on the point of giving the boun-

daries of Africa, when Hannah entered the room
witli the intelligence that a gentleman was below.
“ Do you know who it is ?” asked Laura.
“No, Jliss Laura.”
“Did he give you no card?”
“ No. He only said he would like to see you.”
“ Vei-y well. "You may tell him I will be do\vii

directly. Hem-y, we will defer your recitation for

a short time. You may look over your spelling

Five minutes later Laura descended to the

drawing-mom. In the obscui'e light she did not

at first distinguish her visitor. Ho rose and came
forward. A man of middle height, with fine fea-

tures, but pale and thin, evidently the effect of

recent sickness.

Laura looked at him inquii'ingly. Not a sus-

picion of the truth dawned upon her mind.
“ Don’t you know me, Laura—Miss ITiui-stonV”

ho asked in a low voice.

“ Captain Palmer 1” she exclaimed, with sudden
conviction. “ I thought ”

“Y'ou thought me dead
;
I was so i-eported,

it was a mistake,

rebels, and they 1

soon as I could I

did not sec fit to .

“Have you, too, regi-etted

Captain Palmer,
ceased

t

have been properly infoi-mod of

they will be oveijoyed to see you.”

It is needless to relate with what rapture the

children greeted theii' father, whom they supposed

to be dead. Laura, from a little distance, watched
with happy eyes this meeting, in which she seemed
to feel a personal interest.

Captain Palmer obtained a boarding-place near

by, but spent a part of every day in the society of

Laiu'a and the children. Day by day his step be-

ftrm, his cheek assumed a more health-

lut at length the furlough given him
to recrait his exhausted strength neared a close.

Oue day, sitting in his armchair, with Laui'a near

Ought I to burden you with the children while

a again absent?”

I shall feel that, in so doing, you are giving me

s willing to be troubled with them ?”

“ Their presence is my greatest enjoyment.”
“ 'Would you be willing to take charge of their

ither, also, Miss Laura?” he asked.

She looked up suddenly, and her lips half parted,

ut she said nothing.
“ My childi'en shall plead my cause. Henry

—

*aura—I have asked Miss Thurston to become
oui* second mother, help me to persuade her.”

Laura blushed as she met the glad, eager looks

f the children, aud she silently placed her baud

They were quietly married on the day before

Captain Palmei-’s return to service, and now Laura
feels that she has a rightful claim to the children,

lich she undertook the charge for theii-

father’s sake.

LIFE.

Lis-E is a river, flowing to the s

Thi'ough fields of e

Yet oft its course o’er rocky bed may be.

Life is a vessel sailing to a haven

Of peace and joy and happiness in Heaven

;

Yet oft the barque by angry ivind is driven.

Life is a poem, a sweet symphony,

A concord pui-e, a pleasing harmony

;

Sometimes, alas ! a low, sad threnody.

Let us with pleasure each good fortune gi'eet,

With fortitude each adverse current meet

;

Accept, ivith trust, the bitter with the sweet.

o 1 f s

It was a lovely evening in the autumn of

the year when the good Queen Anne ascended the

English tlirone.

Seated on tho new-mown hay were a couple of

youthful lovers. Tho one, a strapping lad about

seventeen ;
the other, a blooming country girl of

maybe three years younger, still, >rith a developed

womanly air about her.

From the distressed look of the boy, and tJie

overflowing eyes of
‘

that the subject of their communings

fill one ; two young hearts were undergoing their

first real trial of worldly tribulation.

John Turner, owing to the sudden death, con-

siderably involved, of his only remaining parent,

a worthy farmer, was about to leave the village,

and the Hebe of his butterfly days, to seek a liveli-

hood in the great metropolis.
Bred, as he had been, to agricultural pursuits,

and being much liked in his neighborhood, it would

not have been difficult for him to have procured

employment
;
but there was that peculiar some,

thing in his heart which prompts to a higher,

though maybe not happier, career, than the one

bestowed by peaceful toil in tho forest and

meadows.
His fntm'e was indistinct, even to his thought

;

but that future was not clouded. No 1 it wa
dazzling rays of the gorgeous sun of hope alone

which rendered it indistinct. The soul bounded
for a giant tussle with its fellow-souls, and he

determined to go to London.
Sally Barnes was an orphan, and for the last six

years had been tho companion of old Mrs. Byson,

her grandmother, a good old soul, but unfor-

tunately very poor. Nevertheless, they got along

very happily together, and it was a curious sight,

when times were harder than usual, to hear these

two tallc over their position ; the child, early

inured to straggle, was as much a woman as her

elder, with the difference that the old lady had
learned to despaii', a word as yet not inti'oduced

into tho vocabulary of the blythe and hopeful

Sally.

Often, too, would young John Turner drop in,

generally bringing in his pocket some little treat

to add a zest to their homely supper. Tho
poor have few visitors, aud it is not to bo wonder-

ed at that the heart of the guileless girl yearned

towards the frank, kindly lad. Love, health and

hope I—the Golconda of the poor.

It was a heavy parting. As a remembrancer—
(as though a, spur- to remembrance in the shape of

a gift were required by hearts that timly love and

respect !)-John left Sally his companiou, Wolf, a

.

parts of France, I

ctmet, or nearly so, in England.

Tho name Wolf was a most appropriate one,

: the entire breed yclept the “ wolf-dog,” fr<

pointed to his

young sweetheart, and told him to remain and
" watch her weU,” the sagacious, weU-tramed dog

cocked his bead and wagged his tad, as though
'

thoroughly understood the matter in all it
’

ings,

Fom* years had rolled on. For the last eighteen

months no tidings whatever had reached tho

village concerning the rover. One sad moi-ning

poor Sally found herself alone in the worla. Her
worthy grandmother died, and with her also

expii'ed the very slender annuity which, with the

aid of sundry odd jobs of needlework, had helped

to support the two.

SaUy, althoughprofferedemploymentbytheprin-

cipal nuUiner of the village, determined to go to

London. Old folks shook their heads at this, and
prophesied a “ a bad end” for her. But they

knew not the great incentive which impelled that

young girl thus to conff-ont the perils of a city.

In spite of silence, her heart, hour by hour,

wandered those mazy streets in search of her

early love. So she made up her small bundle,

Without meeting with any particular adventure

or serious molestation, she arrived in London,

after about a month’s travel, having made various

stoppages to fill sundry orders in her calling,

which happily feU in her way at some of the farm-

houses where she stopped for rest or shelter.

[I would recommend this idea of a “travelling

milliner” to our Yankee girls
;

it ia anewfield and

She put up at a small, cleanly roadside hotel, in

the outslui'ts of the city, and, by a piece of good

fortune, the landlady, a buxom, merry-hearted

body, upon learning her trade, informed her that

she had quite an accumulation of neglected mend-
ings, altei'ings, etc., including a brand-new church-

going dress to make. Sally acquitted herself so

should take one of her cheapest rooms and estab-

lish herself as a milliner in that neighborhood,

and that she would exert all her influence among
her friends to procm'C her work. The poor girl

received tto.ofi'er.wth delight and gratitude, and

in a short period not only found herself the pos-

sessor of quite a stout purse, hut beloved and re-

spected by every one who Imew her. Early

struggle either has a good or a bad effect upon its

victim : it had rendered SaUy kind and lenient.

One day, about two months after her location

here, she suffered a sad misery. Her faithful old

Wolf, who had established an extensive and ap-

preciative acquaintance, both canine and biped,

was nowhere to be found. Enemies he had none,

'er enlered any one’s mind to search

rice to Miss i

town with a like fraiUess result,

auimises began to be bruited about d

and a trip to foreign parts, when one morning
Mrs. Melby received a letter. Her honest oyo
glistened as she saw the supei-scription and broke
the seaL It was from an old lodger of hers, one
on whom she doated as though he was her own
child.

He informed her that, haring been in that neigh-
borhood a few days ago on a hasty commission,
which prevented him from calling to see his dear
old landlady (so he wrote), he had been startled

by being, as he at first thought, attacked by a

monster dog, which sprang clear at him. In a
moment, however, he found that it was but tlie

rough, hearty, overjoyed recognition of one who
bad initiated him into the mysteries of bread and
milk from a saucer, as well as superintending his
youthful education generally.

It was Wolf! who, doglike, wasn’t disposed,

thenceforward, to abandon bis old friend, even at

John Turner, convinced in bis own mind that
Wolf could never have deserted bis colors except
in Iiis own favor, felt assured that the sweet girl

of his yet constant dreamings must bo somewhere
near, and besought Mis. Melby to use every exer-

tion to discover the whereabouts of the owner of
Wolf, as, in his pride of dog proprietorship, ho
was assured that such a superb animal would not
bu lost wthout anxious inquuy.
Breathlessly did Sally bsten to this letter, and a

big tear came into the good old landlady’s oyo as

she was made the depository of the secret of a
young gii'l’s hfe-love.

“ Won’t we astouishhis weak nerves!” exclaimed
Mrs. Melby, bustling about, and ordering her little

pony-chaise round instanter.

"Poor Jackyl” sighed she, as she put on her
those musty L‘he’U kUlb

John, an-ivod i

procure employment in S'

to his hopes. Every i

poor aud without recommendation. Ho had at

last got employment in a menial capacity, and had
taken lodgings at Mrs. Melby’s. His wages were
very, very scanty, but be paid his bttlo bill honor-
ably, and by his gentleness had endeared himself
to all in the house. He was rarely out after liis

work was over, and Mi's. Melby soon discovered

that the cause of his sunken eye and haggard ap-

pearance every morning was that he sat up reading

tm two o’clock in the morning.

Now c

Buth
, roof c

did aU sorts of little

only barely supported him, but Mrs. Melby stuck

to him and cheered him on.

perhaps a feeling of independence which

her gratefully for ]

owed her much—much more than could be repaid

in a mere pecuniary point of view
;
and promised

return and live with her
;

at present he was
ashamed to be the daily recipient of her favors.

The old lady riled up indignantly

pet was right, and al-

though his absence cost her some honest-hearted

his step rendered him quite a hero in her

dirty room scattered all

of paper. Great was
Wolfcertainly

looked a bttlo confused at the first moment of their

entrance, but tho next he had evidently made up
his mind to put the best possible face on tho

friendly demonstration in the dresses of tlie

visitors as to cause Mrs. Melby to exclaim more
ecergetically than usual, “Drat the dog I”

It was no use in John trying to disguise, his

position
;
his coat and his cheek told the story too

plainly. In spite of his expostulations, the pony,

much to his intense disgust, had an extra passen-

ger, to say nothing of nearly a hundred weight of

tcmptuously styled “thoughts which burn,” Ac,

The remainder of the story may be shortly told.

The old love resprang in the hearts of the young

couple, stronger even than of yore. John at last

listened to his landlady’s advice, and deteimined

upon doing something “ practical like.” Ho com-

menced doing so in the right way. He married

Sally. Then, with the assistance of Mrs. Melby,

cess followed in his new career, and in a

^eai'S more he was one of the most highly

respected of the merchant princes of the world.

In the year 1728 he was elected Lord Mayor of

London, and as he and his goodly dame, accom-

panied by the overjoyed Mrs. Melby, now a sUvor-

haired woman, proceeded in the gorgeous car-

riage provided by the city for such o

3uld not sufi'er honest merit to struggle in

'

Old Wolf had died honored and respected j

before, leaving behind him
posterity, which wiU bark and permeate through

Books in these days are generally Hko s
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Ol't, too, tlion’at soothed the^oet's thoughtfu

But holier far to cheer the dying bed,

And bo the angel that sometimes is given

was^not content with one hand but had to ehak.

PlisSil

0
1

andSpu*lMk'the “ala°able’

1

' Mlure” or any of Tom’s”" ’olo|i"B,°''bnt'™^^^

TOM DASHER,

BY JOHN BYEES.

-±jzzz:zzz
waUced through the old halla of the Lodge on om
road to Tom’s room^ where we need to sit and tall

proper inclination he would^^nd the atud^a
.

pleasure. ‘Authors live in a world apart from £t !,u7wm!hU “pouting”'^ 7
™“''

litcratm-e. Tom worshipped the philosophers, I

ESSSi2Si2Ht
loThe {e''c£d^ICsirlT"

sS“3HSH -immm fitii
solves the disnity of sophs at the same time, and

tion is bad. my boy^jo'n ha??h?e*n

-not\\-ithBtan^mg ^tlie fro^wns of the faculty.

iJSSHSHzHrS!
3S5£t“L:!^>s:sjsi^in

SSSS552SS

heart. and^I am snre^it doorin^yom- °own-a

S£S£3HS?mHS
SsEKSiHBSlE
for^wUe^althougriildeotL^Charahtt^^^^^^ i

iiill
ill

a^SsSSlli
ilH!!ii!..i.

iiiiiJiliil iiiliiBiiyi-'riii

IfiSiWaiiiiiiii

don’t laugh iff don’t know anything about phreno-

St—,rx'.“=st;:s

Ind^oM s£'iM

sahCn'ornataStolnTa three yeara^aid thm a

as if a pohceman’3 clnb had come in contract
with it and made a hoUow faUdy across it. It was s§^s|p£|p

climate causedme^'cTi^si^n'and se^k
oyer aU

;
the width at the ears'” is immense

;
and

loses one of its chief oimameiSf “thLlftl^o the^recenteipodition of Gen. Sully, tho celebrated

igsHiS SiSSSSSs rSliSSS-S—

8t™Lea me'soSewhT’ '

SrSSSEiiSS Do no^think me^arsh in my

SSS“S£rSSS

phV°B deeXahsorb'eTS onfci

“Siss
poUtica) cabinets are to the Avorld Even aaier <

I do not like^rsVrhei^^takSg \o^

L society to be tabooTd either Tbut^wlsh^to Im-
press on you that the gay irequenter of society

chief pride is 'tho home circle. And when'Se

merely tangent to ifci-it wm‘'bnmrto''curtho
circumference ! Do not think cither that I am
looking for a model wife, some gem of perfection-
ah, no

;
I believe that looking for too much per-

fection is decidedly an imperfection; and do not
imagine that I believe in affinities. The woman '

venerated
;
whJ '^eongeffi^lity o/\°^pe^rt

whole-soulednesfl of disposition, and that amount
j

»8a
rr J

;

iirrrr?!!!

to except
i t

Hariy. it won’t lose its prestige. But here’s the 1

pimeh, my hoy, so lot ns draw om; chaii- np to'tho '

sisiiiisi:

SS32'".,="»”rEi'

because I would be taking for a partnert woman •

SilSSCS
JOuld much effiarge mow on it, for it is one of vital |

ip^let us adjom'n\°oSdinhi|-rOTmr^^^ * SHt
§§ll%l5S¥p!?iHl
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WHITE VIOLETS.
BV AMANDA T. JONES,

My sweetest fi-iend I sought to please
;

I led her down a cool descent,
\\Tiere ti’ailed the boughs of ancient trees,

Most quaintly bent.

“Kind Claire," I sighed, “the twgw is SOBJIGT FOR 0ISSECT1ON
;

THE STUDENT^S RUSE.
BY A. M. H. YSEEMAN.

‘
‘ Yet softer sleep could never be
"When this my pilgrimage must end,

Than under flowers beloved of thee.

My sweetest friend.
”

raised a rapt, trausfigirred face,
‘ ‘ "While blest aith love and thee, ” she said,

“ No more shall Claire crave

Among the dead !

’

Low sang the wind thj'ough ancient bowers,
Light swayed the gauzy -water-jets

;

Loving and loved—oh, rarest Sowers,
White Violets!

The richest individual in England is the

The class to which

an^ after we had received om
to return to oar I'espective hoi
to, practise the healing art.

sttjdents that I ht^ associatec
had bei

belonged was about

tm' diplomas we were
163 fully authorised
Among the other

favorites of mine, though both
^pe^amen

saia to me at the close of a confidential discomvsem winch he had unfolded many of his future plana
of life. “I should then immediately cuter into
practice in oui' old homestead, which is now beuig
thoroughly renovated and refurnished in antici-
pation o( the coming event. Anti do you knoiv
that I thinli the coming season will afford rare
opportunities to a young pi-actitioner thil-sting to

Horatio Westhaven
of tho two. Of a nature
and loving, yet his power
tralised by ma-nnera sc res

tempted to win his confidence; yet I, by ?

chance, had become one of the 1

he unfolded the
marriage '

who at tha
tives living near the borough ofM

,
at a short I

distance foom the city,

11 over, and that I had

A glen we foiuid all velvet-lined,
Whence, peering fifty fathoms down,We saw the flashing rapids wind

Through bouldei-s brown.

A light cascade flung crystal globes
O’er dense gi-een moss and slender sed<?e

Then flitting on in gauzy robes,
° ’

Waltzed o’er the ledge.

FuU softlyshone. through le .ves halt-furled,
And filmy, frnil, spray-silva-ed nets,

Those loveKest blossoms in the world—
White Violets.

Ob, pure! oh, fragrant woodland things

!

My friend beheld them with delight

;

Sl^ lightly brushed their snowflake wings,
With hand as white.

“ Fair flowers, and is it sweet," she said,
“ To dwell ill such a glade of den’s?”

Then lower drooped her faultless head,
And seemed to muse.

But human hearts, " she mui-mured then,
‘ ‘With cause for constant sighs are weighed.

Wherefore we yearn, though gi-een the glen,
For deeper shade.

“And watcliing foamy water-iets

s must be a ^
ow many new phases of diphtheria

I fever about, and 1 liave studied the
* management of these classes of

JO thoroughly and well, that I feel confi-
a do good battle against theii- dread ap-

and reputation formed no
inconsiderable part. But as we talked on we litUe
dreamed of the reverse that the next opening of
the door would usher in upon us.
From the ascending stairs came the sound of a

loud, clear whistle,- a ringing laugh, and the heavy
stamp of well-uaOed boots, and through the open-
mg door walked, or rather jumped, Howard Clan-
enveloped in the smoke of a havana, and thought-
lessly ejecting tobacco spittle which flew upon the
polished boots of Westhaven. Springing towards
me with one bound, be snatched the handkerchief
from my breast pocket, and appropriated it to his
own use without further ceremony, merely giving
mp a

Of SUTprise,a loud laugh in return for r

sve plenty of others, while I have run through
ly last. Cool, deciaedly, ain’t I

“All right,”
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coneeqneDtIy “hard up," and with all his faults

go through firo or water to serve me
;
but as I

again glanced casually at his face, I was startled

at the change in its expression. The joyous look

of social hUarity was gone, and a deep crimson

flush suffused his face instead.

Following the glance of his eyes, I was soon at

no loss to divine the reason of the change. Ho-

ratio Westhaven had withd^a^vn towards the door

with a gestm e of impatience, and in doing so had

glanced at Clair with a look of mingled scorn and

disgust clearly discernible upon his expressive

exclaimed o'lair, unable

pent-up wrath. “By heaven, the scorn in

eyes faiily cut me through' and through 1 Had
not been your friend I should certainly have

lovcUerl liim, or he should me 1 As it was I ha^
hard matter to keep my hands off him. Pray

what business was it of his ? A proud upstart,

Bo V017 sure 1 should never have taken his hand-

kerchief, had there been none other in the city.

But never mind, I will have my revenge yeti I

\vill play such a series of practical jokes upon him
that he may have an opportimity of getting up a

little .scorn on his own account too, or I’ll miss my

1 soothed Clair’s wounded feelings as well as I

could. Koared in the school of adversity, I had
leaj-ned to give and take, and where I knew the

heart was right was not over sensitive as to the

rest. The day passed over and I thought no more
of it. In fact, the approaching Commencement
was the all-engrossing subject of conversation.

I’ho graduating class wore fully taken up with the

discourse of the principal professor upon the last

and experienced physicians had failed to afford

relief; and to this peculiar bianch of study the

professor hud dii’ccted our earnest attention, en-

joining it upon OUT minds as most liliely to forai

the amplest field of practice for the coming year.

To afford us tvei^ facility of inatniction he had
give'.n orders to procm-e a human subject stneken

witii the disease, wliich w’e were to operate upon,

as the patients hitherto taken down with the epi-

demic iiad generally lost sense and reason in the

That day the professor continued to lecture t

aid exhort us upon the action of the himan syf

My mind being full o

us in animated attention, when we were interrupt-

ed by the abrupt entrance of Westhaven. He ap-

peared to be laboring under great excitement, and
trembled with agitation as bis eyes glanced round
the circle, as though in search of some one, while

he pointed to an open newspaper which quivered

he hoarsely e

1 Howard Clair, who was sitting

behind me, spiaiug up with lowei'ing brow and de-

fiant look, but I quickly turned and he met my
eye, which bore down the expression of his,

calmly yet resolutely. He himg his head, and
sinking back in lus seat, appeared to be absorbed'

in the pages of a medical disquisition which he
picked up.

Eldi'idge reached the paper and read the item
which had so disconcerted Westhaven, aloud

:

“Married, on the Ist of March, 186—, by his
Honor the Mayor of the city, Mi-. Horatio West-
haven to Miss Emma Wood, of this city.”

Some of the students made vehement protes-

tations of being innocent of any participation in

the ruse, while others turned theii* heads to hide
the laughter they could not conceal without doing
so. Some coughed while others sneezed, for Miss
Emma Wood was well known to all present as the
principal keeper of the boarding-house where
Westhaven resided, and was a by no means at-

tractive spinster lady of upwards of sixty, with a
shrill, cracked voice and remarkable nose, wearing
a green shade over one eye, and usually can-ying

an ear trumpet.

“I would give one thousand dollars reward to

find out the culprit 1” raved Westhaven, finally

out of breath, after many invectives upon the
head of the anonymous joker, and startled out of

his usually calm and gentlemanly manner into

even rougher language than heedless Howard

I stood in anxious thought. Enou-ing as I

the full pariiculars of Westha
marriage, I could scai'cely realise what eff'ect this

gill who was so soon to have become in reality

his bride
;
an oi-phan girl, I knew that she was

dependent upon tlie coldly extended hospitality of

distant relatives
; and it had been the secret pride

of Westhaven to secure for her

ticipated comforts of a home.
i thoughts revolved through my

was their chief circulating medium. As I glanced

at Horatio Westhaven I felt most deeply for him,

for I judged that similar thoughts were agitatmg

him, as he leant against the wall in an attitude of

despondency, his face wearing an expression

mental anguish, as he wiped the perspiration of

excitement from his brow. FeeUng thus I could

not help looking indignantly upon Clair, whom I

felt sure was the author of the mischief. But his

face wore an expression of childlike innocence, as

he appeared to bo still deeply buried in the medi-

cal treatise before him, every once in a while read-

ing aloud a note upon the effect of electricity upon

Hisf

; the a

tant in spotted fev'

dition of the brain, while the tree use of acids
”

“ Ah, yes,” I answered, in a tone he well under-

stood, it being meant only for his ears, “audi
think shaving of the head and the use of a straight-

jacket, mth an occasional dose of cayenne or the

use of a fly-blister, might be even yet more effica-

deviltryofa

He busied himself with the treatise again, but

not without taking a sidelong glance from the

comers of his eyes at Westhaven, and I judged,

by their mischievous sparkle, that he enjoyed the

joke amazingly.
“ Well, one thing must be done, without further

delay,” said I
;
“the contradiction of this mamage

be written oft' at once, and

type will be set and the

columns filled, and it cannot -appear in the next

edition.”

“Ah, but you forget that to-morrow is Sunday,

and there will be no daily paper issued until Mon-
day. 80 the contradiction will not reach my friends

much before Tuesday. Hence

So the vexation of the trick having worried

Westhaven into a violent attack of nervous sick

headache, to which he was subject, there was
nothing left for me to do but to send the marriage

contradiction and await its publication in Monday’s

paper.

The next week opened with a drizzling rain, and

chill, heavy mist and fog, having the effect of

making us feel dull and spiritless, continued for

some daye.

“ I understand that wo are to have a human
subject at last,” said Clair to me, at the close of

an afternoon
;

“ and I, for one, am getting tired

of the professor’s eternal papier-mache models.”

“I have been at great pains and expense in

trying to secure for your benefit a subject for dis-

For such are the prejudices of poor,

humanity, that most of persons will prefer

to keep intact the remains of a coi-pse rather than

save the lives of the hving without injury to the

dead, through analysis. But, happily for the
‘ humanity, the subject in this case had no

near relatives, and upon being seized with the

epidemic which resulted in her death, those with

whom she hadresidedwere so infectedby the fear of

contagion, that they temporarily left the house

while it was undergoing fumigation, thereby

leaving the funeral to the discretion of the under-

-, who is an old friend of mine ; and he seeing

particularly interested, had

from the village, and the few inhabitants around

resulting from the spread of malignant typhus and
spotted fevers in that locality. So contagious had
" tediseasea heretofore proved, thatseveralfami-

around had had members swept off at once by
r ravages. Many of the people living around

beat a hasty retreat, leaving their homes un-

hastily shrouded in what was

become her wedding-dress.’

gave us full and
how to proceed, leaving the case for us to study

by ourselves, as he had to assist in perform-

a delicate^ surgical operation, which would

in conclusion, “bepar-

every opportunity of confirming my theory

of the action of the heart in sudden diseases, for,

in forming a diagnosis, I have ever foimd that

organ chiefly affected by atmospheric influence.

It was the last night of dissection for the course,

and most of the students in the graduating class

were anxious to seize the opportunity the pro-

fessor’s absence afforded by going out to attend

to little matters which always seem to accumulate

towards the close of the session.

Westhaven being stiU unwell, had retired to rest

awhile in one of the chambers. So there was but

Claii-, Eldridge, Waltham and mysek left to com-
mence the dissecting operation, and they gi-ouped

about as though averse to begin. Itwasindeeda dis-

mal night, enough to chill the ardor of the most
enthusiastic. The wind blew an equinoctial gale,

and splashes of rain pattered gloomily against

the window-panes as we ascended the steep hack
stair that led to the professor's private dissecting-

dormer windows, having ventilators attached to

the upper part, through which the wind moaned
dismally, sounding every variation between an
ffiolian harp and a human groan. The floor was

skeletons of a
’ bird or beast that had

Further on were human relics. Here might be

seen the tiny skull of the week old infent, side by
side with the deformed chest and crooked spine of

the untimely dead. Here, also, might have been

seen every phase of animal and vegetable life,

while along the walls were colored models of the

principal organs of the body, as acted upon while

under the different courses ofremedial agents ;
and

last, not least, among many other objects of note

that were there illustrate the pathology of

disease, hung human skeletons of noted murderers

and burglars, whose rattling bones not even daily

familiarity, coupled with the ardent love of science

and humanity, could wholly divest of awe.

That night, I loiow not why, whether owing to

sympathetic admonitions
soul, X felt oppressed by an unusi
my spirits. The feeling was not lessened by
’ -

shared in a greater

All day the

fumigated by the most
powerful disinfectants

;
in fact the very air seemed

charged with pungent ai-omatics.

Clair and Eldridge selected the necessary insini-

ments and advanced towards the upper end of the

room, while Walcham and myself put on the full

light of the fluid lamps, for we felt as though we

weight c

less night, as gas had not yet been introduced

into that remote part of the building. Clair and
Eldridge approached the dissecting-table, whilst

I busiedmyself in arranging some necessary^rticles

upon an anatomy stand.

While my attention was taken up with these

preparations, I was aroused by the sound of a

quick altercation going on.

The subject for dissection was still lying within

the open coffin upon the table, and the other

students were gathered around it in attitudes ex-

pressive of deep surprise and interest.

“Take hold,” said Waltham; “let us lift her

out without disturbing the natural position of the

i by pushing back tClair made no reply, t

others with a motion of his hand, but stood

entirely still, gazing upon the corpse as though he

was spellbound. The r®guish, merry light, so

habitual to his eyes, had entfrely left them, and
their expression had become sad and earnest.

Eldridge again pushed impatiently forward.

“ Come, come, we ai

ed, somewhat roughly.
“ Yea, let us havqit over,” said Waltham. “ The

sooner the better
;

for I do not feci in the right

spirit to attend to such work to-night.”

“ Holdback 1 We will proceed no further—’twere

almost sacrilege 1” cried Clair, in a voice whose al-

tered tones vibrated between persuasion and com-
in low, changing
of tender feeling

even I had not thought him capable of, as he bent

overthesubject, that appeared tothrillhistoo often

heedless being, “run the cold steel along the

arteries of that lily neck
;
mar .with rude bauds

the faultless symmetry of that marble bust
;
bare

that high,.

the promise of

mand. “'What!” continued 1

Great heaven forbids

professors would I attempt
for a hundred

deed.

stoic. I have an absent sister, pure

and fair as this poor girl has been, and I swear,

by her present memory, that I will not assist in

putting knife in this subject I”

“For heaven’s sake, do not be raising up pri-

vate theatricals at our expense !” cried the more
matter-of-fact Eldridge. “But, in the name of

Esculapius, what else are we here to do ? I con-

fess that I Uke the work no better than yourself—

and, to speak the truth, w’ould much rather be at

the Academy this moment—but there is the report

to be made out, and we cannot all dodge the sub-

ject."

“ Leave that to me,” said Clair. “ It is enough

forthe benefit of the practice that the wilful felon

and murderer are secured to us
;
those who have

justly forfeited their lives by crimes against society

can have no claim upon our sympathies, but this

case is different. The professor, by his absence,

has put upon us a work repugnant to our feelings,

and he need not blame us for shu’ldngthe untaste-

ful responsibility. Iam confident that I can make
out a fun report

this lovely form
;

for

drilled every nerve, se^isation and reflection of my
brain, with so much knowledge of the great aorta

and the little aorta, with all theirfuU details, that

I am morally certain that I need not this last ex-

perience to pert'ect perfection.”

“Be it so then,” saidEldridge, “we all need rest

this wi-etched night, and I, for one, have much to

attend to before I leave for home.”

But Waltham seemed unsatisfied, and debated

as to the proper course to pursue; finally, after con-

versing with me, he left the room to summon
Westhaven for his advice upon the subject.

I stepped forward to the side of the coffin, while

Clair held up the fluid lamp, throwing the full

brilliance of its Ught across it. I started involun-

t-irily back, awe-struck at the first glance within,

looked upon the face and form of
•

' thrill that shot

longer marvel as

3 that it

jame spell of terrib

nation. The face had once been very fair to look

upon, but there were strange, startling symptoms
about it that troubled and oppressed me then,

but which, through the course of my further

practice, I could better account for. The jetty

bands of hair were smoothly parted from off the

marble brow, and white buds and blossoms were

interwoven among the heavy braids. The bridal

dress ofwhite silk was made low in the corsage, and

ruches of soft, delicate la456 shaded the white neck

and rounded shoulders. The shortened sleeves

did not hide the contour of the shapely arms, and
the ungjoved hands were simply folded across the
bosom, displaying the engagement ring whoso
brilliant crimson stone caught and reflected back
sa thousand dazzling rays fi.'om the light of the
lamp held by Clair. But the face—the face—it

was the effect of that above all the rest that for a
time held my tongue spellbound, as sharing his

emotion, I stood looking over the shoulder ot

Clair.

We had stood together, and gazed upon the face

of the dead, when borne from many a scone of

panic and terror
;
upon many who had lost life

suddenly or lingeringly, both through disease

and the accidents of macliiuory aud workshops
which ore of so frequent occiUTonco in a large
city, but none had looked like this. The calm and
peace of death were not there 1 The jot black
arching brows were set in a deep frown, while a
a look of agonised terror seemed to peiwade the
whole expression of the face, yet blended with tt

sort of appealing u
It looked to me a1

1 scarcely describe.

my breath ; “look at that pui-ple spot upon the
left cheek !”

“ Petechife,” he murmured.
“Do you want to know what I think?” H

looked quicldy round, evidently startled at the

tone of my voice. “ This subject has never come to

a natui’al death. The agonised contraction of

that young brow ivas never the effect of the sub-

dued exhaustion that invariably succeeds aeuto
suffering. The strangely set teeth under thos
parted lips show too terrible a sign for poncefu
dissolution-and feel, the arms are stiU quite

limber 1"

“ If I thought that,” replied Clair
;
“ but stop—

there is Eldridge at the door, bringing in West-
haven

; I will stand back, get his opinion, he was
always sharp and quick at diagnosis.”

Clair stepped aside as Eldridge and Westhaven
advanced towards the coffin. The former was
explaining the position of affafrs to the latter. I

pale, and the usually gentle expression of his eyes
had given place to a look of deep trouble

;
impul-

sively I reached out my hand and di’ew him to my

“Look 1” I cried, “she does not look as though
she died a natural death. Mark that expression
of wild terror ! See the linit brows and set teeth.”

,

And I looked eagerly in his face to see if his
*

impression would coincide with my own. He
tm-ned his head slowly as though preoccupied

with other thoughts, then wildly started back and
took another look—a look of such terrible, heart
felt agony, that I can never forget its expression
till my dying day. Then with quivering nerves,

be bowed his head over the body, ciying out in

anguish, we felt as by intuition that this was
indeed the fafr girl that rumor had so long spoken
of his affianced wife. With an aching heart and
teaiful eyes I passed my aim around him, trying

to ofl'er the mute support words failed to give.

“ Leonore 1 oh, Leonore ! have they bowed your
sensitive spirit to the dust? Have they at last

broken the heart I was no longer there to uphold ?

Did your 1

' ' ’ , . . n
last fail?”

down for a

brief period, forgetful of everything but the weight

Yet as he gazed upon the painfully contracted

features before 'him other and stronger emotions

wildly, that I began to fear that the shock would
unsettle his reason.

“ Show me the cowardly wretch who has hurled

that false marriage announcement upon her
unsophisticated ear, that I may Lighten the load

of my soul by taking vengeance on him, or that he
may complete his cruel work by rending my heart

too—for I no longer wish to live. Life to me has

And he struggled o ith the strength

“ I will hunt him through the world I” he
cried.

Hardly had the last words left his lips, when
Clair, who had listened horror-struck at their

import, rushed forward to his side.

“Here, take your vengeance!” he cried, “it
was II I alone ivrote that

r my misdeeds
;
groat

“Help! help!” I cried, as I found that all my
efforts to separate them proved unavailing

Eldridge—Waltham—will you have murder done
under your very eyes ? Do you not see that Clai’-

is almost suffocating ? Gx-eat heaven ! be quick . I

Theyc '• .

3 forward, trying 1

seemed verging on a mortal strugg

Ti upon the body in the coffin, and the nc

fluid ran over the neck and bosom of the lost Leo-
nore. At that awful sight, Westhaven relaxed his

hold,and Clair fell, almost lifeless, from hisfrensied

grasp. Shocked from bis temporary n

r clasped the body to his heart, aod
1 kisses upon the purple lips. Then
•ouB thriU be started back, looking ac
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At.t. trancpd and pale I stand,

And hold thy marble hand,

In fearful wonder that thou dost not speak ;

Oh, best beloved, hear

!

Know’st thou that I am near ?

Or hast thou grown too dying, faint and weak ?

Too late I oh, heavens, I rave 1

Appareled for the grave.

Thou liest hero in dreamless calm and rest

;

Immortal life is thine,

Thou art no longer mine.

But His, the starry Iting of all the bleat.

In death’s dark night has set,

Thy rose-red lips no more will shape my name,

But clasped in death’s embrace,

Thou turuest thy dear face

Towards the mystic bourne from whence the man-

date came.

But oh, my love, my omi I

How did’st thou die alone ?

Without my voice to cheer and comforts thee.

I}id the Messiah stand

And hold thy trembling hand.

Until God’s glorious face thy weaiyeyes could sue?

Ouoe more to clasp and pret

eu lily to my breast, and s:

Dear love—now all divine-

E’er wounded thee, forgive me, now, I pray.”

But I, who loved so much.
No more have light to touch

This holy thing, now God’s, and God’s alone
;

'
,

Eor up in heaven she stands,

Clasping her radiant hands,

Among the saints that gather round the Tlirone.

NINA MARSH;

THE SECRET OF THE MANOR.

1 Balmwick. because then’ time was always

at the disposal of any one who desired to make,
prntit out of theh’ accessibility. If an impromptu
rubber was to be organised, you had only to send

for one of them. As theh’ hair was put on ready

di-essed, their toilets were soon made, and they

were at your disposal in a few minutes. Besides,

they were what may he called even players. They
never won enough to create envy, or lost enough
to excite pity ;

consequently, they were neither

unpleasantly triumphant nor painfully discon-

tented, and people liked to play with them on this

account. But it occasionally happened that the

three Misses Grimaldenne were distributed singly

about Balmmck, each having an especial invita-

tion of her own.

On the evening in question the two elder ladies

in order to celebrate this lady's sixtieth bu-thday,

while Amorosfv had accepted an invitation at Mrs.

St. George’s, to meet Blr. and Miss Mervyn for the

last time pre^^ous to their departm-efor the south

ofEngland. Now, as Amorosa had certain designs
upon Mr. Meiwyn, she gladly put aside the other

engagement in order to be present at Mx’s. St.

George’s quiet reunion. Knowing that Mi’. Mervyn
liked punctuality, and thought it an especial and
rare vh-tue in womanlcind, Amorosa skilfully man-
aged to enter Mrs. St. George’s drawing-room
precisely as the clock struck eight. She gaily

di’ew attention to the fact.

“ I^inctual, as usual, my dear Mrs. St. George.”
ill’s. St. George smiled her own little wily smile.

She understood Amorosa as well as if she had
adopted the proposition of iy;omu8, and owned a
window in her bosom, through which the workings
of her frivolous mind could be seen. But the
failure or success of the sanguine spinster’s

schemes was a question of no moment to Mrs. St.

George, so that she had her rubber
;
only that,

looking from Amorosa to Bliss Mervyn, simple and
unpretending, with a cloud on her sweet, gentle
face, telling of some inward sorrow or perplexity,

bits. St. George decided that they two could never
make a homo together, and rather hoped, for the
sake of the latter, that Amorosa’s plans might not
prosper. Still it was not her business to put any
obstacles in the way. The principle of her life

had always been to take care of herself and let

others take care of themselves, and she was not
likely to abjure her docti-ine for the first time at

the age of three sedro. Her perfect indifierence

and impartiality gave her the advantage of watchr
ing the game for the sake of amusement alone,

and should any interest ofher own inteiwene during
the contest, tiicn would it be time enough to inter-

fere. So settled Mi’s. St. George as she shuffled

the car<ls and drew her chair to the table, round
which her three guests had beeu standing, with

their teacups in their hands.

It was one of the Balmwick by-laws that no one

should indulge in frivolous conversation dui’ing

ing the game, but perfect immunity in this

was generally granted at the termination. This
ming lubber succeei

regularity until about eleven o’

wiehes and wine were brought in, and BL-s.

George, pocketing her moderate wnnings, r

from the table. Tlien Amorosa gave a plaj'fui dart

region of the chest ; hut my legs being so

miserably inadequate to the support of my body,

obliged to deny myself any refreshment, for

)f increasing the hulk of my wretchedly pon-

derous frame. It is a subject ofabsorbing interest

hat available lopomotive means I shall

ly imfortimate person has still further

encroached on its logitinlate boundaries.”

,
Mr. Mervyn, how can you talk in that

Your understanding is really beautifully in

proportion.”

BIr. Blervyn sighed mournfully.
“My dear lady, you need not spare me. lam

quite sensible of my deficiencies, and am, I hope,

resigned.”
“ But, sir, excuse me,” answered Amorosa, with
tender light in her sea-green eyes, “I have
ways heard you spoken of as an object of envy

rather than compassion.”
'To those who have not sufficient penetration

topieroebelow the surface I mayappearafortunate
individual, but to others ivith more discernment

3t be regarded as an unhappy object indeed.”
knew you had some secret sorrow,” replied

Amorosa, in a tone of the deepest sympathy.
I have, madam,” said Mr. Mervyn, patbeti-

bally, and, strange as it may sound, my grief lies

entirely in my legs.”
‘ Bly dear sii’, why harp upon that miserable

theme ? You are making a serious mistake, indeed
are. I can show you how serious

;
only mind

my little confidence is strictly for your ear,

would not be made did I not know you to be
most modest of men. I heard it the other

day.”

what?” said Mr. Mervyn, who, in

addition to being extremely oiu’ious, was nervously
ious as to the effect he created.

You wont teU, reaUy?” said Amorosa, confi-

tiaUy.

On my honor, madam
;
and though my un-

fortunate peculiarity may render me ridiculous, it

never destroy my honor.”
EiGiculous? Oh, Ml-. Mervyn!”
Yes, ridiculous. I speak advisedly. Any

fi-eak of formation out of the niles of nature is

ridiculous to an ordinaiy observer, I have felt

this acutely for years past.”

My friend,” said Amorosa, sinking her shrill

;e to a whisper, “ I tell you again that yon are

making a serious mistake. Nature has been most
untiful to you.”
“ Too bountiful in parts,” sighed Mi’, Blervyn.

indignantly

9 part a, dy opinion is

“ I’m so hungry 1” she exclaimed, making two
bites of her sandwich.

“Bladam,” said Mr. Meiwyn,
courtesy, ” you arc greatly to bo envied,

always at this time a paiiil'ul sii
‘

'

the finest

; and the other

iemblance had struck

Hke flattery I hardly hked to say it.”

‘ Don’t let there be any more of this reserve

tween us again,” replied Mr. Mervyn impres-
sively. “ I feel greatly indebted to you.”

"Then why don’t you propose?” thought

And if there is anything in the way of com-
sions I can do for you in London, I shall be

truly delighted.”
" Then you are going to leave us ?”

Yes
;
I am going with my sister to make a brief

stay at Beechwood Manor, Sussex
,
but 1 Shall re-

tui-u in the course of a few days. And now, as

ASS Mei-vyn has finished her interesting conver-

ttion 'With Blrs. St. George, I will reluctantly bid

)u a vei-j' good-night.”

BIr. Mervyn bowed over Amorosa’s hand with

elaborate courtesy, gave Blrs. St. George a formal

adieu, and then wont carefully downstairs, his

,

who had been too absorbed in present per-

plexities to perceive Amorosa’s designs, following

Is my chair come, I wonder?” said Amorosa,
helping herself to her eighth sandivich and re-

'iing her glass for the third time.

Mrs. St. George rang the beU and summoned
jr page. After making the necessary inquiry,

id receiving an answer in the afiii’mative, she

ordered him to fetch Miss Grimaldenne’s cloak and
from the ante-room. Buttons was some time
lis errand. This aforesaidhood—Tom being

iritical tm’n of mind—was a source of im-

failing delight, and he was busily engaged in trying

its efl'ect on himseli.
” No, no,” said Tom, looking at himself apolo-

getically in the glass, ” I couldn’t look so hugly as

her, not if I tried all ways. But oh my, though,

aint she salving over the big gentleman with the

little legs ? WeU, all I can say is, if she catches

him, I’ll treat myself to tliree dozen oysters out

of congratilation. Won’t she just give him a time

And Tom relieved himself of some of his super-

fluous energy by turning a somersault, then re-

tracedhisstepsto the di-awing-room, anddemui-ely

helped Amorosa to don the objectionable hood.

But Tom’s zeal ., as evidently not equalled by
liis ability. The ht>adgear was so badly adjusted

through- Ms ageui-y that Amorosa’s cm’ls were

dragged hackwardr and her bald head shone help-

boy with a decidet^
,
hostile emphasis in her

me thiiL’s the stoopid now,” reflected

Amorosa did not condescend to dispute the
question

; but, as she bade Blrs. St. George good-
night, and met the clear, mischievous gleam of

the keen dark eye, Amorosa whispered iingrily

:

“That’s a very dangerous lad. I should part

with him at once if I were you. There is no telling

hat ho might do.”
“ I am not afraid of him,” answered Blrs. George,

And Amorosa, having no foundation for retort,

as fain to depart without having afforded herself

any relief.

Balmwick was usually considered a quiet place,

it was now and then visited by some sufficiently

lawless characters. Yoimg sailors just come on
land, ready primed for any lark that should pre-

sent itself, with plenty of ready money in their

pockets, prowled about Balmisick at night, fright-

ening unprotected spinsters, and setting a limited

police staff at defiance, in the most audacious way.
It must be oivned that a widowed mother’s quiet

tea-table, vai’led by a card-party, was poor enter-

tainment for reckless lads, who had had'months
confinement wherein to plot mischief, and now

considered themselves bound to put their bygone
projects into execution mth the least possible de-

it happened, a young lieutenant in the
navy, a eon of Bfrs. Stm’t’s, had been giving a
wine-party to a few favorite chums at the George
Hotel, and, when all had diunk enough to render

elevated, a proposal was made that

they should sally forth and stop all the chairs

leward bound from the different parties.

I tell yon what,” said young Sturt, who, by

glee.
“ Wliy, then we’ll hid them an affectionate good-

night. We’re all brothers and sisters, aren’t we ?

Was Adam our general father, or was he not? If

I’m telling a lie. I’ll give you leave to correct me.
'e no fateo pride of that sort.”

“But he was.”

“And Eve, what was she?”
“ Our general mother.”
“ Of course. Then what is more disgraceful and

improper than to see relatives on had terms.? I

ask you that. You needn't answer unless you
like

;
but, if you do, let it be in a straightforward

way, one beco

her Majesty’s^

isiiig,” said the little midshipman, sententiously.

“That’s it; they are vulgar and demoralising.

You have Mt the right word there, Winstanley,

upon my honor. Then, with our noted respect

for the ladies, we should not feel justified in

do anything vulgar and de-

“ Certainly not.”

“Ergo, it being very vulgar to quan-el, it must
be the height of refinement to embrace.”
“ Bravo !” shouted his five listeners in chorus.

“Don’t applaud me. I feel that I am merely

doing my duty in stating'these simple facts,” said

Lieutenan Sturt, who was delighted to find that

he could reason so clearly and logically after

champagne and rum punch ad Ubilum, “Now,
tMs question satisfactorily settled, what is to pre-

vent our intercepting the thi’ee Darlings, and re-

minding them of their duty and of oiir vow? If

while, we shall know how to profit by them. Now,
then, let’s start, and, mind, our watchword is,

‘England expects evexyman to do Ms duty.’”

The little band sallied out with these words, and

posted themselves in a dark alley leading into the

principal street. Pi’esently they saw two chairs

coming slowly from the opposite direction.

“Only two!” said Lieutenant Sturt, in a dis-

appointed whispex’. “One has a man inside, I

am positive. It is no use there.”

These were allowed to pass unmolested, but in

another minute a third appeared in sight.

“ I’ll bet you a pound it was the Dai’lings after

all,” exclaimed the little midshipman, impet-

“ Hold yom- tongue, Winstanley,” replied

Lieutenant Stm-t, with some severity; “you’ll

spoil all the fun if' you chatter so confoxmdedly.

Now, boys, have at the last one, but mind that I,

as commander, have the first right of search, and
shall board the craft at once if I find any contra-

band goods. ‘ England,’ &c.”

The five young men bore rapidly down upon the

tiny vehicle wherein Amorosa, wi’apped in her

gray hood, was triumphantly reviewing the events

of the evening. Her bearei-s were not valiant by

nature, and soon yielded to necessity and coercion.

Eenouncing. their guardianship of the lady, they

set down the chair close to the pavement, under a

lamp, and drew aside, rather enjoying yie adven-

mattera were, and gave vent to a shrill scream.

“Oh, gentlemen, pray do have mercy 1” she

pleaded. “I assure you I am a person of iiu’e-

proachable character, I am indeed, and I have

never been stopped in the street in such a sbame-

M way before. I beseech you to regard me in

the light of a sister only.”

young lieutenant, as he caught a good view of her

” said“ There, go home to bye-bye, grandmarc
Winstanley, with mischievous glee ; “we
rascals, I dare say, but we always respect

Do shut her up, you men there.”

TMs time the bearers hastily complied,

Winstanley was considei’ate enough to 1

persuasions by a gift of money, and Amor
can-ied on her way homeward once again. On
reaching her own house she entered the drawing-

room precipitately. threw hei'self on the nearest
oh, and went into violent hysterics.

Amorosa, what can be the matter ? I never
saw you indidgo in such an indecorous display of
feeling before,” said Bliss Grbnaldomie, who, hav-
ing arrived fix-st, w’as impatiently awaiting Amo-

“Such a ghastly outrage!” exclaimed Amorosa,
laughing and sobbing at the same time. “ They
stopped—me—and they wanted—to—to—kiss

“And did they—doit?” inquu'ed Miss Grimal-
denne, her chaste lips refusing to close on the
wioked verb.

“No;” and Amox’osa sobbed more violently.than
efore.

“ Then be grateful for yoxu- deliverance,” said
[iss Gximaldenne, with dignity. “ What possible
luse for grief can you have when you have so

mercifully escaped the snare laid for your imde-
siguing feet ?”

“Tliat’s just it,” replied Amorosa, who was too
agitated to be insincere. “ I’d rather they had

't than shut me up in that humiliating way
lU me grandmother.”

ci-ushing severity, “I am literaUy hon’ified and
miserable depravity. For the

future I shall bold as little intercourse with you
as possible, in ca-se your evil example and commu-
nications should corrupt my morals. I will ti7 to

forgive you, Amorosa, but from tMs moment you
mably in my esteem, and at

my death I shall leave you under Jaquetta’s guar-
order to prevent the possibility of

3 good xmderstanding recently concluded
between Nina and Captain Marsh seemed to have
small chance of any lengthy duration. She had
grown captious and in-itable again, and was con-
stantly stinging Mm, either with the shai-pness of

her retorts or her mei’cileas exercise of power.
Cyril’s patience was grbwing thi’eadbare, es-

pecially as he could see no reason for this change,
xmless it were the prospect of Mr. and Bliss

Mervyn’s visit to Beechwood. Captain Marsh

1 of doubts

given no right of appeal, for Nina had told him
decidedly from the first that whatever change he
might remark in her he was not to speak of, for

she would neither listen nor pi’etend to under-
stand anything that he might have to say. This
was a time when she must stand alone, and the

less he came in her way the better should she be
able to bear her trial.

As the day for the arrival of the visitors ap-

proached, Nina grew more and more restless

and irritable. Gabrielle do Pene, who was often

at the house now, noticed the alteration in her
friend, and spoke of it to Captain Marsh. He
happened to be in the hall one day when she

entered, the very afternoon before BIr. and Miss
Mervyn were expected. Gabrielle wore a jaunty
little hat, inwMch t’ae wing of some bi’illiant bird,

she walked. Her dress was looped up all round,
showing the edge of a crimson petticoat, and a
pair of the prettiest little feet in the world. The
frosty air had brought a flush to her clear cheek,

and her great dark eyes glowed with a species of

GabrieUe x looking quite her best, and was
pleasantly conscious of the fact. But Captaiix

Max’sh gave no sign of having made the same dis-

covery. Hewasstau’

grave inclination of the head as

to his side.

“ Oh ! I am so glad to find you here, Gaptam
Mai-sh,” said Gabrielle, quicldy. “ Can you tell

me what has come over Nina again ?”

The shadow deepened on Cyril’s face, and he

did not at once attempt any reply. When he at

last spoke it was in a tone of suppressed impa-

tience.

“You must ask Nina herself, mademoiselle. I

can hardly be expected to know all her secrets.”

“ Not at all, but some, perhaps and Gabrielle’s

manner was significant, and the slightest degree

scornful.
“ I suppose you imagine that in my character of

patriarch I should be likely to receive the con-

fidence of young ladies. I have no relish for the

post of confessor and mentor, unless”—and he

turned upon her with a sudden gleam of miscMef

in his eyes—“ you will allow me to shrive you,

Mademoiselle de Pine.”

Gabrielle gave a quick start.

“Did you bui’n youi’ hand?” inquired Cyiil xvith

apparent anxiety.
"

' r foot impatiently.

d reason since to revokemy favorable

opinion. But I tell you what, if you thinlc—

”

“I don’t think anything xvrong,” replied Cyi’il

witli a smile, “but allow myself to feel a little

grandfathex’ly anxiety on your account.”

“And pray why?” said Gabrielle sharply, and

the smouldeiing glow in her eyes shot out into a

If I were yoxu’ brother, there is one question I

should feel It my duty to put to you before I

closed my eyes this night.”

“ Put yourself in the place of my brother for

five minutes,” replied Gabrielle in a tone of un-
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ICmpsign Hcdguscters, u chsnber St., N. Y. Economy, Durability and Convenience

“r2S’-?5£~s»'’asss;l ™”“S.s 2=.”a='

FASHIONS it has no eQu'ri*’or*comi.P(iter . i

-A- dispense with it Terms, $3 pej- annum.
®

rrank Leslie's Ten Cent Monthly,-
the,Ledger of the Magazines, full of briUiaut stories

'

other Illustrated matter. $l 50 per annum; 15 cts. a No

Frank Leslie’s Illustrirte Zeitun»,-the
In the country! $4 oo

"39 Broadway, New York.

AMERICAN BILLIAIID~TABLE

and GOKtBXMATZOM CUSHIONS,

““‘I every article relating to ^iirXlor

COLLENDER,

(
ts all 0iS;nary.siz6 Lamps, and wi—t a chliuney gives a brilliant lie

3emg extinguished. WaiTanted
represented.

AGENTS WANTED.
Samples sent, postpaid, for 40 cer

Circulars free.

PETER ESSIG & CO.
Manufacturers,

,Box«^!r ’'"h

«PabIe
470-3 A. W. HARRISON. Agent, Philadelphia.

Gampaign Medals, either

anything yet offered the public, price from *m te «y;:

etai, ana a nrsi-rate ft

for $5; single sample-s 2
Address
JOHN STANTON.

noval Havana lottery.
premium paid for prizes. Infomatioi

r5Goid“aifc“ =

JAYLOR & CO., Bankers,
^io. 16 W<»U Street, N.y.

ents. inrnibhcd ipght
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Sheridan’s Splendid
may judge from the
effect upon the gold
gamblers of New York,
there must have been a
sensation resulting in a
general packing up of
movables in the rebel
capital.

lYe need not here re-
peat the details of these
brilliant operations of
Gen. Sheridan, nor tha
losses involved to the
rebel army in men, ar-
tillGiy, small arms and
all the niaieriel of ww.
Ouv present purpose
will be answered in a
few passing observa-
tions upon the value of
these gi-eat ^'ictories in
refereneo to the crown-
ing object of all the
combinationsandmove-
ments of Gen. Grant’s
armies—the capture of
Eicbmond. The army
of Gen. Early, while it

remained intact and

INTEBIOR, SUOWXNQ LBirnRS Ol’I TUK
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uto tjje Sheuaudoah
lliu Shenandoah valley, served

, Gen. Lee.; It menaced the

Maryland and Fennsylvnnia border and the tion, artiUery and

rear' of Washington ;
it detached from Gen. out which Lees t

Graufs .irincipal -my a large force to watch again

the movements of Early ; it held the Shenan- 1
army,

doah valley and its supplies for the uses of

valley, and routing Mil- I evening, when the rebels, i

cantured their ammuni- thronghout the entire day

I'pplies of all kinds, with- resistance and fonsM

S at Gettysburg would
]

- *» S*™

rebels, after having kept i

3 most stubbo
greatest determi- I

around Eichmoud : it protected

that city on the north side, and Lynchburg on

the west, the most important depot of sup-

plies now remaming to Leo ; while in bolding

the Baltimore- and Ohio raili'oad, Early ma-

terially inteifered with the transportation

of supplies and rcinforcemonfs to Gen. Grant

from the West. Now, with the ovortlu-ow and

dispe-rsiou of Early's veteran and

tarded

‘ Stonewall” corps. of the Union

th<- absolute possession of the Shenandoah

valley, all the gaps and passes in the Blue

Riilge chain of mountains leading to the north

•side of Eichmond, and an open wayup thevalley

to Lexiugton, and across the mountains from

that place to Lynchburg. The rear of Wash-

ington and the IMaiylaud' and Pennsylvania

bo'i-dcr are relieved, and Sheridan now, ^vith

30.000

men or more, is free to move in eny

dii'Octiou in carrying out the well-considered

ijnd sagacious combinations of Gen. Grant.

The alternative which is thus presented to

Gcii. Lee is the sending out another army to

l.ako the place of that of Early in the Sbennu-

dniih valley : or a desperate effort to dislodge

Gen. Graiit from the Weldon railroad ; or im.

mediate measures for the cvacnotion of Tach-

mond. Which of these alternatives is Lee mosi

liimlyto adopt? He cannot replace
'

of Early without so weakening his lines r

risk the loss of Petershui-g and Eiehmond

cannot venture upon an assault of the Union

works on the Weldon road without hazarding

the loss of his ai-my in addition to the loss of

Hichmond ; so that his only alternative of

safety for' his army is manifestly a timely eva-

cuation. We still adhere to our original idea,

that when di'iven to the wall, and in danger of

a complete isolation from liis lines of supphes,

Lee will abandon Eichmond to save his army ;

aud we predict that he will retreat to Lyuich-

,
burg, in order to maintain a footing upon the

‘
‘ aaci ed soil ” of Virginia as long as possible ;

unless by stern necessity he shall be com-

pelled to move down into North Carolina, in

view of a junction with the Georgia army of

Hood.
At all events, Gen. Sheridan has

pliUod the work cd' the campaign ns against

Kiehiiinnil, that no intelligent observer of the

pvi-nl '. of the wav cjui doubt for u moment

the game is now completely iu the hands ol

Gvu. Grant. Nor shall we be surprised

crowning triurapli of th*? war shall be the

biiUetin of victory from Secrotiiry Staiitoi

We await iu ab-solute confidence the further

development of Gen. Grant's sti

tactics. Meantime a passing gla

military operations in the Shenau'

since the beginning of the war will show h

givat has been their influence heretofore

favor of the enemy at Eichmond. In the

• mev of 1861, Gen. Patterson, ^rith a column ot

25,000

men, was assigned the duty in the

Shenandoah valley of giving employment to

the rebel Joe Johnston aud his IS,""'

wliile Gen. McDowell moved upon Beauregard

on the otber side of the Blue Kidge at Manas-

sas. But Johnston contrived to Slip away,

away from Patterson and the valley, and to

join Beauregard in time to tui-n a Union vic-

tory into the distustrous defeat of the

run. In March, 1862, a portion of the army of

Gen. Banks, commanded by Gen. Shields,

handsomely defeated Stonewall Jackson

lev not only re-

of Gen. Grant

jht down Gen.

late destructive raid into Penn-

sylvania and JIarylund, and to the very gates

of N\’’ashington.

To Gen. Sheridan, under Gen. Grant’s ad-

mirable arrangements, belongs the honor of

retrieving all these misfortunes, and of making

campaign in the Shenandoah valley

cisive against Eichmond as aU our pre(

operations in that quarter had resulted

security of Jett' Daris in his

Now he is doomed, and the end d

the pm-suit. The results of this maj

victoiy of Sheridan’s, as far as

rebels of five general ofBcers an

2,000

men killed,- thi-ee general officers and 3,0(
- 15 battle flags and

The rebel g

Ebodes, Gordon, marton,
Imboden. Om* losses are not yet fully ascertained,

but are estimated at 2,000. Wo had Gen. Eussell,

commanding a division in the Uth corps,
1" ’

and Gens. Upton, McIntosh aud Chapman

Taylor's, Gibson’s and

X extensive n agon, ponti»n and d

tiU compelled to wa
\vound received atTnpelo, b

Saton Rouge, recentlv s

Icrron to smTcnder from 4,000 to G,000 men if an
LDconditional pardon was gi*anted.

The Union and Rebel Commissioners for the ex-

hange of prisoners had an intc'i-view at Morgan-

i huncli-ed miles and drive;

,
strongly reinforced, Jackson returned,

and routing the forces of Gen.

Strasburg, Pront Eoyal and Winchester, pur-

sued him in a running fight to the Potomi

river. Baiiks, McDowell and Fremont,

with a strong force, were then advanced from

different dii’ections against Jacltson. He was

intercepted at Strasburg by Fremont, dislodged

from Fisher’s hill, di-iven up the valley to Cross

Keys, near Port Republic, and defeated there

in a fierce battle and driven out of the valley.

Next, while our various army detachments

were hunting him up, he, having been again

sfvongly reinforced, gave them again the slip,

and with his massive column of 40.000 men
dashed dov-n upon tlie extreme right of Gpu.

McClellan on the Chicahominy. broke it up,

and thus inaugurated those teixible and dis-

astrous seven days’ battles which ended

transfm-ing the
' ’

ingtou.

Ag.ain, iu September 1862, while McClellan

Was moving against Gen. Lee’s main arraj

Maryland, Stonewall Jackson, with liis 40.000

men, pn«nced upon Gen. ^liles and his 12,000

at Harper's Perry, compelled him to a sur-

render of his whole force, including also 60

pieces of uvtillevy and an immense amount of

military stores. Thus was Lee's army in Mury-
Imd liv these timely supplies saved from des-

truction. In 186'i3 the Stonewall corps, tnimed

over to Ewell at Jackson’s death, dashed over

I Eichmond t

VIRGINIA—SHEUID.^N’S AIIHV.

On Sund.ay, Sept.'lSth, the rebels under Mc-

Cansknd and Johnson, advanced from Bunker

hiU, and attacked AveriU at Mavtinsburg. Tlie

,
after a spiiited resistanco, fell back to

Hainesville, a short distance from Palling Waters,

on the Virginia aide of the river, whcjre he took a

During Sunday night Avorill

monte, and the next morning advanced against

the rebels and drove them
and reoccupied Martinsbju-g-

Gen. Sheridan attacked the army of Early

Monday morning. Sept. 19, at the Berryvillo pike

crossing of Opequan creek, and the battle raged

uith great fierceness until flv( D’clock

etiou. Thisieagrote^
public, andyctit^vill

jcftily Icol its benelita.

peculator will roaliae the

sl^nHage of value, and mil. Ike
'

S^nb-eady^ScroSedmlrkcT; butthepetijy d
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TUB COOKTRT MARKET AT HABPEr's FEREY, WEAR THE RAILROAD BIEIDQE DESTROYED BT^THB REBELS.—HtOM A OUn SPECIAL ABTIST, J. B, TAYLOR.

THE BEE AND THE ROSE.
BY ROSENBERG.

From blossom to blossom a Honey-Beo rojuuecl,

But most he loved the lips of the Kose,
^Vhose Hushing cheek to the wanton Sun

Its beauty and perfume like iucenso throws.

And thither he came from hour to hour,
Pausing to kiss her on careless wing,

Till the wind and the ray their task had done,
And the hundred-leaved flower was a faded

thing.

No more the faithless Honey-Bee came
;

Sorrow had rifled her crimson lip

And trouble had tainted her blush of flame,
MTiile many a younger beauty bared
Bosom and cheek as he passed her by,

And bade him pause witlL<dier, her sweets to

But the storm, it arose, aud the wiud awoke,
Ou hiB wing the plashing raindrop fell.

The Tuhp closed lier Ic-.af when he came—
The Marygold never “had loved him

The Daisy wondered “he looked so low- ”

The Lily appealed “ to her purity-”
The Ladysmock talked of her name and her

fame,

And none sheltered the soiled and the
stricken Bee.

Then ho came to the frail and the faded Bose,
From her withered tip no cold word came

—

Her love lived yet in her dying leaf,

And she told him not of her tears of shame.
She had no memory harsh and hard
Of wounded love and of rifled youth,

Her words were neither of woe nor ol‘ grief,

She spake to him but of her love and her
truth.

The wind and the rain came and scattered her
leaves

And smote to the earth the wounded Bee

—

Kiss-like on his lip, her last leaf fell,

In the selfless kiss of her sympathy.
There are things as frail yet not .so true

—

Things that can laugh and can love again
Heaven will pardon the truth that is frail.

It is not the Love, but the Lie is the stain.

ADOPTING THE FOUNDLING.

consent was asked a solid consideration of at
least thirty seconds, consented. The question
involved in tlie present case was simply this

:

Mr. and Mi-s. Eohert Leroy in the course of cer-
tain wanderings, the object of which it is useless
to record, it being no part of the present history,
stood together lookmg at the hundreds of children
committed to the public caro of the city of New
York. It was no part of thoir cirancl, as Jlrs.

Koberi had said, to tako one of theso little ones
away with them, but it was so fated that the
brown eyes and laughing mouth of Joey had
attracted the not unkindly though somewhat
stem notice of tho lady, and occasioned tho re-
solve she had but just communicated to tho gen-
tleman. Tho child who was tho object of tho
notice was a fine girl of ten, physically forward
for her age, and in spite of the coai'se blue cotton
goim and close cropped hair was unquestionably
pretty. Indeed, under tho gaze of Mr. aud Mrs.
Robert Leroy, and the oxcil-ement of the lady’s

question, ivith the color Hushing into lier face and
the light dancing into her eyes, Joey Burton was
more than pretty, she was beautiful.

“Indeed, I don’t think you could do better,

ma’am. Yon couldn’t have picked out a liner girl

on the whole place, I tell yon that honestly,” was
the superintendent’s roaponse to Mrs. Robert’s
announcement that it was her intention to remove

“ Let mo seel” continued that gentleman, re-

ferring to a large book, which he dragged with
difficultv out of its recess and on to his desk.
“ Let me see, twenty-three, eighty-two, Josephine

MRS. NETTLETOM DRIGGS.
BY J. W. WATSON.

“It certainly has vcct fine eyes, Robert.”
“ Y-0-S

I
yes, fine eyesi very fine child.”

“How pleadingly tho’ poor thing looks at u
Upon iny word I never thought of such a thiu
when I ciimo hero, but I am almost of a mind 1

take that child homo with me. What’s yoi

the hght sparkli^
^

“ Wliat do you say to it, Robert ? Sho is*not so
very young as to be much trouble

; I can bring
her up as my own maid, you know.”

Ml'. Robert Loroy looked sideways at the
one, twisted his mouth slightly, and gave his chin
the least perceptible scratch, then answered

:

“ Just as you please, my dear, you know what is

For though 5Ir. Robert Leroy was accustomed
to being consulted on any and evory matter con-
nected with his household oconomy, the idea of
offering opposition bad departed fi'om him many
years before, as by profound calculation ho found
that invariably upon all argiunoiit ia which ho
took part against Mrs, Robert, defeat was tho
consequence. He, therefore, like a true philoso-
pher, after giving evory matter upon which his
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he! he!” and IVIr. Jai

obsequious lauuh hoi

considered an eTCellei

The foimaiities of

-ho could romembor of her life.

“ Have you noticed Joey since she has her new

drosses, I'.obcvt'' Don’t you think she is ck-oad-

Millv iiniiroved ?” was Mrs. Koborfs questioning

of her husband a fow days after the introduction

<>r .Joey to hor now home.

Mr. Kobert Lerov’s eyes had followed the girl

.vs she crossed tho room, and certainly if his eyes

were any criterion of liis opinions, he did thinlc

l.er “ di-cadfuUy improved,” for his thoughts ran

upon lus childless married life of twenty years,

and the long slumbering desire that for half that

time h.id been unbreathed, oven to himself, once

more awoke ;
and he thought of how great a

change.it might have wrought in his life had he

been father to one Uke this little waif, now thrown

upon his hands, for whom no inquiiy had ever

been made. Mi-. Robert in his own heart did not

object to the taking of tho child into his home, but

he did object, though not with a word of spoken

i-Lmoustrimco, to t^e child as a servant. Some-

thing bade him take the little one into his heart,

un.l act out the dcske he felt to make it that for

which bo had once so longed ;
but the will of Mrs.

>-oice of a child. Joey was everywhei-e, always

with a laugh in her eyes, and a willing though

u’eak hand to assist e'rcryhody. There was no

vKsputing the favoritism of the child, even under

showed anger to little Joey

-mher in any other light thau ta

pet. To this only one exception

her <

eounting-

room, and had more faith in a fii-st-class froUc

thau in devotion to his desk. It was not a diffi-

cult thing for these two to make acquaintance,

oven though Lambert was obliged to make short

Ml-. Robert Leroy’s,
’

slumbonug, she

from the house by an alley tha

Tliore, under the

buttonwoud, half in the aUey a nd halfm the street,

she would meet Lambert, and fearing to ventm-e

for a walJi, they would stand for hours to repeat

the old, old story, and part to meet again tho

female figure brushed

up her hand

rr a burried

look, and then pass so quickly dorvn tho street

and out of sight as to leave them In wonder at tho

celerity of her movements. Joey di'ow close to

Lambert rvitli a ball' shiver as the figure passed

mething prompte.

Mai-garet Stone came to hoi

St tune an ifistinctivo dread i

leless tor

1 by arj

lor that it was then midmght,

and that Margaret would not be out alone at such

an hour ;
the tear had settled irpon hor, and that

night Joey stole back to . hor

and 'wept bitterly over the

feared the end.

Days passed, and one came that brought

to tho heart of Joey Burton. Under the si

of the buttonwood tree stood the two. The night

was dark, so dark that oven tho passers upon

had received an anonymous letter,

inforriting her of the clandestine meetings between

Joey and Lambert Littlejohn, and had determined
“ that purpose she had sent for

the girl, and Joey, weak and unhappy, confessed

and, stm heartsick with the events of that

terrible evening, was ready to promise anything.

hetuLm -^ndow, and Joey opened

looner was tho sash raised than n

pebble fiew in, bringing with it this letter

;

V, do you intend that they sbonld

separate ub for

Joey, with a heart torn between 1

duty, gazed from the window out into the d

to see Lambert standing opposite ^

dying t.(

dowerless bride, with nothing but what she stood

in, the wife of a penniless, unemployed hoy.

We shaU go hastily over

years of toU, destitution, 8i(

find Joey a
'

: which :

ihedup

against the dark waU and under the darker shade.

The arm of Lajnbert \Ya8 half around the waist

the gii-1, and his words were low-spoken into h'

ear when a qxiiek hand was laid upon his shoulde

tm-^g him around, so that what little light

camo from a distant atrcot-lemp feU upon his

ith a bitter laugh,

I in dispelling the belief

from' the minds of those who accused her of

hiitred towards the ’foundling. This exception

was Margaret Stone, who, though not claiming

lung occupancy of her position, aiTOgated an au-

thority in the Leroyhoxxseholdwhich brought her to

grief ns often as an appeal had been taken by her

lasting for days, to preserve alffiost entire siJ

hardly using enough of lang:uage to carr

thi-ough her ordinary duties, and then again

breaking forth in a torrent of talk the larger part

of which w'Ditld bo complaint and invective, the

latter fit lasting through the whole day, and

ending with bringing her into a state of waj

ihe entire servants’ haU. Margaret was

Robert’s maid, and to that lady, when remon-

strated with fori dissension, declared it was

zeal in her cause, and her dislike to the hypocrisy

and dishonesty of her fellow-servants,

caused it. Among the servants there were many
whispers of the last trait being prominent in their

accuser, bub if it was so none had ever yet sue-

ceeded in fastening guilt upon her. Margaret

Stone was Mrs. Leroy’s maid, and though among
tlie seiwants she sneered at her office, and almost

daily announced her intention of resigning it, and

leaving service, yet when the little Joey came
among them, and the understanding was that at

some future time, when years had added to hor

size, she was to assume Margaret Stone’s place,

her predecessor.

And yet the years went on, and Joey never

abated the good humor and willingness that made
her a favox-ite. Of all the visitants of that house
there were none but knew of the beauty of Mrs.

Ivobei’t's maid, for now Joey was metalled in her

new position, aud Margaret Stone having at last

made it an issue between herself and all the other

servants, so that they bad gone in a body to hlrs.

Rolxei-t, and declared that they could no longer

live in the house with hex-, had been discharged,

vowing vengeance against all, and especially

against Joey, on whom she chose to settle the

bm-den of hor hatred. Many congratulations did

Mrs. Robert receive on her new maid, then only

thirteen, but a woman in handiness and dignity,

little bcanty by susceptible young men who liad

tbimi happily and peacefully, with no di-eaii

•’rubition dialiurbing herbeai't. She knew that she

was a ccrvaul, and oven though always a favored

one, she never forgot or aspii-ed above that posi-

tion. This was the case when Joey at fifteen first

saw L.ambert Littlejohn, an under clerk in the

house of Leroy and Sharp, who sometimes came
to bring tho letters or receive the commands of

of Mr. iiobert when it did not please him to spend
any part of his day at tho counting-house. Lam-
bert was almost a boy, being only three years tho

seniox of Joey, and was iu tho receipt of the

munificent sum of six dollars per xvoek salary

trom the house of Leroy axid Sharp, a salary that

-lemp
rc-\ St

3 within a foot of 1

L shai-p, q
1 Lambert, doggedly, shaking

1 from lus shoxilder.

tg is this to go on ?”

iBC of a few seconds.

As long as I please,” answered the boy ;
“d’ye

TDoIhearit?” she repeated, slowly, drawing

her breath with almost a liiss. “Do IhearitV

Yes, Lambert Littlejohn, and others shall hear it

also. Do you think I shall rest calmly

,nd death, and
Three years

36 of her hasty flight and

1 sought the presence of

di-eai-y night,

nearer the fire

than usual, and, with a suppressed sigh, would

few words, surmise,’or wonder with Mrs.

Robert as to

and then the subject w
thing again

During aU

as they laid the body xxpon the bed

and tried to compose and straighten the limbs.

That’s so!” said another, “and a mighty bad

8,” he continued, turniug^to Joey, “don’t

take on so. Ion’ll get over it. Yoa're a young

likely gal, and there’s jist as good fish in th©

as ever was caught. Cheer up, sow, cheer

Heaven knows h
the very last spark of life and fove iu her

m, but still the memoiy of tho old time Un-
<! flood burst with long choking

of the
handling of

lie neighbor

women gossiping and
pauper funeral, and the ejection of poor Joey from

her hovel tor non-payment of the week’s rent.

I day, i

The bright sau

rays with a laughing pi-oi i-

B who pushed and elbowed

night after night, clasping that

wWte-faced thing to your breast, and do nothing

to prevent it? Do you know that 1 hate her?

almost as much as yon once told b

that YOU loved me?”
^

There was no answer came from Lambert, but

he sought to di-aw Joey nearer to him, though he

was conscious of the shrmldng of the gxrl,

“ How many months have gone youi- head
now teUing

that creature, and di-ew me towards you as yoxf

do her? Oh, you’re only a hoy, but you’re

in deception! And I;

pleased because you
,
like a fool,

younger than I, and be-

lieved you-though I knew you wex-e playing with

this gix-1 all the time. Come, I want you to go

home with me!”
, ,,

“Don’t make a fool of yourself, Margaret, aU

your lies won’t have any effect on Joey.”

“Lies! liesl Oh, merciful heaven, hear him I

Lambert Littlejohn, do you expect that God will

pro.sper your love, or biing anything good out of

it ? HI wanted to curse ye both for ever I ought

to leave you to yourselves, .the pumshment would

would surely come.”
"

“Well, why don’t you?” saidLambert, aulle^y.

“ Leave us to om-selves and go home

stay for mo to go with yoa. I

speak to you again after to-night.’

The! girl stretched forward
' head and,

her'hani clouched, stared hard into ins

without speaking; and then, suddenly turning

upon Joey, she whispered, hoarsely

:

“As for you, my bitter hate fall on you! You vo

done nothing but oroaa my path from tot^^ay

ou. If I could wither you

word, do you think I wouldn’t do
" "

you, fool, that it

etell

ly from mo, hnl that I bad my enda to

lim to you ;
I bade him Book you, U

you, and then to—ruin you. Ho wont bko

0 do my bidding, and bo'll do it yet.

jw snarling at me. Take him, girl, you’re

And then, wth her last word, alxi* plimged into

tho diirkness and was gone, leavings behind her

tho unconscious Joey, held fainting iu the arms of

Lambert Littlejohn.

That night a shivering, hopeless girl crept

stolidly back to the Leroy House, and awoke the

next morning wdth a raging fever. Days and
oncemoro o'

0W' trouble.

and sloop a dx-nnken sleep

into the following day.

few months after came their chfld, and tho

e creature was ushered into the world with a

dnmken father in the same room, unable to under-

stand the intelligence of its birth, and dependent

charity of neighbors, almost as poor as its

3, for rags to cover it. Dor a few months,

became somewhat altered, and made a fi-osh

struggle, but the industry was lacking, and once

he sank into his old habits. With them

neglect and abuse of his wife and child, and

joey di-ank the cup to tho very dregs, passing

through everything but ci-ime and shame.

The thii-d year was far gone, and it was one hot,

sweltering night in August, when the veil walla

of her dreary garret room seemed bui-ning with

the absorbed heat of the day, and not a breath of

air came in through tho four pane hole of a win-

dow, that Joey had risen from a sleepless couch

and stood looking out upon the roofs about her

and dreaming of tbe cbUd days, wbon sbe had

been among tbe bimdrede of waifs bke bcrself, a

city foundling, and of the semi-ebild days, when

of Mrs, Leroy ;
and then tbe hot tears trickled

down hor face, and she thought dreadingly of the

hour when Lambert would stagger up tbe ricketty

stairs and into the hovel-like room, to awaken tbe

child and cause it to scream with terror, and per-

haps strike her for atiUing it, or because she had

received no money that day from her sewing, and

would be unable to give him what would buy him

more poison and keep him away for the rest of the

night. All these things she thought of as she

gazed out upon the blaekroofs of the filthy houses

about her, and almost iu her secret heart wished

for the coming of the angel of death, if it

hut take her child as weU as herself.

Suddenly there was a noise in the stifled court

below, the shuffling of many feet, and the i

of suppressed voices. Then there was the glance

of a light upon the opposite wall and heads tlu-ust

from a score of windows, and Joey could see, by

stretching herself far out fr-om her standing-place,

a shambling crowd below, bearing somotbiug in

their midst and muY'ing towards the house. Then

she could hear the scraping aud talking upon the

stairs, far do'\Ti, and with au undefined ten-or she

camo away from the ^vuldow aud stood iu tho centre

of tho room to listen. Step by stop they camo up

the long flights, every step teUing of some bm-dou

they bore in their midst. Heavily they scuffled

along tho halls, uiitil they came to tho last stau-,

and the blood fi-ozo within her. The men who

opened the door wero startled to see a white figure

standing rigid iu the centre of the r<iora, and for

a moment hesitated at the threshold .with their

fearful burden ;
but soon recovering, deposited on

the bed all that was left of Lambert Littlejohn, a

ghastly, bloodstained corpse. In the street below,

at tho very entrance of tho alley^vay that led to

his dwelling, ho had boon discovered by some late

neighbor, dead and stiff upon the pavement.

poui-ed do-wn its

Sion, and the crowc

through Broadway did so goodhumoredly,

though entering into the spirit of the weather,

feeling on good tei-ms with all tho world. It

a great holyday, a great celebration of someth

and the people were to be amused with a
]

cession and sundry other doings, without cosi

tbe-’i. Thus it was that great and small, yo

New York was in the streets.

It is a wide mistake to i^npposo that niiseiy al-

wavs seeks solitude. The broken or chilled heart

3 midst of the crowd, seeldng

by-street. Her brain was numbed, she cc

not think. All her dreamings and thoughts v

vague, flitting shadows, c

terrible end, hunger, d

shivered with horror to ihink t

forced back to her old pauper 1

that stood between I

She knew that in that case she would be piirl.-d

from her child, and would once more have to wcuxr

the badge of her degradation, and consign it, per-

haps, to a life hke her own. All this passed

cloudily over tho brain of Joey as she was tosserl

backward and fonvard through the throng, soiue-

, her ears fiUed with tho music of a passlig

,

sometimes with the huzzas of a thousand

and sometimes Yvith the curses of some o'

flash of lightning thi-ough the brain,

and cast back by the heart. Only au instant it

tan-ied, but oh, in that instant how busily it

worked 1 She thought of the time when she was

young and unfettered, and of the praise that had

been showered on her good looks and qualities as

a servant. Aud then she thought if she were but

again unfettered none wonldknowher antecedents

and she might seek and speedily find a service

that would place her beyond, want, and possibly

lead to aomething'hetter in life than she had yet

known. But who would take one from the streets,

burdened, like herself, with a child too young not

to require constant care. And then she looked

down at the little scantily-clad morsel trotting by

her side, and pointing every moment with delight

to the passing soldiers and the flaunting banners,

anil almost in terror tui-ncd away her head at tho

thought that the babo she so loved should be so

great a bm-den, and that so fearful a shadow

should cross her as that the mere opening of hex-

hand that hold that of the little one would m a

moment separate them in the pressing throng,

and that she then would be free, ft-ee as air, to go

through the world aud regain her past, and to

know once ipore prosperity. The head of Joey

swam axid throbbed under the horror of her

imagining, and she struggled on almost with a

plunge, almost with a fall, and clasped hor bands

over her bm-ning temples. It was only for an in-

stant But in that instant the surging crowd

caught her, she hoard, a cry, a sUght, chUdish ciy,

and then she was borne on many yards xxntil she

stood alone, slai-ing blindly, stupidly, into tho

mass, a cliildless mother, and in another moment

a senseless, faixJting woman cari-ied in the arms of

a stout laborer into a near by dragstore.

For nearly an hour the woman lay imconscions,

or only awakened fi-om one swoon to fall into

another, mxtU at last she returaed to life, to find

herself upon the lounge of tho back room of tha

di-uggist, with only the proprietor of tho store and

a stout, middle-aged, rather good-featured man

stauiling over her, and looking somewhat anxiously

dowu.npon her face. At last she could distinguish

tho voices, subdued, but seeming to her stunned

“ What do you think now, doctor’?” said Ihe

stout gentleman.
r ..i • i

“ Coming round, sir, coming roimd. X think

she wants noui-ishmentmort!‘than anything else.

Looks half stai-ved.”

“Poor thing 1 poor thing), 'Couldn’t you give

her anything, doctor, to fetch hor rouud? Fetch

her round if you can, sir. You aiiall be paid for it.

Tfiero’s nothing I like to boo so much aa peoplo

fetched round.”

“Thank you! thank ^oul I’ll -o tho bea
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THE LEAFLESS BOWER-A RETRO-
SPECT.

BY THOMAS POWELL.

X weight of son-ow gii-da my brow—
Tne thorns of memory pierce my brain

All, vaniBhed joys, yo give the pain—

C,- from thoir hallowed tombs arise

foims long shrouded fiom our eyes

;

The father, who to Qed life away,

And she who taught us first to pray—

Sisters and brothers, loving b§md,

Once more in thought arouni>^e stand—

But dearer far the tender wife,

Who sweetened all our daily life,

And gently helped us to sustain

The ivearied heart and jaded brain-

Whoso smile was light, and whose pui-e kiss

Euparadised a world of bliss

;

And lounging on her loving knee

A little prattling child I see—
All sleep where I ere long shall rest,

The deep grave’s uncomplaining guest.

Oh, that the past for one bri

Could bring them to the lead

In which I drowse away the

In mounifid di-eams or joyles

NiNA MARSH;
OK,

THE SECEET OF THE MANOK.

ca.Vl'TER XV.—THE MISSIXQ MAGXET—ATTEAOTION

It was close upon live o’clock the next day when
Mr. and Mi's. Mervyu arrived at Beechwood Manor.

It was ah'eady dark, and the old house with its

brilhant -wbidows threw a hundred reflections out

iipim the snow. Tiie hall, with its huge red lamp

aud blazing log fire, looked cheei-ful and

able to the V
" —

occasions
;

it was almost her only fault. In t

^ase most people would have warmed tbemsel

first, and kept their transports for future disc
* sion. But Mies Meri-yn was so constituted t

this was impossiblfe to her.

“Dear me i” she exclaimed, regarding the i

happy days I have
;

“Not in the hall, my dear, surely?” sai

brother, who, though tolerably virtuous, wi

tolerably matter-of-fact.

“So very many happy days!” continued Mi^s

Mer\7n, not heeding his interruption, and stray-

hig hito soliloquy for want ofappreciation.
"

one can’t be always young aud gay
;
the tim

“That’s rather a trite aphorism, Selins

be away from home, she felt sure. Had she

been at Beechwood she must certainly have come
welcome her earlier, if only for the sake of

keeping the contrast between her past and present
feelings from the eyes of the servants. Indeed,

) convinced did Miss Mervyn feel/of Nina’s ab-

>nce, that she never even made a question of her

presentiment, but quietly resigned herself to cir-

Nina is gone,” said Mi'S. Marsh, after she bad
kissed Miss MervjTi, and made her very welcome
D the house and the fireside.

“Yes, I see,” answered the other, with a low

igh and pained, disappointed look.

Mrs. Marsh said no more after this, and was
lad to bo saved tho effort. It seemed to her,

'om Miss Mervyn’s manner aud words, that there

liad really been some misunderstanding between
*

' fo, and sbe thought by probing the wound
dark she should rather hurt than heal. So

she busied herself in making every an'angement

for Mias Mervjm's comfort without speaking

nothcr word in reference to Nina’s departui-e.

Still, in this case, more than in any other, Nina

lad been Miss Mervyu’s special attraction at

Beechwood, and all the kindness shoivn her by the

had been accustomed to ro-

1 from Nina. Sho tried to appear happy
;
she

edrried her magnanimity so far as to inwardly

declare that Nina was quite right not to deny hcr-

agreeable visit for the sake of a tiresome

nan’s company ; she went further still, and
tried to believe that she had in some way provoked

;
but still doi\m deep in Miss Mer-

vyn’s heart there was a certain sense of ill-nsage

ys of Miss Mervyn’s visit had already

d still she heard nothing of Nina’s

household. Mr. Marsh was dis-

pleased -n-ith her. aud Mrs. Slarsh, although her

heart stiU yearned towards her favorite daughter,

scarcely dared speak of her, lest tho habit of un-

i should teiiipt her into the di-

t taught I

’^now", although not

radically better. Captain Marsh' had proposed
"

she should learn to ride, thinking that the

:ise might be beneficial to her
;
aud every day

he might be seen, when the sun was warm and
bright, leading her pony up and down the ten-ace,

' making it very pleasant to Katie by his cheer-

t these

ively that he
pleasuring liimself as well as her: and that,

1 if he could have thought of any reward, her

in affection and clinging dependence would

have satisfied him on 'every point.

Marsh was not so agreeably em-
ployed. Ml'. Mervyn was one of those men whom

iBcientious relatives should never allow to make
its. Although perfectly hai-iuless and weU-

low much disturbance

and how difficult he
L'esigned all his favor-

Mr. Mervyn looked

pressibly and affably bored. He could not

he did not care to di-ive
;
the very suggest)

riding filled him ivith reproacliful dismay ; he was

no reader, looking wth indifference even on tl

Times

;

when, therefore, he had turned his thuml

from right to left all the morning, and made ever

body in the room feel idle and uncomfortable, 1

had only to repeat the operation in the reverse di-

rection through the aTt^ftoon.

Assui-edly, Sirs. Mervyn, m^e, had made a great

mistake in bringing him into the world at all
"

what good he did in it no one could possibly

This was not our opinion originally; it is only

right to specify that it was pirated

vant’s hall, where Jlr. Mervyn was not regarded

in a favorable light.

“ ‘What’s the good of his being bo

do no good to anybody,” said Miss Wells to Jim,
“ It’s my beUef he

breaking,

pay visits?”
“ That’s my opinion. People who are so pitifu

when they are out should stay at home. I know

what I’d do if I was master.”

“WeD, what?”
“I wouldn’t invite him. But I played him 8

pretty trick tho night before last, and no mistake,’

added Eliza, with a little glow of triumph. “H(
won’t be so disagreeable for some time to come, \i

; cloak,

h with her glad impulsive

iS 80 different. Had Nina c

sleeping in it, and so

lathing.’ Well, last

night ho rings the bell quite late, aud when Mi-.

he says, imperious lilio:

So up I goes, and there stands my lord fretting

'be counterpane on the floor,

bigge.^t mess you ever saw.

Mai-y Ann,’ says he.

Eliza,’ says I, rather short, for I didn’t feel in the

best of tempers.
“ ‘ Well, Eliza,’ says he, ‘is that what you call

Christian bed?’
‘“It was, sir,’ says I, ‘before you slept in it,

know, but I can’t tell what it may be now.’
“ ‘Don’t be impudent, young woman, -he makes
nswer, ‘or I shall hinform your mistress. Now
)ok here. There’s ice on the ground an inch

iiick,- and we are in the middle of Eebruaiy, and

_
et upon my word, you consider three blankets

—

only three, mind—a proper proportion for a
delicate man. I ask you, young woman, a simple

question, and I beg that you will answer it accord-
' 0 your conscience.’

Well, but you haven’t asked me any question

“YesI have—don’t prevaricate, young woman,’
?8 he

; ‘I inquired if three blankets were
sufficient for a delicate man when it’s the middle

of February and ice on tho ground an inch thick ?’

“ ‘I’m not accustomed to see to delicate men.
did^t know their ways was so different ta other
eople’s

; but, if you want more blankets, I can
get you some out of the store-room,’ says I.

Not to-night
; I irill endure the hai'dship for

once,’ says he
;

but, mind mo, if I catch a

5 cold, and am laid v I ivill be bound t

i aid not understand that you bad quite d p

“ I am not of a vacillating, en-atic temperament,
as you must be convinced. 'What I have once said
I hold by. At the same time, although your
Jtttural guardian and responsible protector in the
oyes of tlie law, I lay no commands on you. Do
eaiactly as you feel inclined.”
“ If you go, I may as well go too.”

then Miss Mervyu gave a little gigh. In
spite of aU the kindness and consideration shown
her, her visit -had nut been a pleasant one. Nina’s
imexplained absence had weighed on her mind all

through. This young friend, whom she had loved
with all the affection of her warm, weak, trustful
heart, had rejected her love, and gone away,
probably, that they might not meet. And,

ng on these things, Miss Mervyn not only
sighed, but allowed herself to believe that she

*5 be more comfortable altogether when
away from Beechwood.
Wheu this question was 'settled, Miss Morvj-u

went straight to Mi’s. Marsh to acquaint her with
her intention. Mi-s. Marsh remonstrated, but
rather feebly, perhaps. She had been Uving in

constant dread lest Miss Mervyu should learn
Nina’s near neighborhood, and either express a
wish to see her or demand the reason of her ab-

payn

crew out of mo,’ thinks I as I g(

“Well, yesterday morning, when I i

ed, X got ten blankets out of the store-i

“ ‘Eliza, you miserable young woman,’ he says,

looking as if ho was all in a tremble, ‘ what did

you do to my bed last night ? I haven’t closed my
eyes. I was in a perfect fever, aud was so con-

sumed with thii'st that I di-auk the whole carafe-

fuU of water in the course of the night.’

“‘Dear me, sir, do you think you’ve got the

scarlet fever?’ says I, looking veiy innocent
;
‘I

know it’s pretty much about, and lots of people

have died of it.’

‘“Oh, Eliza! as you value my peace of mind,

don’t say that ! it’s my peculiar horror. I couldn’t

sm-vive it ! I’ve no stamina, and my unfortunate

pecaliavity—

’

“
‘ Well, sir, it is very unfortunate, when you

“‘I shook!
'“‘And how
“

‘ Only thirteen, s

ke the bed properly ?’

eU, sir.’

blankets did you put on?’

Only thirteen ! then that accounts for it ! I

wonder I’m not dead, I’m sm-el Thirteen

blankets ! Mercy, mercy mo !’

“And he went off, too thunderstruck to

grumble; but it’s a pity if I haven’t given him a

“ Well, EHza, I will say one thing

3 a girl of pluck, and no mistake!’ exclaimed

n, admii'iugly. “ If yon have

wilUng.”

“And
taking Cl i-e not to deny the soft i

to savings.

the pubHc!” said Jim.

iKgly.

“Well, I don’t mind which it is,” replied Jim,

who was naturally of an accommodating disposi-

“But you’ll have to take to minding that, and

^And thfn mLs Wells ivent off to her duties,

feeling that she had profited by her opportuniti

as well as could be expected.

Mr. and Miss Mervyn had originally decided

remain a week at Beechwood, but on the morning
in which the conversation recorded above

place between the under housemaid and the

1 of leaving t

“ You know, Selina, j

“ But, my dear Anthony, what is the matter?”

said Miss Meiwyn,
perhaps, in sui-prise.

“ Don’t be
‘

brother, reproachfully
;
“ you know -how

nerves are, aud what
mine is. I roquii’e the gi'catest care and quiet,

‘ Oblige me, Selina’

, both his hands in

nu'gery is out of a woman’s province altogether,

indeed it is.”

“Then you cei-tainly leave to-mOrrow ?” said hii

sister, by way of turning the conversation.

“ Selina 1” exclaimed Mr. MeiA-yn, looking com-

pletely outraged, “ when did you ever know me tc

break my word?”

relief leavening her actual regret that JIrs. Marsh
heard of her fr-iond’s intentioTi of leaving on the
mon-ow. Lord Gillingham waa to dine at the
Manor House that evening. Mr. Marsh had met
him in the road just after brealifast, and his lord-

ship had managed to make it plainly understood
that he should like to bo invited, and so Mr. Marsh
had nvitedhim. But it is not clear to us that
Ml-. Marsh .was not guflty of deception when he
refrained fr-om telling tho earl that Nina would not
bo there, since to see her could be his lordsliip’s

only object in seeking this invitation.

Lord Gillingham had learnt enough of the habits
ofMr. :

evening. He hai

therefore, calculated upon ten precious minute
alone with her before tho others should assembL
He would speak out plainly then. She would t

most glorious beauty. And then he should kiss

right; and the earl, in his villainous heart, gloated

over the thought of touching the pure young red

of those sweet lips. Lord Gillingham, midway
in his evil career, began to think a vii'tuous passion

not only possible, but actually stimulating.

di-awing this pretty pictui'C, di'eaming

•henheaUghtedfromHewasinhighgood-hni
his horse.-

“Here, Pierce, he sf

pocketed tho coin with the other.

“Lot Mai-y know that you’ve orders to be here

at ten o’clock, and that she mustn’t keep you a

minute beyond, or no more ribbons, eh, Pierce ?”

And then his lordship entered the house.

Ho was shown into the house, and waited there

Mrs. Marsh came in, looking as if she had been

sUghUy hui'ried over her toilette. Lord GilMng-

after her health.

“Thank you, she was quite wel

us,” said Mrs. Marsh ;
“ but Ihave:

her since she went.”
“ Miss Nina, then, is away ?”

•

tying a few days with 5

I don’t think the)

near neighbors s

“I hope, then, Mi*. Dawes isn’t Nina’s! attraction

atGladsheUes?”
Mrs. Marsh—a lady every inch of her—looked

up perfectly astonished at the e

I really tliink his lordship felt i

beautil'uJ e

made a mistake, and hastened to rectify it.

“This was a mere joke, of course,” he added,

in a tone of frank honhomic. “ No one could give

Miss Nina credit for such arrant bad taste.”

Ml'S. Marsh thought that Nina would be guilty

far worse if she chose tho earl, confident though

he might be as to his own advantages. But he
husband entered the room at this momeht, and

she turned away, only too glad to be spared the

annoyance of entertaining such a disagreeable

guest. The earl could not get over his disappoint-

ment. He was in one of his cynical, captions

Captain Mai'sh and

squii-e, would have brokei

ness long before the ladies

ho and Mr. MervjTi launch

aim and significance.

Just like all people who arc conspic

agreeable in their peenliarities, Mi'. Mervyn had a

quick eye forthe failings of others, and t?
‘
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Eichmond.
j

Tee recent military operations on the north side of the .

James river, and on the south side of the Appomattox, will
!

have satisfied the inquiring and intelligent reader that Rich-
|

mond and the army of Gen. Lee, the last forlorn hope of Jefi'
•

Davis, ai*e in a very critical situation—a situation from which
j

they can he rescued only by a miracle.

Fi-om the beginning of this campaign we have, fr'om time to
^

time, endeavored to show that the enclosing triple lines of

elaborate fortifications [constructed for the defence of Rich-

mond involved (a [useless expenditure of engineering skill,

labor, time and money—for the simple reason that in cutting

off the city from its arteries of subsistence, it must soon

become untenable. Upon this idea the operations of Gen.

Grant against the city have been conducted
;
and bearing the

important fact in mind, that even rebel soldiers must have

something to eat to keep them on their legs, it will need only

a glance at the present embarrassments of Gen. Lee to per-

ceive that he must vex'y soon make his election in an effort to

break through the tightening lines of “ the Yankees,” or in an
evacuation, which, though not perhaps as speedily, will be as

inevitably fatal to the “Confederacy” as the capitulation of

bis army.

What is the present condition of Richmond in regard to this

vital matter of provisions ? With flour there at $500 per

barrel even in “Confederate” paper, valued at five cents on
the .dollar, the supply must be very short. • The citizens of

Richmond, and the army of Lee, in fact, are dependent for

their supplies of subsistence upon their railroads, and the

the canal communicating with the city from the south and west.

The hitherto fruitful districts of Virginia north of Richmond,
including the beautiful country east of the Blue ridge, and the

great and fertile Shenaadoi^ v^ey, have been so wasted and
eaten out by contending armies during these three years of

war, that they have hardly suhsisteuce left sufficient to save

their fixed population from famine through the coming
winter, Lee’s supplies are partly drawn by way of Lynch-
burg from Southwestern Virginia, but mainly from North and
South Carolina and Georgia.

What follows ? Cut him off from his Southern lines of com-

munication, and, in plain terns, he ie starved out of Eich-

mond. To this end a most important step was made by Gen.
Grant in striding across the Weldon railroad. On Friday last

another point was gained in the lodgment effected upon the

Southside road, connecting Petersbtti'g with the Danville road.

Another advance to the junction of the Danville with the Rich-

mond and Petersburg roads, some 30 miles west of Poplar
Grove, the position secm-edbyGen. Meade onFriday, the 30th

ult., reduces Lee and Richmond for their supplies to the-James

river canal from Lynchburg, a line wholly inadequate to meet
the necessities of case. On Friday evening, the last day
of September, Gen. Lee was razeed to the Danville road and
James river canal, with the first in imminent danger from
Gen. Meade’s advanced lines, and with the other menacedby the
victorious army of Sheridan. At the same time, from the new
position gained by Gen. Butler’s army, on Thursday, the 29th,
on the north side of the James, river, within seven miles of
Richmond, and held on Friday against a heavy attack, Lee is

in danger, at any moment, of having his forces at Petersburg
cut off from Eichmond. This misfortune must bo avoided if

necessary, even at the cost of sacrificing Petersburg,
We write this article upon the basis of Gen. Grant’s opera-

tions of Thursday and Friday, the 29th and 30fch of September.
Before it reaches the hands of our readers still further and
greater advantages, we expect, will be gained towards the re-

• duction and occupation, by the ‘ ‘ old flag, ” of the rebel capital.

It will suffice, however, for the present, that in operating
simultaneously on both extremes of the enemy’s lines Gen.

I

Grant has developed the weakness of Lee, has shown that the
strength, the prestige and TnoroJe of his boasted veteran legions
are gone, and that the only doubt regarding this campaign
against Richmond is, whether the city will be defended to the
extremity of the capitulation or dispersion of Lee’s forces, or
will be abandoned to save his army.

Brave old Admiral Farragut’s magnificent achievements in
Mobile Bay, and the crowning success of Gen. Sherman’s grand
campaign at Atlanta, exercised their moral influence to onr
advantage in Virginia; but when to these serious rebel misfor-
tunes in Georgia and Alabama were added their late disasters

in the Shenandoah valley, the previously still defiant spirit of

the veterans of Lee was broken, and their gorgeous castle in the
distant clouds of an imperial Southern Confederacy vanished

from their sight But the causes which have carried despair

into the heart of the rebellion and a havoc among the gold
gamblers of Wall street, have infused a spirit of confidence

and enthusiasm among the rank and file of Gen. Grant’s armies

which renders them irresistible. Our prophecies are becom-
ing the universal conviotion-r-that the end of the rebellion and
anew epoch of harmony, prosperity, strength and glory to the
Union are at band.

euSKIDAN's CIAUPAION—

i
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said he. “I am happy that you find it so,” re-

phed I, with the ail* of a martyi*. » This roast is

delicious, the best I have tasted this year.” In

short, he was so pleased ivith that dinner (which

I intended as a reproach to him) that he did not

Syt^rsThirenjoy
easUy how much pain he had given me. Having

are von not weU to-day?"

::S3S'rirrt
nearly^he^whoILT the ihght.”

It was the tmth, but only part of the truth,
felt guilty to elop there. He advieed me to
donnontheeofa, and offered to read for mo.
felt how kind it was of him-it was the good
tiye. Although the new time had lasted hut

1^ Ws lanip, his hook and a good £

stairs, laid dOTO7nd“oriermy”if to sle^p™

‘are®r^

’

m”“now^I beUevtefm s^'

“

“And how did it aU finish?"^''''

‘

SSSSsiSn

to tl^ow myself on his neck and to cry all

ing half doM^ rtod^ thJrerolStan to ^eh hhn
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BHEKIBAN'S CAMPAIGN—BATTIK OF FPHtK'S HILL, SEPT. 23.—Feom a Sketch i
. Special Aetift, J. E. Tatloe.

52 15, 1864.1
FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER.

SHERIDAN’S CAMPAIGN-BATTLE OV FISHER'S HILL. SEPT.
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J. H. WINSLOW & CO

100,000
WATCHES, CHAINS, SETS OF JEWELLERY. COLD

PENS. BRACELETS, LOCKETS, RINGS,
GENTS’ PINS, SLEEVE BUT-

TONS, STUDS, ETC.,

3300,000 !

To he sold for ONE DOLLAR each, without regard to
value, and not to he paidfor until you know what ymi are
to get. Send 25 cents for a Certificate, which wiU inform
you what yon can have for $ 1

,
and at the aatno time Ret

63

Stereoscopi

Confessions and Sspsrienc© of
an Ihvalid.

lislied for the benefit and as a warning:

Premature Decay, etc.; supplying at tlii

the means of Self-Cure. By one who h-ns curea
If, after being put to great expense through medi-
ipoaition and quachery. By inclosing a postpaid
jsed envelope, single copies lonybe had c'

”
r, NATHANIEL MAYFAIR, Esq., Bedford,

Have yon seen tbe

BEAUTIFUL CAMPAIGN BADGE,
Monufsetured by

Hitchcock, 14 chambers street?
TheAmerican Eagle is perohedupon the Star Spangled

Banner, in red, white and blue, to which is attached a,

beautiful vignette. Incloaing a splendid lifaJlho

melaTF^type
Portrait of the Candidate for Presidents

aamplo, postpaid, on receipt of

C'^talogue for the traded S.“bSg®30 y^SiotS^of ci'm

Campaign Headquarters,
14 Chambers etreot. New York.

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL,
BY

DE 6EAAF & TAYLOR,
(roaSfTERZi? H. P. PSaHAAF).

isa-a. 07 ec*-w3e:h.-e-, youtk.
ii storeys in height, and extends 1

r great inducements to the W1

it through to No. 65 Chrystle Street-making It
i in the United States.

le Trade for Time or Cash. Their stock consists

ROSEWOOD, PARLOR AND CHAMBER FURNITURE;
Mahogany and Walnut, Parlor and Chamber Furniture •

), CANE and WOOD aU g^aUes; HAIK, HDaK anU SPEINQ MATTEESSES, a l«go BtodiENAMELLED CHAMBER FURNITURE, in Sets, from $23 to $100.

Tincber’s TSTew Style IPatent Springs Bed,
imo f

cheapest of any in use. Retail price, $2 each.

^To.2aoii ^©ii^ca-o-«.r£*,-o.car.
High Pi-iest in tlie Coni-t orVenus.

AnanuxcAur BAn&ii oo.
Presidential Campaign Badges, Fifty styles,

hundred Sample Badges assorled, sent free by m
rcc^pt of $12. Regulation Badges for every Army Corps
at Whole^G or Retail. An illustrated cii-eular sent
fi-ee. Address, r. keiTH

6 John Street,

Instructions for Field Artillery. Pre-
pored by a Board of Artillery Officers, to which is addedTHE EVOLUTIONS OF BATTERIES, Translated from
the French by Brig.-Gen. E. Anderson, U. S. A. 1 vol..
12mo.. with 122 pages, illustrations, cloth. $3. Just
pubbshed by D. VAN NOSTRAND, No. 192 Broadway.
Copies sent free by mail on receipt of iirico.

Beauty.-Hunrs White Liquid Enam-
el. prepared by Madame Rachel Leverson, the cole-
brated Pansinn Ladies’ Enameler. It whitens tieBkm pemanently, giving it a soft, satin-Jiko texture,
and imparts a freshness and transparency to the com-
plexion which is quite natural, without injury to the

It 18 also wai-ranted to remove Tau, Freckles
Pimples, Sunburn, etc. Sent by mail for 60 cents.

HUNT k CO., Pekfumers,
UOO 133 South Seventh Sheet, PMLadelphia.

DYSPEPSIA & FITS I

A SURD CURD FOR

^-Notwithstanding tie increase in price of oher
and other materials,

w. EiEKricziiE's
PHOTOGRAPHER,

No. a New Chambers Street, N. S’,.
’ '

' PRICE fora 8h(

ack.
B can be played as readily as witn ca

ie“S“theif h?Do2n 7

PLAYING CARDS! PLAYING CARDS!

The American Card Company’s
Itfew Cnion Fla3Fing' Cards,

INTational Smblems.

All the ga
bearing fore
elegant can
Trade.

472 5
°°”a||k|oAN <MD COMPANT,

No. 14 Chambers Street, New York.

CflLENBERG. & VAUPEL’S
“

AIVOB OB, TES,

ahi>ene is the Greatest and
j w/er Discovered for Baldness and Gray

All Druggists. GENERAL DEPOT, No. 9 Bleeoker

Story in the Printer’s

‘“f Seut'-emen.-Samples and Catalogues sent for 26 cents. Enclose r-
nvelope with your o^vIl name and addi-ess

D. HEMMETTE, 68>i Liberty St., N. Y.

FRANK LESLIE’S

LADY’S MAGAZINE
AND

Grazette of Basliion,
POa OCTOBEB, 1864,

IS iraSUIlPASSED nj attraction!

IW, SIZED PATTERN OF AN OVERCOAT.

CONTENTS

:

The Story of the Stone Eyes, niustrated.
Paul Gaveston’s Stratagem.
The Rector’s WilL Illustrated.
Our Bet. HJustratod.
The Doctor’s Wife, by Mies Braddon-continued.
An Hour in Janet Rye’s Life. Blustrated.

ith other attractive matter, illustrations of Foreign

Buy it by AU Means !

FRANK LESLIE,

HOSTETTER’S
CEIiSBaATBD

STOMACH BITTERS.

victor’ DELAPO, J

Article.^

MARTIN.
:

Do 2'ou Want Duxiariant WhisUers
or Moustaches ?

*0 STOW heavily in
® smoothest face) without stain or

to the skin. Price $1—sent by mail, post freeto any addi-ess on receipt of an order.
’ ^ '

R. G. GRAHAM, 109 Nassau St.. N. Y.

Vt® OQb' 8 cents each, or $1 for the
set of 16 choice cards.

G. W. TOMLINSON, Publisher,

A TIMELY WARNING TO
peoiaUy important at this time,
United States are flooded with t

of imported liquors, t

ingcontaining alcohol are manufactured with a fiery article
tfusel oil. a. mortal poison; HOSTET-
lTED STOMACH BITTERS contain

stomachic, anti-bilious and aperient herbs and nlan
and that as a safe and rapid romedv for DvaDensia a
nU its Idndred complaints, this pre^-ation stands befi
the world without a rival or competitor. Its sales

individuals of tho
walk of Ufe. Beware

1 Druggists and Family Grocers.

Hostetter’s Stomach Bitters,

*= SMITH, PiwaBOT
Yoim Office, 69 Cedab Stheet.

eigued by
vofessional

Old Eyes Made New

!

. pamphlet directing
:

s Burly Physical Deg^eneracy of

American People,

Marasmus and Consumption; Wasting
Vital Fluids, the mysterious and hidden causes
pitatloii, Impaired Nutrition and Digestion^Fail not to send two red stamps and obta
book. Adth-ess

DK. AnriDKEW STONE,
PhyBicim to the Troy Eimg sud Hygienic In.

Physician for Diseases of the Heai-t, Thro
8. No. 96 ITifth Street, Troy, N. Y. 4(

should

Yo?k
“ dSs

RflATRIMOlMlAL FAVORS

S FLOWERS,

At THCKBH’S, 769 Broadway.

Attention, Company-r
CLARK’S ONGUENT.-A Powerful Stimulant Eae

pocket warranted to produce a full set of Whiskers t

^Price’s! "'se^ sealed
‘

receipt ojf tho money! Address

OR. BRSGQ'S OOLDEN ODOR
Will force Wlilskers or 3

TESTS,;^"s‘’o^””T’SfD^DS.
Do not be humbugged by boys thatadvorUse worthless

rash called " Onguent.”
CAUTION.—Beware of parties copying this advertise-

faid^’for
bymaU, sealed and post

DB. C. BRIGGS. Chicago, HL, Drawer 6308.

TESTIMONIAL.
Indianopolls, Sent. 14 1864

ery fast. I thmk I will have a heavy pair in about tJiree
?eeks. Yours respcctfuLy,

“oomuiree

471-8 JOHN D. ABBETT, Indianapolis, Ind.

Economy, Durability and Convenience
The PATENT "STAR” NO CHIMNEY BURNER,- ^''r Kerosene Oil Lamps and Lanterns,

its all ordinary-size Lai

Ci

carried and handled freely, with'
being extinguished. Warranted
represented.

AGENTS WANTED.

PETER ESSIG & CO.
Manufacturers,

95 Malden Lane. New York
(Box 6646, P. 0.) t

r"Sfa ctffcS"by’*^““3®«’ ®“P®*’'®
A. W. HARRISON, Agent, Philadelphia.

Dighteen Pieces of Ulusic Given Awavi

OLIVER DIT80N k CQ.f^bmoia^BS.
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MOCLAMTIt

i CA.MI*S—GROUP OF SOLDIERS : f POLITICAL UA.NDDILLS—SI

OVER THE WAY
OUR SPECIAL ARTIST, JOSEPH DECKER.

her busy little feet pattered over the uhearpeted

Two youths walked by the forest green,

One with a haughty brow f^nd eye,

And one with a calm and gentle mien
That cheered the soul of the passer-by.

“ Eaven locks and an eye of jet,

A proud-lip’d maid with a tropic cheek;
Such is the snai’e for my heart set!”
Thus did the haughty Southron spealr.

"Tresses of gold,” hia comi-ad^Baid,
"Eyes like the depths of a summer sea,

Cheeks where the bosom’s ti-uth is read,
Such is the guileless heart for me !”

Two by the shining sea once more ;

Tresses of gold and raven hair.

Two maids walked by the shining sea.

One with a cro^vn of raven hair.

And one with her ti-esses flowing fa-ee,

And the golden noon-rays nestling there.

“Heart of mine,” thus the dark maid cried,
"None save a soldier shall e’er command.

With a soul of flame and an eye of pride,
And his gleaming sword in his good right

hand!”

"Mine I give,” said the fair-haired maid,
"Even as thou, to a soldier’s care;

In the cause of Truth is his soul arrayed,
With the sword of Faith and the shield ol

Prayer.”

Crisped hands in the locks of jet,

The proud lips clenched and the dark eye

But the tresses of gold in a sable net.

And the blue eye bright with a chastening

tear!

The fire quenched in the Southron eye,

The dark brow prone on the rebel sod;

But the fair face turned to the summer sky,

And the patriot soul at peace with God,

BY LILLIAN HOPE.

• It was a pretty cottage, too pretty to remain
long unoccupied. I was interested in the appear-
ance of the gentleman who came to look at it. Ho
was yoimg, yet one could not help thinking that
he had learned his strength—strength to grapple
with life. I liked the young wife at first sight,

too. She was fair, wth eoftfolds of chestnut ham
banded back from a smooth, open brow. There
was a little one with them, a dear little giii of
about two summers. It would have been a poet’s
duty to go mad at once over her golden curls,

sunny blue eyes and dimpled cheeks. Such dainty,

chen-y lips as she had—such loveable, kissable

lips ! I longed to cross over the way and, taking
the blessed child in my ai-ma, bring her back with
me to my lonely home. Perhaps the sunshine and
gladness would follow her. Such a sweet baby
voice I It sounded through those empty rooms as

she prattled away to “papa” and “mama," while

tiR nn
! 111

They were pleased, and either purchased or
rented, I do not loiow, and it does not matter

I am sure you never saw such a cheery, happy-
lookiug home as that became. It seemed as if

everything around it smiled. Every morning I

heard the ring of a brisk step on the pavement,
and, if I chose to look, saw a sweet pale-faced

woman, with a blue-eyed little girl in her anns,
both of them watching the loved one out of sight.

At first, Bii'die, as I heard them call her, would
creep down the steps often dvu-ing the day and
nin to the gate, calling “Papa, papal” When
the young mother came for her, she woifld put up
her red lips grieviugly, saying, “Papa no tome,”
or “Birdie want papa tome!” But after a while
she seemed to leom to look for him about the sun-
setting. Then she was sure to be at her post,

peering thi'ough the gate, and calling “Papa!”
in her dear baby voice till he appeared. The fair

wife seemed just as eager and wishful as the child.

Such a light would come into her eyes, aud such
quick blushes ripple over her cheeks, one tvould

thinli her a timid maiden waiting for her lover.

And no wonder ; for such exceeding tenderness as

thatmanmanifestedfor his wife and child wasbean-
tiful to behold. It is as rare as beautiful. I was
witness to many glad reiuiions. Time after time

I watched them, till—I am ashamed to confess it—
till the pain at my heart giw heavier, seeing the

full measure of their content.

I did not envy them—at least, I was not con-

scious of harboring so pitiful a feehng—but the

contrast between their smiling faces and my
darkened chambers was too great.

Not that I was utterly unloved or unoared for,

but the dear father and mother, most loving aud
best loved of all, had bidden me good-hyo and

gone home to that other countiy. They died of

the same disease
;
one in the hush and darkness
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ef & mooulees midnight,

sunrise tinged the orient. This was in the month

I had no sister ;
of my two brother's, one was a

sailor, captain of his^fiwn vessel—I remembered

his departure, but it was a dim remembrance, like

a half forgotten

; estimable i but the

9 and my own black garments, con-

tinnally reminded me of death and the grave.

Summer passed, and each day seemed to bring

some new joy to that happy family over the way.

In the the morning the yoimg wife sang among her

flowers to her little one, and in the evening that

rich bass voice was an accompaniment not to be

despised. Their piano was a fine, full-toned

strains over to me, but they

Ours had been a happy household, a household

given to kind words and pleasant laughter and

In the autumn Mi's. Stone

to invite Winnie Halsted, a r

the winter with us. I consented. But Winnie
was not a lively girl

;
she seemed to fall readily

into her aunt’s quiet ways. In thinking

now, however, I do not believe it was her natui'ol

manner
;
perhaps oxu* long facei

ments frightened her, if so, it

dreary printer to the poor girl; f

were a most melancholy group.

At length I fell sick of a low, nervous
caused, doubtless, by great depression of spirits.

Mi‘s. Stone grow anxious. She was a good and
gentle nm-se. Sometimes she would look

earnestly, then shake her bead and say, in an

I used to listen to her low words when
thought me asleep, and wonder if I would
Not that I dreaded it. Indeed, no. Anything to

away, and, very

le to wander over
again, shrinking from a shadow and
it the echo of my own footsteps in the

rooms. I was pale and thin and spiritless,

ned as if nothing but death would release

)m the state of listless apathy into which I

Lee ? Stone should have written long ago

;

you, poor dai-ling, have been too sick and sorrow-
ful to care even for me. To think that the young
year walked over their graves, and I all unaware 1

Your heart is crushed
;
I know it, little one. You

believe it buiied beyond hope of resurrection.
You are sure that to you this fair earth of ours
has lost its beauty and its bloom for ever. Perhaps
tWs is not 80

, Anna -, perhaps there is a long Me
of brightness yet before you, if you will. Is this
mockoiy ? Come to me, dear child. Have I not
a right to weep with you ? Are we not sisters by
adoption ? AV^e not your honored parents mine
in my great soiTOW ? Who else will pillow your
head upon her bosom, feeling that youi* loss is

also hers ? Come, my sister
;
you are sick, I wiU

heal you ; you are pale, the sea breezSs will plant
roses in your cheeks. I have taught my httle
ones to love you ; they eagerly await your coming.
I so regret that we have not had you with us ail

these woaiT months. I am sick to think of your
pinmg in that great, silent house! Come back
with Leonard, dear one, he will follow close upon
the footsteps of my letter. Come, weary child, and
fold your tired wings in a home that can never be
closed to you. Come, Anna, and Leonard will
point you to the shining way that leads to that
bleased city where your beloved are.”

This was the letter that came to me in the early

spring. It was from Buth Willis, my cousin.
Then I wondered that In all those months my
thoughts had not once turned to her. She was
older than I, but I remembered that, in the long
ago, when death was very cruel to her, my parents
found room in their hearts for another. She came
to our home and was one of us till she married
Leonard Willis, a clergyman, and went with him
to his parish, by the “ sounding sea.” She was a
dear girl

;
I believe my parents loved her as if she

had been their,own. But a number of years had
passed since she married, she was older than I,

as I said
;
most of the time I had spent at school,

and it seemed, somehow, as if she had slipped
out of my life entirely. That letter brought her
vividly to mind, and with the recollection came
a .veaming to pillow my head upon her bosom, as

she had wintten, and to feel the loving pressure of
her soft arnjs around me, after the manner of the
olden time.

I thought myself utterly unable to endure the
fatigue of travel, but you cannot imagine the
strength that letter gave me. Verily, it brought
healing on its wings I When, a day or two after,

I heard cousin Leonard’s voice in the hall, I

actually ran down to meet him. Ho took me in
his arms as a brother might have done, and kissed
me over and over

;
and I, foolish girl that I was,

laid my head down upon his breast and cried like

over the way. I said—did I not ?—that the sight
of such uniuterruptod happiness was bitterness

! wrong
; but I was very

'eeling from me. In
3 of tko windows that

'ooked upon the street had not been lifted 1

many a day.

We had learned nothing of thatpleasant family,

only that the name was Peyton, and that

Peyton was in
- •• •

our quiet

of the town.

•ly train, and I was ready

for departure, when I stole back to my
going to one of those windows of whi

spoken, put back the heavy orimsonhangings and
looked out. It was a pleasant picture that I

and memory framed it.

Mr. Peyton was ninning down the walk,

darling baby following as fast as her little

could go. Smiling, Mrs. Peyton brought up the

rear. Mi*. Peyton put the gate
' '

one and himself, and stood lo(

talking to her, but the cunning httle elf thrust her

,

chubby fingers through the

his hand, laughing with great glee. He feigned

distress and anxiety to get away, while the y
mother pretended to assist the child.

After a while ho started do^vn the street, loc

back every other stop to smile and say “Bye
Birdie, who called to him till he was out of sight.

With a silent adieu to these strangers that I knew
so well, a silent prayer that thefr happiness might

B hurrying towai'ds that home upon

A year slipped by. In the genial atmosphere of

that seaside home something of my old spiiit

came back to mo. Mrs. Stone still kept my house.

I had no purpose or desii-e to return.

My income was limited. I looked around me
for something to do. Belton seminary was about

fifteen minutes’ walk from the parsonage. It was
respectable and flourishing. I applied for a

situation as teacher. There was a vacancy in the

primary department, it was the only one. They
would be happy to engage my services, if we
could “agree as to tenns.” We met with no

difflculty. They were coui-teous, and I was not

unreasonable. My home was still to be with

1

.

I love them so. To my surprise, I found

becoming popular with parents as well as

2 . During the second term, Miss Honey,
resigned on account of ill health.

My education had been thorough
;
in the end I

ny scruples and entered upon new duties

ti-iala
;
not, however, without occasional

misgivings. It would teem that never a teacher

1 lees cause for misgiting than I. My classes

:e afl’eetionato and respectful, my associate

chers considerate and kind. The good people

the place seemed to vie with each other in

attention to the “ stranger within their gates.”

[bus passed two more years. I did not weary

my employment
;
I can truly say that those

re years of pleasautness and peace. It is well

it we have not power to unveil the future. To
know that evil is in store would ill-fit us for the

enjoyment of the present.
‘
e middle of the second year a letter

)U8in Leonard from a brother of his^

in the far West.
going to cross the ocean. It was a

matter of business that clamored for immediate
new sister Ruth’s great capacity

for loving I Would she take his motherless little

for awhile ? She could not go
iw could he leave her to the care

of strangers ? He was just going to send her to

good, aunt of hers, without preliminary

questioning, or shadow of doubt of the gentlest of

. One thing he would Uke to ask.

sister Ruth talk often to the child of a

dead? He had done so; he wished to

keep the memory of her mother green in the heart

little girl. Ha wished it to he a pleasant

memory, and truthful, of one who was gentle,

Dod. And so in the twillight,-

beforc the lamps were lit, when he sat with his

folded to his heart, he talked to

her of a grave upon Lake Michigan, and a fair

“happy land” where the angels dwell. Would

ould be such happiness to see them in their

homo, but this could not be till he retm-ned from
the waters. A friend—one whom Stella

ng to the Atlantic States, she

with him. He knew brother

Leonard
;
be knew sister Ruth

;
he did not feai' to

entrust his own lamb to their keeping. He knew
that just as tenderly as they cared for their own

;tle flock, jimt so tenderly would they care for

it. The dear God grant his darling to be an
angel in their household.”
Cousin Leonard read the letter aloud, Ruth
aning on his shoulder, looking over as he read.

“Poor boy,” said Leonai'd, musingly; “three
immera have scattered their blossoms over the
I'ave of his young wife, and still he moui'ns as
le who cannot bo comforted 1” and saying this,

3 reached up and di-ew Ruth’s arm around his

neck, as if thanking God in his heart, that, while
ne had been taken, the other was left.
“ How old is this little SteUa ofwhom be writes ?"

sked I.

“ Let me see,” eaid Eiith, pauemg » little, aa if

I doubt, “ she was foui* when Ellon died, I think >

.1© most be about our Willie’s age,” glancing
sroBs the room to a bright-looking, oui-ly-headedf

sesame 1” Sister Ruth

!

of the letter, of the litt

thinking, too of the sis!

“Stella” proved to be a
and attractive child.

UMe sty at first, a little aftaid of her i

admired, yet so seldom

There was the faintest bloom xipon her cl

and her red lips curved so prettily, there wai
a dewy sweetness in her blue eyes, that I
looked at her without longing to take her
heart, and keep her therefor ever. I grow to love

-- ... night.
pleased with this, for, although rich coiisin
bright, good little boys were very dear
there was a deeper tenderness in my hei
this motherless little girl than I had ever
them.

It was vacation. The first vacation that had
occurred since my
to which I had looked forward with irrepressible
impatience. I have said that cousin Leonard
lived by the “sounding sea.” I love the ocean.
For hom-s I have wandered on the smooth beach,
or sat upon the battlements—as I called a rocky
section of the coast about two miles from the
village—watching the blue waves dotted with white
sails, the seagull skimming over the waters, or
the bald-eagle darting down upon its prey.

The day was mine for as lengthy a ramble as I
desired. Ned and Willie—Ruth’s boys—were with
theii- father in his study

; Stella—as I thought—
'
this, for, although

_5anion8 of all my
walks, I greatly preferred, that morning, to leave
them behind. I sMpped out quietly, congratulat-
^ ’

• gunne"
’ - -

I had not proceeded far when
patter of little feet behind me,

and Stella’s voice calling :

AVait, auntie”—a fashion of Ruth’s boys that
she had copied—“ wait, I’m coming 1”

The child never doubted my willingness
;
she

as never happier than when with me
;
a refusal to

it her accompany me would be an act without a
reesdent

;
I could not send her back I

It was in the month of March, yet we had one of
lose clear, halm-breathing days that seldom

the flowers of May. The
and vitality.

made excellent s

all times, above the reach of the tides,

as a favorite retreat of i

cheeks and drooping eyelids, and began to think I

had not cared for her as I ought. I untied her
hat, and drew her pretty, golden head dorm into

my lap. In a little while she was fast asleep,

I told you tbat my years were passing plea-

ntly. I have acknowledged the
ndnesB of teachers and friends. All this ^

and proud ofmy position I My
,f)Osition in the hearts of those around me, I mean

;

audf.very grateful I had felt for it, too. Had the
gradual, perhaps, I could have borne

to all,

polite and com-teous to them.
Moreover, he was a religious man. He made long
prayers in public places, gave much alms, and was

church of Beltonville, of which he was an honored
Nevertheless, I could not like him.

le first—although I received a most
I felt repelled. His aflabiiity

oily, and I could not rid myself of an uncom-
fortable feeling that his sanctimoniousness was
hypocrisy.

No doubt it was all very absurd ;
I had sufficient

mse to keep my opinions to myself.

Let no one suppose that I am ccfvertlyeneermgat

Chi'istianity. It is as far from my heart to do so

fr-om the west. Heaven forbid that a

woman’s pen should ever be thus guilty.

walk and conversation that they h
God.
To return to Professor Steele. Iti

dislike was not reciprocal. In th<
the term that had just closed he made me
offer of marriage. Of co'irse I was obliged
refuse. I endeavored to do it kindly, with as lii

mjury to^his self-love as possible. But bo presi

' s persistoce was

, and th^'subjec

1 thrown into such intimate

apparent that I had
I no change i

partonising than before, yet that man'showed
tbat I was in his power

;
ho could harass

annoy me continually
; and he did it, too, i

audible whispering would c

renewed with litUe bursts of derisive laughter,
and muttered ejaculations of contempt as I paaeed
on. Insolent people stared at me upon the street.
Those who had been most friendly hurried by

recognition. One who

That to

Very cunningly he began the diabolical work of
undermining my reputation. Sometimes when
favorable mention was made of me, he would roll
his solemn eyes up to the flies upon the ceiling—
Well—yes—he trusted she was an amiable person

;

he hoped her influence over the yomig ladies was
salutary 1 Again—It would be a matter of regret
if the trustees were deceived. But we ]

charitable
; we we all frail, erring <

any one requested
i

'

was nothing to explain I

attach any weight to his opinion in such a case.
People must judge for themselves

;
if they saw

nothing, his lips should be sealed 1

times, perhaps, he would only shrug

but looking imutfcerable things.
How much might be implied I How much is

expressed often by these eloquent shrugs of the
shoulders, shakes of the head and upliftings of
the eyebrows? Then, if you question, their as-
tonishment is supreme, and they innocently ask
what they have ever said I

tleman of acute judgment and undoubted piety;
he could not be in fault. They wondered that

stranger I

They had been duped; it would leara them
They failed to perceive that my evident

3xact nature of my
oflence

;
they thought it quite right and proper

‘ they should know
;
but that wonderiul man

adroitly parried all their attacks upon the citadel
" his secret knowledge. Serene as a May morn-

:,
yet utterlyimpenetrable. It was aggravating,

b after all, his discretion was praiseworthy.
Had I told the exact and simple truth it would

tiooted at as falsehood. That noble
man vindictive and malevolent I

that if I did not voluntarily go I should be
requested t6 do so. You maybe siu-e I had no
disposition to remain. Accordingly, s

of the term I sei
‘ '

and yet I do not k

upon the character of a good mai
anomaly, you are aware. Bear with me fo

and writing bitterly. That man caused n
suffering.

is very wretched tbat 1
sought my hiding-place among the rocks, to decide
upon some plan of action for my future

;
this done,

I would tell Leonard and Ruth all that it was ne-

y for them to know, and then bid them
good-bye for ever. Yes, for ever, for I could

lame. I was innocent, but this wo^d not
avaU. It was cruel that I should eo suffer. 1 am
afraid that I felt veiy wickedly. I remember
thinking that a kind Providence would not per-

it it.

During all these years I had not looked once
upon the graves ofmy parents. I would go back

that city where, after all, was the only place I

had a right to call my home.
I had forgotten the vessel in the harbor, forgot-
in that a dear little girl was sleeping quietly,

ivith her head in my lap
;
I did not know that the

IS waning. The sea moaned
;
premonitory

symptom of the approaching storm
;

I did not

0 I live, they are both a

te was coming rapidly up the

rocky path. There was another gentleman with
started hastily, and would have sprung to

but the heavy weight in my lap pre-

s my brother, cousin Anna Lee,” said

i, “he has landed within the hour; we
lot have intruded upon you, but brother

could not wait for you to come uith Stella.”

I Ipoked up to acknowledge the pleaBont bow
and’amile. To my surprise I knew that counte-

Cousin Leonard called the man
old of his having lived West. Not
t.hiWj notwithstanding the Hiaoimi
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) wh« did Hve in

heart.

The Honnd ofvoices wakened SteUa. She rubbed
her sleepy eyes and looked around, to spring with
a glad cry of recognition to her father’s open

Leonard came over to me, assisting me to rise,

drawing my arm within his own.
“ What can possibly be the matter, cousin

Anna V” ho asked, in a low, anxious voice. “ You
you glared upon US so,"

afraid brother thought we had found a fit subject
for treatment in an insane asylum instead of our
eousin Anna, of whom he has so often heai'd. You
stayed too long upon those damp rocks; your
hands—” I suppose they were like icicles in his
warm clasp

;
he wheeled suddenly round, facing

me—“ Anna Leo, will you tell me what ails you ?’’

Mr. Peyton—you see felt sxire of his identity-
had gone fox-ward with Stella. I looked lip at
cousin Leonard, but somehow I had no voice for
words. Had I spoken, I do not know what I oould
have said. He just put his good, strong arm
aroimd me, partly loading me, partly carrying me,
till we reached the house.

^ b ,

“Here, wife,” said he, “put this child to bed,
will you ? She is sick, or obstinate, probably the
latter. In either case, Spellman shall have an
opportunity to tost his skill.”

I did not smile, as usual, at his pleasantry
;
I

thini; I walked, unaided, to my room—I do not
know—I did not leave it again for many a day.
In the delirium of sickuess we sometimes reveal

secrets that we had thought to keep hidden for
ever. I suppose they discovered many things
that I would never, willingly, have made known
It was best that it should be so. Had I gone to
them for counsel in the beginning of my troubles,
I should have bad fewer days of wretchedness and
fewer sleepless nights to weep away.
Cousin Leonard was profoundly grieved, eur«

prised and indignant. He found it difficult to
credit the fact that his people could so persecute
one whom theii- pastor loved. An honored inmate
of his own house. I have said little of this good
man, but if you whose eyes ax-e resting on this
page have grown sour, and cynical, and misan-
thropical, if-aeeing so much of sin, and cxnielty,
and crime upon the earth—you have come to lose
all faith in inan, I invite yon to visit that unpre-
tending parish and make the acquaintance of its
pastor. His is a religion that maketh glad the
heart, and he beUeves if the heart is full of glad-
ness it will beam from the eye and tremble upon
the lip. The children of his people love him, and
the humblest of his parish know that in him they

^ ^ id then,
i*uu she did not sing about her work as usual.
Cousin Leonard communicated the important

intelligence he had received to a few of the
bers of his church—Deacon Garfield amon
number—and to the astounded trustees o
flourishing seminary further than this it wa
known, for as yet no steps had been taken i

matter. Agencies were working to bring hidden
things to light of which they were ignorant.
Professor Steele attended a religious gatL„

one evening—it was nearly midm'ght when he
turned to his rooms. He took a letter from the
office on his way to the church, but did not

look at the contents then. This was the

upon liis dead

say, Jxm, resign yourself to the loss of the
deacon s moneybags

; it is time for you to pack up
your traps and start. Yom coniret^mps mth thepnm schoolma’am there was vexatious to be sux-e,

pai-BOD’s got wind of it,
and he 11 come down upon you like an avalanche
You see the schoolmaVm is cousin to his wife,
and bo xs interested. I tell you, Jim Steele your
long face will be of no avail. He’U make a clean
sweep.

_

I don’t thinlc he’s heard of youx- nice little
peculationm M- yet, but he’ll fish it up, youmay
depend. I advise you to be nowhere jiwt as soon
as you can conveniently make it convenient I’ve
« Blin in my head. Oome np and we’ll talk it oyer.
I il pass yot^ft npon my governor for a Methodist
minister. Promisms-, vou know and all that sort
pfthingl He’UtakI; he’U hng’ y?^ to bis bVart;

for so diminutive a maiden.

trustees of the seminary. They were prof.*^^
apologies, petitions for pardon, and humble
hopes that I would be willing tooverlooktbe past
and honor them byretaming to a position that
mey wore sure no other could so creditably filL
They had procured an able substitute forthat

vacant—they had purposely left it so. They
wished no one to fill it but myself. Do you sup-
pose anything could have induced me to enter
that Inquisition again?
Good cousin Leonard spared mo the pain of

replying. He took it upon himself to notify them
that, while I thanked - them for this evidence ot
renewed esteem, yet, as the sunshine of their
favor had once been withdrawn from me without
a cause, I feared that it might happen again ; in
any case I did not wish to risk the painful liability,
and he assured them my friends entirely ap-

“y decision. Thus ended my connection

Garfield caUed around to see me. She whispered
atpartingthat her parents had withdrawn their
opposition, and in another month or so she ex-

i out upon the

uoiu live in Clover tilf you <

nave a°
love to her in the inteiim. S& a guyuthmg though, and I don’t like fellows of vour
stamp to have too muc'' ’

—

Don’t fail to come, for
rookeiy, no mistake.”

e is up m that

During the long weeks of that teri-ible brain
fevei'—as they called my sickness—he was not
idle. He resolved that the fullest justice should
be done me. To this end he proceeded—first, to
make private investigations into the antecedents
ofmy quondam suitor. Professor Steele was gi-ad-
uated from Yale. Ho came thence with many re-
commendations of ability, acquirements and—
piety 1 Cousin Leonard had friends in that time-
honored institution. He wrote to one to whose
discretion and co-operation ho could trust. His
friend’s knowledge was limited. He had under-
stood that Pi'ofessor Steele was originally from
Bennington, Vennont. He believed his pai-ents
were still living there.

Parther than this he knew nothing. If desired,
he would make quiet inquiry, and report roBults.

I imagine that exclamations were above par
when the facts that his quiet inquiry brought to
light were publicly made known.

Will you believe it? That man, „**..*..

ohiirch thought to be without spot or blemish, and
the community delighted to honor; tvho had
kiUed mo with his hate for the single reason that
I could not love him and would not become his

ah eady a married man I

few things into his vaUse, the crestfaUen
ran hasthy through the haU, down the walk, out
upon the dark, silent street. The rain was falling
heavily, and freezing upon the pavements as it

fell. He was a little behind time
; the train had

started, but he succeeded in springing up the
steps of a passenger car. He turned to enter, his
foot slipped upon the icy platform, he fell between
the oars and was instantly killed I

It was a cruel death. When word was bi-ought
cousin Leonard, they said that this was hm

bal'd.” Deacon Garfield shuddered, buf^thanked
the God of his fathers that Lizzie i

haim.
lUter many days my fever turned.

; by an open window that
Moonbeams quiver among the

ripple and break upon the shore. They call me
an mvaUd stiU, bnt mine is no languid poise.
Health and strength are rapidly returning. Pour
years ago this day I looked upon the dead faces ofmy parents. Sorrow and joy have been meted
out to me since then. To-night I see no cloud in
aU my sky.

Arthur Peyton has asked me to be his wife. I
am not fair, like the one who sleeps

;
I do not

think he can ever love me quite so fondly
loved that gentle, beautiful woman. Some
this thought brings a little sadness to the heart
that I have given him

; but I strive to put it from
me as a weak and selfish feeling. I believe that

'

am necessary to his happiness, as he is to mine,
that he will be tender and ti-ue. Have I not

3 be a mother to his little girl.

enoe was kept ^ between him and NataUe, and

My from New York. At the time ofWaterton’e

proffseed his M fprofessed his behef in the supernatural, and,though an educated man, avowed his reliance
protections against evil spirits,e^eci^y showing a desire to become acquainted

the ne*^^
other chaims and philtres of

ed“^s5ttSotitirat4Sr^^^^
upon lum week by week, imtil he oonld not loevl

r*w?' “oHiibS could be more
atten^tive and Belf-sacrifieiug than Natalie. Night
and day she was with liirn, and uo food or mfili.ome was administered but by her hand. Long
aftorw^ds. when this wae diseuseod, and the
eeryanlB related their knowledge, which they had

'1° ‘'0 progress of the eyent:;,
they told of the almost imeonoealed action of
Natalie in mixing something which she poured

’’osom, in
6T0I7 dish of food offered to her father, and of tho

t upon one day, r
soup was sent away from his bedside, and eaten
by a mulatto body seiwant of M, Pierre’s, it madehim deathly sick,

All this went c

vants, of whom

m which he i

i day 1

danger was past. This was the verdict (

the physician: “I shaU teU her, Leonard"
Euth

. , ^ ,

elixir than all Dr. Spellman’

hear good tidings, n’t you,

A Bonedibt of several
imong the moi
—the deserted

among the mountains of Yermont they found her

I many a rustic youth
was refused for love of him, the pale student who
sought their mountain breezes for the restoration
of bis health. She lived with her parents in an
obsom-e httle out-of-tbe-way hamlet, feeding her
P°“C fena^toart with the hope that he would yet

16 the professor pursued the
3 way ” as eleek, and pompous,

and complacent as ever. Upon my last decided
rejection of his suit he immediately began paying
his addresses m another quarter. Rumor said
tliat certam mystenous preparations were going
rapidly iorward m the house of Deacon Garfield.
Lizzie Gax-field tho merriest and

sweetest maiden in aU BeltonviUe. Her parents
were pleased andproud that their daughter should
do so well, and yet they did not think it strange •

for who could help admiring Lizzie ? They had
been a little fearful that she cared for Tom Rush-
ford—the handsome young barrister—who was so
smitten with her channs. He was of a
family; doing well f"

.. -

)y liked Rushford, only—
not religious. It did not

exactly the thing for a dea-oon’s daughter to

I should

marry out of the pale of tho church.
Lizzie marvelled that that grave

'"'T favor
; she stood

darling ?*’

Very gently they imparted the glad news that
e fickle tide of public opinion had turned again,
id now I was held in higher esteem than ever

before. They did not telJ mo then that Pi-ofessor
Steele was dead, only that he was gone, not to re-
turn

; they loax'ed the shook would be too great.
They assured me, however, that the humiliated
and penitent villagers were convinced that I—
harmless child that I was-had not been guilty of
any very grievous wrong; I had been sinned
against rather than sinning.
Those were happy days, the days of my con^a-

lescence. They were all so kind to me, my friends
at the parsonage I mean. It is true that the peo-
ple around us were assiduously attentive

; they
were mortified and angry with themselves

; they
were anxious to atone for their temporaxy -
trangemont, and hteraUy overwhelmed me iv

Idndness. I endeavored to appear and even
feel grateful, but they had doubted me—I co
not forget that. Ruth’s dear, warm-hearted 111

boys, and Stella, my blue-eyed darling, were ov
joyed to know that aunt Anna would get well.
Leonard’s brother was still there. He, too, t. „„

kind
; ho brought me new books, fresh flowers and

early fruits, and when I was strong enough gave
me long rides upon tho beach. I did not find it
at all difficult to feel very grateful for his number-
less acts of kindness. I aui-mised that he had
leai-ned the history of the few past months, and
his generous heart was stirred to pity. I believe
there was a little mystery about him that I have
not explained. Fe was Leonard’s half-brother
only. I was not mistaken in supposing him to be
the gentleman who once tenanted that cottage
over the way from my own old home, although I
found that cousin Leonard was not aware of his

time of his coming for me
Ml'. Peyton had omitted to inform him of the
change in his locality.

He has
The little girl that I have so long called my blue-
eyed Stella, my sweet-voiced darling 1 The dear
-hild that loves me so, that I so love, that I so
)ved when I fii-a t listened to the echo of her baby
exce. It seems wondex-ful that I did not know
er, but years have changed her much.
I^ going to try to fill the void to them, to bo
faithful wife and loving mother.
Wherever we go, may love brighten and bless

our home, as it did that home, the
which haunts me still, tho home of the
in that cottage “Over the Wayl”

NEARER TO LIFE’S WINTER.

had long been an admirer of Natalie’s, but who
from the weU-kiiown pride of the
ether he knew of what was going on

and closed his eyes to it in the idea of remoringb^er to his hopes, or whether he was reaUy a
irtner xn the crime is something that was never

certain it is that nothing was over
that household, until it was

suspected outside

annoui
fataUy,

ixs relatives were sent for.

', though not sent for, was
Baton Rouge, a cousin of

of science, educated
hour, at theHe arrived, and

) and executive ability,

older, end better, and wiser than she.
never nt ease mth him as she was with Tom.
One could not feel afraid of Tom

; ho was always

hcart'^Blra htath^refore ?'hTh*’
proved of Professor St°ceterand“lhro‘’nBht to“be'
thankful for her good future

;
perhaps it was a

special mterposition of Providence in her behalf.

tionaUy delicate. The knowledge of her hereditary
eonaumptiye tendencies kept her husband in astato
of continual alarm. Soon after I loft the city he
took her to her father’s house in Western Michi-
gan, hopmg that tho change of climate, coupled
mththe wai-m, fostering tondei-ness she was sure

nder the old roof-tree, would prove hene-
iut all his care was yain. She died, bid-
liushand the oalin good-night of the

immortal:
“ >““> !«<=

,
‘“Eel of Death still stood

upon the threshold. He saw the mother of hie
young Wife laid to rest by the side of her darUng,
and then-keeping his little one with him-he
wandered away, hardly knowing or canng whither,

Hand in hand together.

Time was hearts were, well as fei

Lighter, I remember,
April’s locks of gold are tui'ned

Silver this November.

'

And lay down to slumber.
Looking backward, we to-day

All theii* graves may number.

within another horn* i

amined and questioned, and the re8idt"^w ^ Tn
appeal, privately, to the authorities, theaearch of
aatalxe, without finding the mysterious black vial
-nd the confinemtnt of the young lady to her
>om.

The physioian who had attended M. PieiTo was
It again admitted, and the inquiry went on. It
as shown that during all tho time of her father's

ainess Natalie bad never left the house but to wall
in the adjacent gardens, and though every chemist

by a

bad sold her poison or drug _ _
save the preaoriptiona written by Dr. Edwards,
ottending physician, which were alwavs
servant. Natalie’s maid b.ed b.,

"

from Walorton Offico, and during
ivioooiiba ur packages had arrived,

ihe letters of Waterton were found, but nothing
to cnxmnate in them, save here and there a mys-
terious line, aUuding to the time when her father
must consent to their n^rriage, if she, Natalie,

but only answered by bursts of feax-fully
5 tears, and fainting spells, and with

shnekmg supplication to be allowed to see her

save him, the fact wae announced to her, and her
terrible ravings induced them to give way and
aUow her an interview, alone, as she requested.
Those who ushered her into the room with the
dying man only saw her clasped in his arms, both
oiying and sobbing, when the door was closed and

AN UNEXPLAINED MVSTERV.
Makt of the old citizens of New Orleans

daughter, though over forty years have elapsed
since It was the exciting matter of the day.
M. Pierre Duassant was one of the old and

wealthy families, and the name is still scattered
through Louisiana. He had achieved great

r*t^ d
^ ill New Orleans, and, having

mansion at the upper end of Chartres
aly one daughter, a beautiful girl of

and bis solitary child. M. Pi
all the pride of family, joined
wealth, looked to the very highest
Mademoiselle Natalie, and sometimes gave out
vague hints that nothing 1

When she left the room sho was
rigid and deathly pale and teai-less.

“Poor child 1” the old man only said, “sho
is innocent. Do not let her suffer. God only
knows the misery she must ondux'e. I charge you
thf>i, aha yr^^a^

ijg troublod ally moi'c, she is

understanding of the intelligence.
No elucidation of this mystery was ever given

If an analysis was ever made of M. Pien-e’s stora-
ach the result was not made public, but those who
thought upon the matter formed a theory that
Waterton had sentpoison to Natalie in his letters,
with dix'ections to administer it to her father,
telling her that it was a charm to bring about his
consent to their man'iage, and that the confiding
girl believed it and acted accordingly.
This is the only hypothesis ever an-anged for

the double death, but there were those who, be-
lieving that Doctor Edwards knew more of the

tell, finally drove btn>
,

locaUty.
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J. H. WINSLOW & CO.
THE GBEATEST OPPOBTUNITY EVEB OPPEEED

TO SECUBB GOOD JEWELLEEX AT
LOW PEICES.

3.00,000
WATCEM, CHAINS, SETS OF JEWELLEBY, GOLD

PENS. BRACELETS, LOCKETS, BINGS,
GENTS’ PL\S, SLEEVE BUT-

TONS, STDDS, ETC.,

3500,000 !

wUm {7
rtgurd to

J^ou^lia
CortiliMte, which will^orm

pur ClJciiLr «^tetadng°W’l^^<mdparttCTd^*iiJ80Mms to Agents, which w© want In ©Tory Regiment and
TowminlheComitiy.

m.\XK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED KEWPPAPRTl-

Btereoscopie Pictures and Cartes

iFTJi^iviTxjnE!, :F*xm3>iriTXTrtE3

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL,

DE6RAAF ”& TAYLOR,

79

a bright, imd Gitenda la feet throtigh to No. 65 Ohryatto
' the largeat romiture Hoaaes in the United States

»y me ptepsind to offer great indneeineata to too Wholesale Trade for lime or Oaaii. Their atoet consirt

ROSEWOOD, PARLOR AND CHAMBER FURNITURE;
Mahogany and Walnut, Parlor and Chamber Fnmitnre •

e, CANE riid ^ sn ffoaliti.,; Him. HUSS mid SPIlmO MATTRESSES, a large .toolenamelled CHAMBER FDBNlimiE, in Bets, torn »B to $100.

Tucker’s IVew Style I*aten.t Spring- Bed..
Th© best as well as the Cheapest of any

caution to yoong m©n who suffer from Nerrons
bility, Premature Decay, etc.; supplying at the same

himself, after being putt^^tei^meeTl^o^m^-
.tdrT.Ltt°n°vri’fpVSll%S

St'S:.

Seanty.-Himt’B X7hite Itiquid 3Ehiam-
e), prepared by Madame Racbel Leverson. the cele-
brated Parisian Ladies’ Enameler. It whitens the

it a soft, satin.like teitnre,
and imparts a freshness and transparency to the co
plemon wmch is quite natural, without injury to ia^. It is also warranted to remoy© Tan, Freckl
Pimples, Sunburn, etc. Sent by mail for 60 cents.

• .
HUNT k CO., PiBFcnrEEe,

000 1S3 Sooth Seyenth Street, PhiladslphiA

eREflT PRIZE DISTRIBUTION
OP

Gold Watehesj Siamond Sings^ filegant
Jewelry and Fancy Goode,

3300,000

s

T. BENTDN & CO, JeweUsra, 195 Broadway, N. T.

D. HEMMETTE. Libe'^r^ St., N. Y.

8®® ® WATCH or DIAMOND
DOI^AR.^whlch you do not pay until you i

You MUST get the VALUE ofyour mi
Entire satisfaction guaranteed in all c

*1; diirteen for $SAGENTS "WANTED. Send a stamc
All letters should be addressed

^

T. BENTON & CO., Box 6567. P.

B“^ij£^.the Complexicn, removas Tan, Freckles t

Druggists hay© It or
DEPOT, U1 LIBERTY 8T.,

Dsalertte •elTflne CjM^on Portraits of Gen. Grant,

anralar. Smopl. Portiail h,nSo
S. W. RICH A CO.,

S3 N»ton .tTMl, Htw Tori.

HOSTETTER’S
CBIiBBStATBB

STOMACH BITTERS.
A maiLY WARNING TO THE 8ICK.-It ia ee-

United States are flooded^with the Iteas
th« r.ATn„ of imported Hquors^ and when domastio com-

3 ehc^d^^y underatand t^
B the tS

suwuol are manuiactured with a flerv article

omeee tilings, but are a combination of pi
“

I ofRye with aie pure Juices of the most yaA.,.AUAtomWo, anti-bilious and aperient herbs and plants

Mtoa -which fthtbenMcto it. ujriuliicB. mo aignpH h.
lndlvidu.10 ot th. hlgheil stondlng in eyorr nrofrastonri

to^shiSs^
of Imltotloiu Md

Hoitetter’s Stomach Bitteis,

n™ « SMITH, PmrnmM, PmNew Yobk OmoB, 69 Cedab SxaKsx.

000 VICTOR DEL.VPO. 80 Nassau St.!^

/cente^diess*^
particulars, •sent free bymS fc

E. H. MARTIN, Hinsdale, N. H.

BEAUTIFUL CAMPAIGN BADGE,

HITCHCOCK, 14 Chambers Street?
The Ammican Eagle ie perched open the StarSpangled

boantlfal vignette, inclosing a splendid lifeliha

MELAINOTTPE
Portrait of the Caadidate for President.

50°«nl2“ ErS{e*brTe"''l%o'o°o?’"o‘‘o '’d'SL”'
Sign1ffldrie*‘*ltaa1Sid°Tf «f km-

Campaign Headquarters,

^
f* Chambers street. New York.

Bc. -mr. BisKrioiziiK; -S',

PHOTOGRAPHER,
No. 2 Ne-w Chambers Street, N. P.

Will take Card Pietare. at the OLD PRICE for a short

to copying Cards c
eji/vo jAiw UUAIUOOUIO LKHored Photographs aroven if the original Is defaced, it can hi’ cc
perfect picture at a reasonable price.

Do Won Want Dnznriant Whishers
or MIoustaches ?

MY ONGUENT will force them to grow heavllv in

B. Q. GRAHAM, 109 Na™au St., N. T.

PLAYING CARDS! PLAYING CARDS!

16 American Card Company’s
Wew Union Playing- Cards,

Zyational
~ '

“t.a. made, and suit th. pop •

Shield., Stars and Ping

S^SfijS fo?“.S“”®'
»f “bhi-ly for «uel-o,

All the games can be played as readllv as with c-ik" ibearmg foreign emblems. Each pack is^put up iu aii“ D02L BoxL foi-^ho

aetters mayhave an opportunity lo

sent, postpaid, on r““ptof *5 .

®aSSs.^^^^
AMERICAN CARD COMPANY.

' No. lA Chambers Street, New York.

Iiovett’s Wahpen® is the Greatest and
i Remedy ever Discoyered for Baldness and Gray

ae» Bowe^'
DEPOT, No. 9 Bleecber

the early melancholy decline of Childhood and
h, juetpubUshed by DB. STONE, Physician to the

Hygienic Institute.

M®
above subject, the cause of Nervous^ebm^, MarMmus and Consumption; Wasting of the

Vital Flmds, th© mysterious and hidden oausas of Pal-nl^on, ^pamed Nutrition and Digestion.
.^Fall not to send two red stamps and obtain this
ook. Address

«aiu uus

I3I®- aivurew stone.

FRANK LESLIE’S

LADY’S MAGAZINE
AKD

Oazette ofli’asliion,
FOR OCTOBBR, 1064,

IS tJSSUHPASSED IN ATITlACnON!

FULL SIZED PATTERN OF AN OVHaCOAT.

Hew Style of Hats, Corsagee, Fichus, Jackate, Head-

The Rector
Our Bet niastrated.
The Doctor’s Wife,

Hour in Jrii.tBje-. Life. Dlustruted.

-thM .ttnwHva matter, muatratlon. of Eorrign

If you want to BCnow, &c., read

MEDICAL COMMON SENSE.
is?™ ’’“““““'ifoM pwple. ma a good book for

oouaV^^iffeJ’tddte.f"’'’’’*
DR. E. B. FOOTE,etaeow Ko. 1,18!) Broadway, N. 7.

nlTOQ CREAT —
FilTn TRxvnxPK

!

SXEI3VWA.Y & SONS,
Nos. 71 and 73 Foorteenth St., N. Y.,

Were awarded a First Prize Medal at the late
Great Intomatlcnal Exhibition, London. There were
two hundred and sli^-nine pianos from all parte of the
rorJd entered for competition.

The Special Correspondent of the N. Y. Tima says

:

“Messrs. Stelnway’s endorsement by the Jurors Is
emphatic, and stronger and more to the point than that
of any European maker.” oOOo

*^3? Hygienic Instituteand Physician for Diseases of tto Huarl Throat
Lungs, No. 96 Fifth Street^ Troy, N. Y. ’

462

Dconomy, Dnrabilityand Convenience
_

-STAR"' NO OHlMNEr BURNER,
for Kerosene Oil Lamps and Lantema
Fite all ordinary-size Lamps, and with^

a^chimnay^giTes a brilliant light,

earned and handled freely, withoutbemg extinguished. Warranted as

I AGENTS WANTED.
Samples sent, postpaid, for 40 c

Circulars free.

PETER ES8IG k CO.

JPraTOlIing- Agents Wanted, cnpabl.aiesmen of good character, by ? e
«0-3 A, W. HARRISON, Ageut, PhiMelpU.,

marry, ^y every woman ehould marry. All may

MATRIMONIAL FAVORS

AND PARIS FLOWERS,

At TPCKBR’S, 759 Broadway.

Attention, Company!
CLUE’S ONGUENT.—A Powerfhl Stimulant. Eactpacket warranted to produce a full sat of "Whiskprn m

Moustaphes in Six Weeks upon the SioSSt lucewithout stein or injuiy to the Bkm. Ahv norsfin uoinr
tois Oaguentondfindmg ft not as r^rLented

to tifr
p^chase. Price fl.'^Sent seMed “S^oetiSd to m?v
“’'’ress on receipt of the money. Addiwe

^ ^

A. C. CLARK,3^ P. 0. Drawer 118, Albany, N. Y.

DR. BRIGGS GOLDEN O’DO!]

Eighteen Pieces of Wasic Given Awav,
of ,h. Contont. of th. S

OLIYEB DITSON rcO„’'^bEhoS',”BoS,
*°

--- Ideating on “Peyohomancy,” plimg how eitlier sox can fascinate,

poteouri- :pp-5i;ic„;“re„';Tv'
two red stamps. Address

469-76 E. D. LOCKE k CO.. Box 1526, PortIand,*M€

^proved Fhreaolo^cal avsi,
sowing the exact location of aU the Organs of theBrain, dcsignedfor Learners. In this head aU thenewly-

SociaL Executive. Intellectual and Moral—oS the ^herI'riM for the largest size, $1 69; emaller, 76 caute If
P ^ mustbo added for paddUK-box.

*aie by BoolupUers and Druggists.

,, , FOIVLEB k WELLS,
Broadway, New York.

AMERICAN BILLIARD TABLE

TESTSlOTA,3°OTTH0nMDS.

Da. 0. BRIGGS. Chicago, HL. Drawer 6308.

testimonial.
TV « w. IndlanopoUs, Sept. 14, 1864.

whiskora are growing

S? Ya^S1?.ps’SX.'’^
471-8 JOHN D. ABBETT, Indtanapoli,, luo.

I. F. 8HULTS, Troy, N.

COMBmAVZOrJ CUSHIONS,
adopted by the Billiard Congress of 1863.The best and only reliable Billiard Table manufactured,•RaTu Cues, and every article rolating to Billiardi

‘

PHELAN k COLLENDER,
Comer ofCroeby and Spring Sts., N.

!. 8. CHASE,

Beauty.-Hoat’s Bloom of Boses,
charming, delicate and perfect natural color for the
eeke or Ups; does not wash off or Injure the skin; re-

iS^$l^'l8*'^te
yews and csjinot^be detected.

'09 133 SouS^MifthTfre^PMS^phla.

rp„.!

BAUEW & SAS^OST’S

PARRAFINE CUN OIL,
rmy use. It prevents rust on

noyal Havana lottery.

TAYLOB k CO., Bankers,
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Atlantic Monthl'y
K.e,7n- -well a^BircL zn-

^ .tkc.'h-a.Tid, is Worth- two

II

HUi
3SS3r“”*“"®
"Shirirsent by. Mail.

SteelCollarsb

Ao™ WAH^D

WA^,
O No. 3ST Brofldwivy, New York.

GOLD FENS.

KTOTl'ilOJirai

Vineland Lands. To all wanting Farms.
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Georgin, to provide, if possible, against

danger wbicli threatens him there. While in

iliclunoijd ho Ls accused of abandoning Geor-

gia to her tute, in Georgia he is suspected of

abandoning Richmond to save himself. In

“defining bis position” to the Georgians, he
confesses that two-thirds of his enlisted sol-

diers “are absent without leave,” that he

Itnow.s not how to recover them, and that his

last resenes are exhausted. He implores the

bereaved and suffering women of Georgia, and
the old men and boys, to come to the rescue.

He coulcsses his forlorn condition, and yet he

liromises the expulsion of Sherman's veteran

and victorious niniios, niunbering 100,000 men,
by the demoralised army of Hood, reduced by

itsmxmcrous heavy defeats and constant de-

sertions to les.s than 30,000 men
These astouu<ling disclosures and stultifica-

tions of Dans in Gcorpria add to the conster-

nation prevailing at Richmond, from the steady

approaches of Gen. Grant'.s encii'cling columns.

Ko reinforcements for Lee ! Only the poor

women, and the old men and boys of Georgia
to ofler to Hood! No reserves. No able-

bi^died white material left ! Two-thirds of the

C.nitederate soldiers deserters or stragglers!

What, the Richmond Eii^uirer may well ask,

what are we to do? Driven to these direfid

extremities, no other resource remains than
the Southern slave population. The fact is

recognised, and in its blind and impotent rag©

the Enquirer calls for the arming
slaves, with the reward of their personal free-

dom for their sonices in the work of binding
1’ioir families and theii’ descendants in perpet-

ual bondage.

Could any e-vudence be desired me
sive than this to prove that ‘

‘ the backbone of
t'le rebellion ” is at length in reality broken.
<len. aIcClellan was of the opinion that it

Would be broken with the arrest of a treason-

able Legislature of JIavyland
; Secretary Stan-

ton thought it was broken with the capture of

Vicksburg and the reopening of the Mississippi
river : while some of our enthusiastic Union
war journals have pronounced this extraordin-
ary backbone of the monster broken at least a
half a dozen times in as many diiferent places.
Still the monster, “like a Avounded snake,
drags its sIoav length along.” But when the
most authoritative organ ofJeffDaAus is pushed
lo an appeal for the fearful alternative of arm-
ing th-'- Southern slaves to fight for slavery,
there can be no doubt of its significant mean-
ing. It simply means that the rebellion is in
its dying contortions. If the white soldiers of
DaA'is desert by hundreds, as from a hopeless
cause, his blacks, if tried in this capacity,
would desert by thousands. They will not,
however, be proWded Avith the means or the
iustnictiou that would euable them by regi-

ments to moA'e across the Hues. Their mas-
ters cannot be induced to deliA-er them uja for
.such a suicidal experiment, and the Enquire^-,
in proposing it, only betrays the important
f.ict, that tile fighting elements of the Confed-
eracy are exhausted, and that there is nothing
left it now but Samson’s alternative of ven-
geance, of pulling doAvn the temple upon him-
sell AA'ith lh.s enemies. What an ignominious
ending is this to that boasted Southern Con-
federation, founded upon the corner-stone
of African Slavery, and flaunting its defiance
in the face of manldnd, as the predestined
arbiter of the nations under King Cotton

!

In conclusion, this appeal of the Richmond
A’amhicr for the arming of the black reserves
of the “ Confederacy” to tight for it, ends the
discussion of this branch of the negro ques-
tion, at least, in favor of the policy piu-sued
by our Federal Administration. ^Vhateve^
opinions the intelligent and dispassionate
reader may have entertained heretofore on this
subject, be must noAv admit the sagacity of
Mr. Lincoln, in strengthening our Avasted
armies from the swarms of Southern “ contra-
bands” falling under his military control.
This was his last resort; and the chief organ
of Jeff Davis, in urging the same expedient as
the last resort of the “ Confederacy,” puts an
end t.» the African debate, and admits the
failure of the rebe llion.

ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER
537 Pearl Street, P

NEW YORK, OCTOBER 29, 1864.

frank Leslie’s Illustrated Newspaper.

FORESCN NEWS.
's brilliant campaign in the Sheu-

TERMS FOR ADVERTSSINC.

To Coiwespondcnts.

First-class stories Avill be read promjitly, and
,
siutablj- compensated.

Summary of the
VIBQINIA—GBANT’s A

On the 10th the 9th corps made a reconnoissanco
mfie and a half in front of its position.

Picket-firing has ceased for a time.

Rebel deserters still continue to come into our
lines in large numbers, all heartily sick ofthe war.
The rebels have put our negro soldiers at Avor^

1 the trenches, and Gen. Buticrhas retaliated by
putting rebel soldiers at the same Avork, and
charges the rebels Avith the murder of our men

The rebels liave 7,000 men strongly entrenched
; Stoney Creek.

Teriy’s reconnoissance, on the IStli, showed that
Hoke and Fields had throAvn up very strong Avorks

Sheridan began to move back from
Ilarrisoiibmg, destroying the bams and mills, to
deprive the rebel armies of all means of occupy-
ing the vaUey. Rosser’s rebbl cavahy loUowed,
and Sheridan halted to give battle, but finding it

only cavalry, sent Torbert, with Custer and
Merrit, to settle him. These splendid officers
charged so impetuously that Rosser, who had
been prematm-oly styled the saviour of the valley,
" s routed, driven 26 miles, lost 300 men, 11 pieces
ardUery Avjth caissons and aU, and 47 wagons

including those of Gens. Rosser and Lomax.
Rosser, by terrible effort at Jlount Jackson, saved

im.

the 13th a train was taken bv guerillas, H
cast of :iriirtinsbnrg, and 5200,000 earned

of eight men was captured at White
the Manassas raifruad, on the same
e officer murdered.

Hood, alarmed by Sherman’s advance, moved
rapidly back to Dallas and Van Wirt.
The rebels were, at the last accoimts, at Dalton,

Avith Sherman on their rear. They have a con
siderablo force north of Tunnel hill.

Gen. Asboth returned to Pensacola on Oct. 1

having penetrated to Marianna. He brought u
400 negroes, and about 1,000 cattle, boi’so^, etc.

also ammunitian and supplies. The General re

ceivod a severe woimd in the arai.

Col. Noble recently captured a camp of robe
militia at Enterprise

;
and a rebel battalion, under

Maj. Clinch, was a^o captiu'cd

Gen. Lyon, with some thousand rebels, attacked
Hopldnsville on the 10th

;
but Col. Jackson made

such a gallant defence, thatLyon, after four hours’
fight, di-ew off, -with heavy loss.

A train between Paris and Lexington was taken
by guerillas, plundered and destroyed on the 11th.

The rebels burned the jail at Iivin, Estelle

county, and also plundered stores in Branden-
burg. A large force is at Mayfield, threatening

Col. McCable, on Sept. 26, left Vidalia with a
small force, and rotamed AAith the rebel Col. Wil-

kins, four’ Captains, many gueiillas, 600 head of

Price, on the 7lh of October, had pushed for-

ward to within 10 miles of Jefferson city, causing

great consternation in that capital. His advance

had been slow, as he was steaffily opposed all the

Avay. Finding oim Avorka strong, he moved off

and was soon attacked by Pleasanton and Cm'tis.

Rosecrans has himself gone to tho front to con-

duct the campaign against Price.

The 6th Missouri militia dispersed a rebel camp
in St. Francis’s coimty, killing 30.

Major Williams, 10th Kansas, has retaken Pilot

Knob, and found 215 rebel wounded there. About
$100,000 of property was carried off by tne rebels.

Price left Boonville on the 13th, and moved on
Lexington.

On the 15tb Jeff Thompson eaptui-ed Sedalia,

and paroled or shot the militia.

NORTH CAROLINA.

A pari of tho crew of the rebel ram Albemarle
came down to Albemarle Sound, to captm'e a dis-

patch boat ranning to Roanoke island and to blow
lAp an ammunition schooner. Failing in this, they
destroyed the Croatan lighthouse, eight mOcs

of Roanoke island.

Ninety colored soldiers, under Col. Weaver,
ere attacked on the lltii, five miles beloAv Fort

Nelson, by 200 rebels, but defeated them, killing

On the 12th Admiral D. D. Porter took command
‘

the North Atlantic squadron.
The Roanoke has probably been captured after

the fashion of
'

TOWN GOSSIP.
Neav York city should be like Nai)oleon I.,

ta ” kf bui mill’, mi

chiinge pass tlirough 1

tion of coimterfeit money ia one dcniautUn" eerlous con-

InTZ •-““-‘•-I

1 reaideoce up the Hudson D
; moment Now Yorli is forcibly mixed up

prices,’’also refuses to buy.
-7 up again— it closed at 215

. . .uut, and in spite of uU tho
AVriggling, even though gold goes 30 per

wer7g^‘’ '^i^h th^i
'"'iU

has wated up again, rubbed its eyes, nud
ven US a new play under tho title of “The Compact.”
hich play js chiefly remurhable for presenting ivir.
?8tor Wallaok as the most gorgeous Robber Chief that

beheld, a personatiou against Avhich Avo
powerfid protest, declaring it more
the youth of the period thau a stack of

the tableaux as fine us anything e"-"' — -

maklng^ a gi-eiit 6

Mortiiucr, the M . .

Mr. Dftvidge, and the Mercy of Miss Irving, e^ highest degree.
theatrical day ia Mr. John

Owens’ ’’ A finer piece of ortistical
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I caa look through her casement where I sit

In this dim old place, and see the room
With her books and chair, and the bird that

swings
In his gilded cage, sad flutters and sings
At the sight of her face ; sad her rose-ti-ee

Is purpling over with bloom.

Sometimes she leans o’er the low, wide sill

;

The silken knot of her splendid hair
Shining like gold, and her two clear eyes,
Blue as harebells, and wondrous wise,
Half-raised to the rifts of twihght sky,

Like a vestal nun at prayer.

Sometimes the lattice vine is stirred
To the Hghtsome tune of her sweet old

lays

;

And I marvel to know there is not a sound
In the blue above or the air ai-ound,
So dear as that voice has grown to my heart,

In the.?e long sonny days.

Oh, I thought, as a breath of wind came in
Through the shutter there amoment ago,

Of an old lost love with the same fair face—
The yellow tresses, the girlish grace,
And the eyes like violets laughing out

From a drift of April snow.

And that wind had a scent of wde, gi-een

fields,

Where the brown, brown swallows used
to fly,

And a sound, I thought, like the springing
of grain,

And somehow, I wished I was young again.
And the few gi-ay streaks were out of my

The lost youth in my eye.

To the warm wind yet ; and the pines that

Our old love-songs—oh, they still are stirred

By the ghosts of their echoes under the stars

In the long, blue nights of spring.

It was long ago, but the last embrace,
And the last fond tears, where you and I

Stood, hearing the hum of the yellow bees
Beneath the bloom of the orchard trees,

And the braided threads of the meadow
brooks

With still feet creeping by.

L.ady Madge, you are watching to-day

Your girls and boys in their careless play,

And the old love lies in a deep, deep grave,

With not a spark in its mould.

But that little girl at the casement there,

With the nun-like face, so wistful and
sweet.

Does she know how my life, to its very core,

Has leaped into summor-blcom once more?
Will she look at me kindly with her large

If I lay my heart at her feet ?

if some master hand had swept across the clang*
ing, vibrating chords, biinging strains of har-
mony out of the discord that had reigned there

I long.

My cheeks were still flushed; my temples
throbbing with the excitement and fatigue of the

As I rose to leave the building my limbs re-

feebly a few

ling the afternoon, standing near, besides a num-
ber of frightened schoolgirls in the background
of the circle,

“You are better,” said Doctor Eastbroke,
kindly; “only a little excitement and over-exer-
tion, You need a vacation in the fresh country
air.”

“Yesl” I answered, bitterly, “ the prescription
is pleasant but unattainable for me. I thank you
for your Idndness, I am quite well now.”
But when I endeavored to wallc I gladly accepted

the stranger’s proflered aivn and suffered him to

lead mo from the building.

“There is not a caniago in sight. Do you
think you can walk to your boarding-house with
my assistance ?” he asked.

“The distance is short—I can walk.”
I might have added—I am accustomed to waJl;-

lug, and without as.sistance. Oh, how often in the.

past year I had wished for some ann to shield me
:rom the nide storms of the world, some arm on.

which I could lean for support in hours of sorrow,

.and wcaknc.'^s! and now, us my ihougliis rose so
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PLAY THE MAN.

Ta tlr-re a star that does not Bliine?

Is there a flower without its scent

In aU creation’s span ?

Perform thy part—the soul’s div:

Ifnew iiTadiations beam,
And overflow thy mounting soul,

Heed not the censor’s ban ;

Pour thou abroad the lucid stream,

Wide as the billows roll.

Ami play tlio man!

'iVhate’or may bo thy mortal state.

The world is aU up-hiU,

Then play the man I

Wliat soldier longs for peaceful fields ?

Wliat sailor sighs for placid seas,

Since war and waves began ?

To courage, peril, victory yields,

Vii-tne fades in lops of ease.

Then play the man

!

Behold those wonckous orbs of fame.
That shine for over. When they wrou]

Their grand conception’s plan,

Not agony, and want, and shame
Could dim their glorious thought.

Then play the man

!

0 bo a man is not to shine

In raiment rich and gems of gold,

With pride’s plume self to fan

Thrn play the man

!

To be a man is God to fear.

To fly fi^om Passion's painted breast,

Truth’s angel-form to span,
Tho ship of light to boldly steer,

And ride o’er danger’s crest.

Then play the man !

Go write tky name on human hearts,

In sunbeams from the fount of love,

^nd deeds that heaven may scan,

’fflien men perfomi heroic parts,

Angels applaud above

!

Then play the man

!

lUaminates tlie miibiight shy,

And beautifies its span.

Each heart can love-beams shed afar.

And hush some spirit’s sigh.

Then play the man

!

^ 3l .

John Huuley was a p
iug young man of twenty-three, not
a fact, barely passable according to the popular

aSection. He was un-
t diffident, the result of

and the careful training of liia

standard—but i

beloved widowed mother.
Ml’. Hmiey bad died during John’s infancy,

leaving to his relict a comfortable homo and the
guardianship of his only cliiJd—all that
give to her whom he loved dearer than life. And
faithfully had she fulfiUed her trust. The broken
heartstrings in time were healed in the double
affection felt for her boy, and all the
her Icind, motherly nature were called into action
in his development, rendering him, at matui-ity,
model of goodness, virtue and affection.

It was Clu’istmas moming—nearly a score
years ago—and John had risen early to suipunse
his mother with a “Happy Christmas” and

'

presentation of an elegant shawl which he had
carefully selected for her on the preceding day.
“Thanlc you, my dear- boy,” said his mother.

“ It is a beautiful present, and I shall prize it
doubly as a gift from you. But, really, John, you
are more considerate than myself, for

'

“No matter, mother; I need no presents to
prove your affection for me,” ho replied.
“And I might say tho same with regard to you,

John
; nevertheless, you shall have a Ciiri

'

present. Tho weather will be pleasant
awliilo, and I will go oxit to see wha
Mrs. Hurley proceeded to prepare

andopomngthe coffee-box, exclaimed, snddeulv
“ Wliy, John the coffee is aU out. Not enough

for breakfast, I declare 1 I don’t see how I came
to overlook it. I wish, dear, you would go around
to the grocery and get some as quickly as possible
for I have the brealefast nearly ready.”

’

“Certainly, mother,” replied the son, hastily
seizing liis hat and starting out.

He opened the hall door and was about to run
domi tho steps, when suddenly he stopped, stared
for a moment, and exclaimed to himself: “What
the deuce is this?”
A large basket, apparently full of something I

covered with a blanket, set upon the topmost
stop.

“ It must have been left here by mistake,"
thought John, “or else somebody has left it here
foi‘ a short time with tho intention of taking it
away again,’’ and ho was just about tu .

when ho espied a paper pinned to a comer of the
blanket, on which something was inscribed in
pencil. He stooped down and road :

" V Christmas present for John Hurley.”
iVoii v.vfliK-

thought
“ Well, really, this

John, with

basket! Who can it

I wonder if Black A Holland would o_

pursestrings in the way of a present for my stick-

ing so closely to Coko and Blnckatone?” he con-
tinued, meditatively. “Butl^villse© what it is,

at all events,” and he picked up the basket, which
was quite heavy, and returned to liis mother.

“ Wiy, John, what have you got there V” asked
the good lady, in astonishment, as John placed
the large basket upon tho floor,

“A Christmas present, mother, that somebody
has been kind enough to send me.”
“But what is it?"

“That’s just what I want to discover,” replied
t’ae son, removing the blanket from the basket.
Butthe “present” was not yet visible. Another

blaiiljct was thrown off, then a heavy shawl, then a
fin^- lambswool covering, and there, just opening
its eyes from sleep, lay a tiny, beautiful little

baby!

“John I” There was a whole volume of mean-
ing in that exclamation, as Mrs. Hurley threw
Tip her hands in horror aud east a piereiug glance
upon her son. Doubt, inquiry, distrust, reproach
were all blended in it.

“ Mother 1” It lyas all John said, yet the tone
of wounded pride and affection was enough to
satisfy Jus mother.

“ Pardon me, John,” said tho good lady, taking
her son’s hand, “lam soiTythat I doubted you

BO sm-prised that I hardly

ai

proceeded to relate to her
'8007017,

The probabilities and even possibilities of the
little Waifs history were fully discussed, but no

solution to the mystery was reached.
They bad heard of mothers getting rid of their
ofl’spring in that manner, hut why was tho little

stranger left at their door? and why was John
made the recipient of such a “present?”

And not more than three or four days old,

sure,” returned his mother. “ But what shal]

wo do with it? Send it to the ox-phan asylum?”
she continued.

John was meditating.
“ Did you not hear me, John ? I asked you if we

shall send it to the asylum ?”

“Oh, yes,” he replied, absti-actively, and then
suddenly continued, in an animated tone,
“mother, why cannot w© keep the poor little

Waif? You know what hardships it will be com-
pelled to endure if taken to an asylum, and some-
how it seems to me that we ought to keep it 1”

Mrs. Hmfley was a kind, tcnder-heax'ted woman,
always willing to assist the unfortunate, and
withal passionately fond of children

;
but she did

uofc think favorably of John’s proposition, as she
ran tho objections to it over in her mind. Tho
scandal which it would naturally produce in con-
nection with her son ; the probable illegitimacy of
the cliild

; the trouble and annoyance of reaiing
an infant, were matters which received full weight
in the good lady’s mind.
But John bad become intei'ested in the home-

less little Waif, and pleaded its cause ivith aU the
embyro lawyer. He did not fear

scandal, he said. His family stood too high in
the estimation of the virtuous and the good to be
injured by such means. The child might be
illegitimate, he admitted, but that was not its

fault, aud as for the trouble and annoyance, could
they not employ a nurse to take care of his pro-
tege?

And, in spite of her efforts to

appeared upon her cheek, for

world regarded her parentage

through ag(

his face and the occasional gray hairs found upon
his head

; for John had passed his fortieth year,
and was starting down tho declivity of time, with

Waif.

And what of Waif?
8he had grown into a woman of eighteen, very

beautiful according to John Hurley’s voeabulaiy.
She was so gi-aceful, so modest, so pei-fect in her
manners, aud withal so land, so amiable aud so
good. If John loved the little prattler that sat
upon his laieo long ago, no wonder that his affec-

tion had increased tenfold diu’ing the years that
he had watched and guarded her with even more
than parental jealousy.

i-espectable and healthy woman, i

lacteal qualifications, could find a
by applying immediately at 101 Bla

John Hurley did not repent of having induced
his mother to adopt the little Wait; his Christmas
present. As tho weeks passed, and it began
exhibits those inter.

doiibbng its chubby
siveetly—John thought
anything so deliglrtful. And when it gi-ew a little

larger and began to recognise him—holding out
its little hands to him, and in baby-lan^age
asking him to take it—John’s delight knew no
bounds. He would remain in the house for hours
at a time playing with his present, vei7 much to
the delight of baby, aud equally much to tho
disgust of Black and HoUaud, who became
alarmed at his sudden aversion to their dusty
law-office.

“John,” said Mi-s. Hurley, one day, “we must
really find a name for baby.”
“I know it, mother; but wo have already dis-

io\jt coming to a

you have said, if we had only

t, Hurley

“ Time,” replied bis mother
;

“ but she will soon
3 too largo to call ‘ Waif ’ and ‘ baby.’ ”

A thought suddenly occurred to John.
“"Why not call her ‘ Waif,’ mother?” and as she

grows older, if her true name is

people wiU naturaUy give her
1 think it would make a very pretty

t matiu’ity amply recompensed
John for all his efforts on her behalf.

'as not strange that Waif’s beauty, piuity
and accomplishments caused a multitude of suitors
' hover round her, and perhaps the prospect of a

bos liad something to do with then' coming. But
they all received tho sai

spectful, cordial attention, and tho same modest
though emphatic refusal.

Christmas evening, and John and Waif
sat together in the parlor awaiting the hoi

' ball at Mrs. Ellinwood’s, to which they
invited. But little was said between

them, for each seemed to be engaged with personal
reflection. Waif looked very pretty in ho.

' "

costume, but there was an apparent listles

in her manner whichshowed plainly that her mind
was not wholly at ease.

“John,” she said, suddenly, after a protracted

“ Wliat is it, dear?” asked John, rousing from
his reverie.

“ Are you vei7 anxious to go to the ball to-night ?

The fact is, I am heartily tired of balls and parties

the young coxcombs by whom I am always

0,” and a look of vexation .

spread her pretty face.

“Indeed, Waif,” replied John, “I -am hen
glad that yon have so spoken. I have veiy

unenviable, to

of it, darling,” returned John,

What say you, mother ?”

And from that day baby’s name was Waif.
When Waif began to walk and talk the acme of

John Hurley’s happiness was reached, and his
'"‘17 life seemed bound up ii^ the child. And it

s not strange, for John had never mingled
ich in society, had never knoivn the joy of such
treasm-e

; aud then Waif was so beautiful.
How her largo hazel eyes sparkled in play; and

inning her little brown curls looked
;
and

dainty littio feet she had
; and what plump

of this young EUinwood, who has just returned
from Europe. He seems to he a groat favorite

with tho ladies,” and he watched his companion
closely as be concluded.
“ They are all alilce to me,” she replied, with

some evidence of pique on her countenance.
“You seem to have a poor opinion of maiTiage-

able manlcind,” returaed John, witha poor attempt

“ No,” she replied
;
“ I do not make my remark

so sweeping as that. But I cannot like the young,
heartless exquisites whom I meet at balls and the

John mused. ’Wliat did she mean by that re-

ark V An aversion to yoimg exquisites ! and
But a thought occurred to him.

afraid, Waif, from your remarks, that
wo shall have some difficulty in finding the luclcy

young fellow who will come up to your standard,”
and he watched her more closely.

A little foot patted the floor a moment, and she
repUed

:

“If I should ever marry, my husband will be a

aft'ection and puiity of heart
' '

le. I wiU not risk

the happiness of my life by giving my hand to

one whom I do not thoroughly know, or
habits of life are not well settled,”

Their eyes met, and the language ofthat mutual
glance was expressive beyorffi the power of words.

“ Can it be that you mean that, Waif?” ex-

claimed John, eagerly, taldng her hand in his own,
“Do you love mo, and will you be my wife,

dearest ?”

It was all John said—in fact, all that he could
find words to say—and a vei7 commonplace de-
claration of love it was. But tho most elaborate
speech and the most eloquent utterance could not
have been so dear to Waif as the homelylanguage

affectionately,

wifi act well our part, satisfying
sciences, and giving no heed to th

CHAPTER IV.

It was the evening of the day before tho wed-
ding. John Hurley and his affianced wife were
sitting at a raised parlor window' in their own
house, for the springtime had come,' pleasantly
conversing upon tho great epoch of their lives,
now so near at hand, when a splendid carriage
stopped in fr'ont of the house, and a messenger
entered with a note for Mr. Iliirley. .lohn opened
it and road:

“"Wm Ml-. Hurley and his affianced wife do me
tlic tavor to call andseemeimmediatelv? riease

..
M^uiia Livingston.

Jolin and Waif both Imew tho author of the
note. She was an aged maiden lady, vei7 I'ich,

and residing only a few blocks distant, on
avenue. She had been bedridden for a long time,
which, with growing pettislmess and irritability of
temper, had left her few personal fr-ionds.

Waif looked at her betrothed wonderingly as
she concluded reading the letter, and said, in-

“ Certainly,” replied John, and a few minutes
later they were at tho bedside of the invalid Miss
Livingston.

It was an elegantly furnished apartment, well
in keeping ^rith the resom-ces of its occupant,
“lam glad you have come,” saidthe invalid.

And motioning the attendant tp retire, she con-
tinued :

“ You aro Mi-. Em-ley, I believe
;
and you,” looli-

ing at Waif, “ are the whilom infant found upon
the doorstep on a Chri"*

They both nodded i

_ Waif:
And have you never learned anything rcspect-

nt, and she continued.

of wonder.
“ Then listen to mo,” continued the other. “ I

am told that you are to be married to-morrow. I
am glad of it. This, i

Your father,” addressing Waif, “was my only
thor. He was rich, and I lived with him aud

his wife. Four or five months before yom- birth
r-1.1

^ied, and his wife, youi* -mother, was
cken that sho entirely refused com-

pany. Your birth and yom- mother’s death oc-

heii-. All tlie property would have been
held in tiiist for you, and I, who had no resources

my own, would have been turned into' tho
sets, a beggar. Nobody but the doctor and

myself was acquainted with the fact of your birth,

ebad t

only equalled by John’

speech,

“My

for her. She did not
in words, her soul was too full for

John knew that she was his for life,

little Waif,” said John, lovingly, after

while, “I feared that my age ivoiild be a
barrier to such happiness as this. You know
I am at the meridian of life, while you are yet in
the full bloom of youth, "Wliy, people will suppose
you to bo my daughter,” ho added, with a smile.

“So I am, John— your step-daughter, you
aoiv,” replied Waif, archly,

A Idas followed the witty retort.

“And you
any?”
She looked at him, seriously, and replied

:

“Did you think of such persons, John, when
you found the littio Waif onyour doorstop eighteen
years ago to-day?”
“You are right, dear; and that reminds me

that youhave renewed the Christmas present, aud
I am not now so much troubled to find a ^ir-

namefor you.”
“If I only knew something definite respecting

my parentage, I would not now have another wish
to gratify,” remarked Waif, thoughtfully.

form a plan for getting you out of tho way and
placing myself in possession of my brother’s
property, being next hek-at-law. We then, if you
remember. Mi-. Hm-ley, lived nearly opposite your
house, and knowing the goodness of heart of your-
self and mother, I determined upon a plan of
action, and you know the rest.”

After a moment’s rest she continued :

“The property, of course, came into my pos-
session; and, I am happy to say, has greatly in-

rightfuUy belongs to you, and you shall have it.

My lawyer tells me (he is aware of all the cir-

cumstances) that jour clai..i can be established
by my affidavit, &c., but there are many things
that could not properly be conveyed to you in that
matter, and so I have adopted the simpler method

: to you all the stocks,

ed my little strength,” she continued, after a
pause. “Como again, and I ivill tcU you more of
yom- parents. I have asked God to forgive me

Need I say that, out of tho fulness of their joy,
lO lovers did not refuse tho poor boon of forgive-
jss to tho aged and dying penitent?
They have been married a year—John and Waif.

They live in that elegant mansion on avenue

that John was lately presented uith another littio

Waif, that very much rese

upon tho doorstep many y
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TERMS FOR 1865.

Gen. Sheridan’s Late Victory—The Re-
bellion and the Golden Calf.

The 19th of October, first made for ever mem-
orable by the surrender of the army of Lord
Cornwallis at Yorktown, Va., in 1781, has re-

ceived a new baptism as a day sacred to Liberty
and Union in the famous Shenandoah Valley.

On the 19th day of October, 1864,' in that val-

ley of many battles, a victory was gained by
the Federal arms in behalf of American unity,
only second in importance to that achieved
eighty-three years ago in the cause of Ameri-
can Independence.

Gen. Sheridan, under the severest teat to
which the leader of an army can be subjected,
has proved himself the possessor of thejiighest
qualities of generalship. The battle of the 19th
instant, with its disastrous opening and tri-

umphant termination, is the most remarkable

I in all the lengthy catalogue of this sanguinary
. war. Oui* army at that hour in the morning,

just before the bre ak of the day, when wearied
soldiers, having safely passed so far the dan-
gers of the night, are most inclined to sleep,

was stealthily approached through a dense fog,

assaulted by a hea^-y force in flank, and in a

thro^vn into confusion and flight, and driven a
distance of five or six miles, involving in its

surprise, repulse and retreat the loss of over
20 pieces of artillery and many prisoners.

"While still in disorder and falling back, the
gloomy day waning into the afternoon, our
aimy hails the arrival of its invincible com-
mander—Sheridan. His very presence brings
his faithful soldiers to a stand. He passes
through their lines

;
they catch his inspira-

tion
;
they are reformed in a steady and uu-

bi-oken front of battle as by magic
; they ad-

vance
; they charge along their whole line

;
the

hitherto successful columns of the enemy are
borne do-wm. They are broken, scattered and
routed from the field. They fly in confusion
and dismay, leaving prisoners, artillery, .wag-
ons and all the debris of a shattei-ed ai-my
strewn along theii’ line of retreat of 10 miles,

till the friendly curtain of night descends be-
tween them and the victorious Union legions
in pursuit. Thus a field day which, in its

opening, was one of the ugliest-looking disas-
ters of the war, was suddenly transformed intS
one of most decisive triumphs, by the timely
ai'rival of a commanding General, whose pres-
ence his soldiers have learned to regard as the
sign of victory. Sheridan is one of those
officers singled out by the strong perceptive
eye of Gen. Grant for great enterprises, and
the General-in-Chief, in declaring that he has
“always regarded this admirable soldier
one ofthe ablestof Generals,” pays him a co:

pliment which adds to the lustre even of his

lost wonderfiU and^ unexampled success.

: issue depending upon this battle of the
19th was Richmond or Washington. Had the
enemy succeeded in what they had every reason

expect in the morning, the complete rout
and dispereion of the Union army, we doubt not
that Early would have advanced again upon our
national capital. It is possible, too, that under
such circumstances he might, by rapid march-
ing, have effected a passage into the city; it is

1 that, in requiring from Gen. Grant im-
mediate reinforcements for the defence ofWash-
ington, Richmond would have been instantly
relieved. And thus another campaign might
have been lost, entailing the most serious con-
sequences upon the national cause, politically

and financially, at home and abroad.

But with the crushing defeat suffered by the
enemy Richmond is correspondingly weakened.
Gen. Lee is not in a position to spare another
reinforcement to Early in the Shenandoah
valley of15,000 or 20,000 men. He endangered
himself in detailing the column under Long-
street to Early, in order to make a powerful
diversion that would compel Gen. Grant to

relax his hold upon Richmond. Failing in this

diversion, Lee is now in gi-eater danger than
ever; for all the approaches to Richmond, from
the North and West, are open to Sheridan. De-
spoiled oftheir provision ti'ains,EarlyandLong-
street con find no resting place in the desolated
upper Shenandoah valley. To subsist their
troops they must fall back near enough to di’aw
upon Lee’s scanty supplies at Richmond, and
in thus falling back they leave Sheridan free to
strike to the right or left, as the occasion may
invite, in direct support of Gen. Grant.

These reflections, we think, will suffice, with
the intelligent reader, in explanation of the
supreme importance of the great Union victory
of the 19th of October. It involved, however,
only the main linlc in the chain of rebel com-
binations, designed to break the force of our

es of September, East and West. Be-
ginning with the “Trans-Mississippi Depart-

all the scattered odds and ends of the
rebel armies there^ from Texas to the Missouri

poses, the gold gamblers ef Wall street, with
all their rebel sympathising mercenaries,
worked the market successfully in arresting
the fall of gold, and in secui-ing another rise
from day to day^ affecting all the business
interests and classes of the community.
Thus stood the issue between the worshippers
ofJeffDavis and the golden calf, on the one side,

and the cause of the coimtry and the people at
large, on the other side,whenthe tidings ofSheri-
dan’-s late victory came flashing over the wires.
The price of gold instantly declined

;
but the

operators for a rise still held a footing upon
doubts and mysteries which they saw in our
official reports. In a short time, however,
all doubts, all di-awbacks to the public con-
fidence in the national currency, whether
emanating from Virginia, G.eorgia or Missoui’i.

will be at an end. In this view, to all con
sumers of the essentials or luxiu'ies of life, and
to all manufacturers and business men, re-
quiring raw materials of any kind, in their
various branches of industry, we woidd still

recommend economy, and a holding up, in
their purchases, as far as practicable, for

tho better times are that surely coming. The
welcome day so long expected is at last

risiblj' dawning, and Avith the rising sun of
the Union redeemed, oui- Wall street seci

speculators, and their vocation i

interest of the rebellion, will be gone.

hovering around Memphia,

^Clinton Md Gieensbuig have been captured by

The Charleston papers ea.T that the bomhard-
ment has been recently very se
injury to persona and property

The Niphon is said to ha
sunk by a. shell from tho r

Wilmington, N. 0.

BOOK NOTICES.
Manifesto op Don Gerakdo Barrios, Captain

V leork: HolJet, 74 Fultou a

the ^esiSint of°G\iate^l

;^comp'eheusive a’a

Sumiaary of the Week.

r the capable and gaUant

Gen. Grant’s army I

in tho death by fever t

Gen. D. B. Burney.

On the 14th Col. Gansevoort, 13th New York
cavalry, smprised a camp of Mosby’s guerillas
near Piedmont, taking all his artillery, caissons,
&c. The guerillas, however, captured and
burned foui’ or five boats at Point of Rocks, Md.,

ai-e republican only in name and s

than the monarchy of Pmasia is
The whole narrative shows that ii

P^eople^are incapable of battlii

On tho 15th of Oct. Crook attacked the enemy
neai’ Strasbm-g, and in short time di’ove them r

the valley. But constant success had made the:

too confident, and while Sheridan was at Wash-
ington consulting, the rebels prepared to attack.
Before daylight on the 19th Early, marching

from midnight, attacked Crook (8th),who held t*

left, Sheridan’s line, and took them by surpris

Crook lost his artillery, and his coi-ps was driv
back in confusion, Wright (19th corps) a;

Emoi7 (6th corps) made, for a time, a resolu
stand, but, although Custer and Merritt did tbi

utmost, the enemy di-ove all back.
At 11 Sheridan came on the field alone, riding in

advance of his escort. His presence v
Ho rallied the

‘ "

about a mile north of Middleto^vn, with the 8th c

ft and the 19fch on the right, Custer covering
the loft flank.

ridan then rode through Aie ranks, telling

len that he would return to his old head-
quarters before night.

halt-past one he attacked and drove tho
1 steadily, although tho fighting was des-

perate
;
but a resolute charge of the 6th and 19th

coips at four o’clock broke the rebel line, and they
fled, hotly pursued by Sheridan, who kept his

word and retm-ned to his old headquarters. The
rebels made a stand with their rear guard
Fisher’s hill, but Sheridan drove them

e of Omoa, Morazau a

rds, removed the capital to S
0 double advantage of being ft

1 enlightened patriot, and hia op
f and remorseless tyrant. Asa
ng, Barrios concludes his mani

lor. We quote
a 2d Feb., 1803.

A party of rebels, whom c

^^portum^ for a^ra^ and loyal explaMfton’,

accepted here. sin^f^in^Ws^’opfni^mit woiud
I to the restoration of amicable relations and
0 citizens of the two Republics to develop, in
lieir increasmg resources, acquit their obliga-
» others, and go on with the success which

into St. Albans, killed several citizens, and robbed
the banlis.

Fourteen of the murderers were caught o

Canada side, but they claim their release i

the decision in the Chesapeake case.

Hood, after strildng the railroad between
Eeaaca and Dalton, fell back mthout fighting,

and was pursued by Sheiman. He moved rapidly

towards south of Lafayette, carefully avoiding
action. Wheeler’s cavaky is still near Rome

las and bushwhackers of some 26, i

moved forwai’d upon his mission,

under the idea that tho danger threatened to
would divert to that quarter any

Western detachments of new troops intended
Grant. At the same time,

imder the personal supervision of Jeff Davis
himself the army ofHood in Georgia, enrasse, from Gen. Banka, which we on their way to The Akt JonnKAi,.
moved round to the rear of Atlanta for a raid Richmond. Full lists of the trans-Mississppi ^ork : Virtue, I

upon Sherman’s communications, that will army were found, and a letter from the Governor journal, v

compel him to abandon Georgia to save Ten-
} and his base of supplies. The fresh
detailed from Richmond, under Long-

,
to secure the expulsion of Sheridan

from the Shenandoah vaUey and another panic
Washington and thi-oughout the North,

impleted the chain of aggressive oombina-
ans we have indicated.

Next came mysterious rumors of serious

Sherman, of actual dis-

ng\tow Tn vir“8toia1rT afn" Lm I

point where least expected. Menipulaji.
j

The hero of lulm is not likely to be beaten by
I ^
i“"

1 point in question, tho
u behove that the Govern-
iry erroneously informed.

3 shghtest cause to suppose that
ent Barrios had the slightest in-

I recently made .

on 1 „ . .

their way to

Richmond. Full lists of the trans-Mississppi

army were found, and a letter from the Governor
of Louisiana urging the conscription of negroes.

Gen. Dana’s raids have killed 100 rebels, and
brought in as many prisoners, with many ncgi’oes

Anderson, with 40 guerillas, murdered six

citizens at Danville and destroyed much property,

ut was pursued and 33 of bis party killed or
ounded at High hill.

On the 2l8t Gen. Curtis attacked Price :

Q tho Little Blue river n
as holding him till ]

October, 1864. New

Xffl'cK
) on WilUam 0

“After the Ram

t their nefarious phr-
1
Price n
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[OUR CASTLE.
BY OATHAKINE EABNSHAW.

In perfomed air of orient climes,

In simlighfc of serenest gold,

WMch, flickering through our archdd limes,

Flecks yellow on that verdant mould—
Beneath these royal, purple skies,

Here shall our castle’s turrets rise.

Its battlemented walls shall gleam
With crimson glows and fairy lights,

And thi'ough its mullioned glass shall stream
The starlight of enchanted nights

;

While soft the scented airs shall blow,
And hours that come shall never go.

In gardens with our languid blooms
The fireflies keep their revel dance

—

And darting through the dewy glooms
Their elfin torches glance

;

And in this odorous dusk we roam
Queens regnant ot our castle home.

Such roses never bloomed before
Afl bloom and kiss our castle walls,

The airs that sighed in days of yore
Breathe sweeter through our fountaiaedhalls

;

’Neath magic skies, in magic lands.

Our charmed Spanish castle stands.

With scarlet lips, the dying day '

Breathes splendor o’er our rampart heights—
The bul-bul’s long, melodious lay '

Pom'S sweetness through the Eden nights
;

Plows sweet the dreamful evening breeze.
j

Afar, the sea in violet flush
Lies di'eaming to the listening night—

And we in this entrancing hush
Quaff all we dream ot dear delight -

A lonely life ’neath Southern sMes,

4 The books we love—each other’s eyes.

For you and I alone, my friend.

Our castle’s turrets stand

;

For us those days that never end
Bring bliss to our Elysian land

Imperial hours of pleasures rare,

For love and you and I are there.

Wreck of the Sylph.
BY AN EX-MEMBER OF CONGRESS.

’ just opposite Chippewa, as the boat was rounding
to, preparatory to lauding, and, when about the

centre of the stream, something gave way about

near enough for a person to have jiunped on
shore, when the wind as suddenly broke upon
them with redoubled firry, and, in spite of all then-

exertions, the boat was driving from the shore

As tne wind was blowing pretty strongly down more

:

Long will ha remembered the 14th day of stream at the time, it seemed almost impossible appro
June, 1850, by the inhabitants of Buffalo andNi- that they should bo able to steer her into shore And
ngara Falls and thoii' respective neighborhoods, as before she stmek tho rapids, which, having reach- board
weU as by tho

the latter place on cnas occasion.
^

over the I’aUs.

1^8 ill-fated steamer Sylph, which was then i Eveiy effort, however, was made that men in
plying between Buffalo and Chippewa, left the

, such circumstances could make to avert such a
foimer port on the morning of that eventful day, ' catastrophe. Nearer and nearer they approach
with some one hundred passengers, besides the ' the point, whore tho waters, dashing precipitately
officers and crew of the boat, on her regular trip do^m the shelving bed of the stream, roaring and
to Chippewa, situated at the head of the rapids surging and chafing among tho huge rocks, with
above the PaUa of Niagara.

|
which it is covereS, fret themselves into o foam,

As the majority of the passengers wore persons long before taking theii' final leap over the pre-
who were travelling for pleasure, and, as the cipice.

8 Niagara river is very beautiful and
j

What a change
}, in addition to the

^

in the feelings and w.

pots are invested ill-starred vessel. lYom joy
IS with which they

_

accompanied by

raging stream, like an atom of foam, created

• ft-oin its own fretting, but ivith infinitely moro

I

ease, aijparently, than the giant rends tho gos-

STEAMER AT THE samer wob that obsti’uots his pathway. .

Ifficy aro now on tho very biink. Tho roaring

waters beneath are yawning to receive them. A
’, together ivith those ^ piercing shriek goes up that rises above the roar

presence of mind ’ of the mighty cataract itself. A crash is heard

;

them assistance, did
, a shock is felt

;
and all is silent, save the roar of

everything that men could do or their ingenuity
j

tho mighty torrent that is surging and breaking

devise, tho balance, ten-or-strioken, V
- - - -

every motion in breathless suspense. They had I

aheady succeeded, by extraordinary exertions, in , the bolder spring to 1

reducing the distance to the shore nearly one-half, cause, when a cry of joy bursts from their

when the wind suddenly ceased blowing. They which rouses tho rest from the state of a]— .. . ... ..... --’
-•-h they had f
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r Bitnation, how-inorc careful feamination of

ever, was not calculated to

high dogreo of hope. They seemed to have been
spared from instant destruction to bo subjected to

the tortirrea «tf a,hngoring death, with the pros-

pect, every moment, of being dashed to atoms
and swallowed up within the romorseless jaws of
that yarniing vortex that seemed to bo raging and
roarng beneath thoir feet for its jrrey.

Tlte boat had lodged on a projecting rock, on
the very brinlt of the precipice, and so far fi-om

fho alioro that any attempt at communication ior

the purposo of rescuing them from their perilous

position eecmecl utterly hopeless. And besides,

from tho tremendous force with which the raging
waters boat against the boat, which now obstruct-
ed thou- free passage, it eeemod impossible that
Bho could hold together longer than a very few
hours at furthest.

And now the scone on ehor
The news that a vessel bad
and lodged on the edge of the Falls, rvith a largo
number of persons on hoard, spread like wildfii-e,

and men, women afld children were seen hurrying
towards tho Falls on both sides of the river a

'

from every direction.

Tho news having been telegraphed to Bufta
tbo friends of manj- of tlms© on board tho vesi

M ere soon added to the b

•witness the tragic 8C{>ne
;
and, on the ai-rival of

ftho cars from Buftalo, tho largest train by fai- that
piiad over passed

-

•built, fed all crammed to suffocation, several hun-
ih-cd more were added to the throng.

Qd dismay.
Tho agonizing s

boat, which rose al

waters, and their :

could plainly bo se

spray, which vainly

view, and by which they
to the skin, imploring 1

to their rescue, almost paralyzed them with
'.of invigorating them with hope

cable, as requii-iug too great a length of time,
as involving an additional risk of life, without any
adequate prospect of success. Large sums were
oltered to any one who would either save them
liimsolf or suggest a practicable plan by which
they might be saved by others, but all in vain.

Several houi-s had now elapsed and both sides
had almost entirely despaii-ed, tho one of saving
and the other ofbeing saved,when a sm;

'

r of men
with it doMTi the rapids towards

rhesc movements attracting the at-
e crowd about the FtiUs, who, Imomng
plan of rescue, and ha\-ing abandoned

t throng on tho Canada shore

id now, while tho people a

late arrival aud 1

I the boat, '

I brief history of the causes that led to this new

! Walker, a young lawyer from Detroit,

as it is, I’m afraid she’s a gou • Kate, and if there’s

any poor clrvii as nigh crazy about her as a certain

chap I cou! • It a certain other Kate
Drummond, 1 liinn., x.om the sensations I expe-
rienced just- now, I can appreciate his feelings

when he hoars of the sad cataetropho.
“Pm glad it wasn’t my Kate at all events.
“ My Kate 1 That sounds mightypretty, and it’s

aU wcU enough to talk about my Kate, but old

hinty-hearted old father of hors,

the ceremony that
shall render tho two words nty and Xate entirely
applicable, when issuing from the two lips of
Charles Wallmr, Esq., Attorney-at-Law, &q. Ho

he’s rich. Yes, there lies the e

but then ho’s old and as ugly as i

as Job’s tm-koy, young and

And there’s the names, too. Hodge. N'
that’s a pretty name to tie to, ain’t it? Just
think of hearing Kate called Mrs. Hodge. It
would be like putting a satin flounce to a

' "

calico or binding a rag carpet with. gold
Proposterous ! Walker, now that sounds
thing hko. .There’s something melodiou;
poetical about that, and how delightful
Walker would sound 1 almost equal to the :

to age, fortune, beauty and
like a hog to leave him, wallowing in wealth,
lead a life of lusm-ious profligacy and to di-ag out
a m-etched existence of gout and enmii, and now,
at a time of life wheji he should be thinking about
liis grave, to hunt up tho handsomest, moat ac-
complished and amiable girl in the whole country

;

and then, after managing to get her father under
his thumb by lending him money at a low rate of
intorost to speculate on, and taking deeds of tinst
on bis property, and then cheating him out of tho
very money he had loaned him, through his agents,
pretending at tho same time to be bis best Lieud,

that she should be sacrificed on the altar
stAil passions. Tallc about love existing
them ! I’U venture, to say ho hasn’t ex-

ibrmeriy

the front of the Phelps
cigar, and as quietly'
iill the pretty wome:
umaU boy, with

} particulars of t
e FaUs-all the names of t:

Cent apiece—buy or

As curiosity was sensitively aUve on the eubjec
Charley, <

- • • - J

had heard Ijefore all tbo i

3 rapids, lodging at tho edge oft]

m death as the
constantly in the
of his acquaJnt-

paid tho debt

him as ho v
he regarded
list of kiUed and wounded in a
IS to some malignant epidemic,battle, or as vict

tlio only foeliug

at the sudden manner in which they had been
called from time to eternity. For although he
had no assurance that any of them were actuaUv
dead or even uying, slifi believing their death to
be mcvitablo, sooner or later,

idea of their being rescued
bilitics, ho experienced the
reading over the names that :

if they were actually dead. He ha
about two-thirds of the way through the* list when
his eye rested upon a name, at tho sight (jf which
ail his unconcern and philosophical india'oronce
VttiiiKlicd in a moment.

‘riVhat!” he exclaimed, letting 1

from his hands, as a slight tremor
manly Irajuo, “ Kate Drummond o

a fool, if he is Kate’s father
;
and if

father, I’d say he was a brute for

.
he idea even of such a match, much

more for threatening to use coercive measm-es, as
as ho does that Kate re-

gards him with utter loathing and detestation.
he insists on the sacrifice, ti-ying to persuade
hat she can’t Ixelp liking Hodge, he’s so much
gentleman, so kind, so amiable, and all that,
what is better than all, so x-ichl

mntrary, my father lived lUvC a prince,
pexfoctly \rming to follow his glorious

“On
and left

means of doing
does’ut troubio

aud the will to

tho best of them
;

and, if old Di-ummond don’t
keep his eye skinned mighty sharp I’ll outwit him
and old Hodge yet, as sly as the secret is kept,
and many Kate in spite of them.

“ I love Kate, and she knows it, and Kate loves
me, and she knows that I know it^and, r

However, the want of me;
mind much, as I’ve the v

my way through I

horse, drove, Jehu-like, down to tho wharf. There
he soon succeeded in procuring a small lifeboat

and several hnndi-ed feet of strong cable, and
then chartering a swift-running steamer, ho put
them on board of her, and left for the Falls.

This was the reinforcement that had attracted

the attention of the crowd at the Falls, as before
noticed. Having towed tho small boat to a point
some two or three hundred yards above the Falls,

ho fastened the cable to her bow. and the crowd
having met liim some distance above, he explained

to them his plan of operations, w-hich was as
follows

:

Floats being fastened to the cable every few feet,

to keep it On the surface, a sufficient number of

take hold of the cable,

oat to steer it, and then
3 rope gradually until he
sscl. So confident did ho
inspired the others with

d they joined in with

every assistance in theii-

power. Having got everything in readiness and
explained the signals be should make, when to pay

' when to haul in, he

1 board the Sylph
to what was done on

From the time tlie vessel struck and they

those on shore ’

while be got into

they were to lot oi

' I took you away f;

away from each other t

eehool at Philaflelphia and
,

ITie neit news I got from Bnffalo'this s’oemmgfT
ubiquitous Ml-. Charles Walker was there uro-meuading around uitli jou snuug to his arm contra^to my positive orders. You couldu-t’ helpthat neither. I suppose. Well, I sent and hadyou brought home, aud two days alter I was intown, and, going down Moin street, what should I

ft hi iaTio
Attomey-at-Law,. on'

it in largo gilt letters
! Well, I put up with his

impudent familiarity and yeiir stolen mtelwlwas long as I could stand it, and at last determined
to send you to New York, never dreaming that boa poor lawyer, with hut hltlo practice would me’

Smtv to d diuhting'hisah*ty to do so. I say I determined to send you

when v„ “I'®’ “U'Umor, Ldwhen you rame home in the fall to insist on your

rSm® H°dgo immediately, and settling down

-oodf T
was going after

efmrhacl ? w When Stringercame uack, I was inquu-ing of him whpn ho anw

wif.h niiorUo 'n, ,

opoia, in compi

DOW, they had seen nothing that looked like

attempt to rescue them.
Col. Dnunmond, from the thite the boat strn

tho rapids, had been in a state bordering on
sanity, at one moment praying most vehement
and tho next upbraiding Kate for being the cav

of all bis troubles and of theii- being where they

tude for the pains he had taken \rith herf^and
telling her that if she had married Hodge, as ho
wanted her, they would all have been at home
happy, instead of being on tho brink of eternity,

and it might be of perdition, and then he would
commence praying furiously.

Kate, who was by far the calmest one on the
boat, did all in hoi- power to pacify her father,

but at tho name of Hodge she could not forbear

timairyhim. It was this const

5a of Hodge that was kept presented to

nd by the incoherent ravings of her father, v

to wake up some flue moi-ning and find his*'daugh-
tei- among the missing, tho \vming, loving, lovely
and adored spouse of Charley Wallcer, the
lawyer

; for although she positively refus
many contrary to her father’s wishes, I ha,^

confidence in her sphit and streng

3 her own. And in the ever
ipting coercive measures, £

believing ho designs on hei

;
and, then, won’t I be the-hap-

of jail! Well, tbo wedding-davis
the wind work of it, and I hope old

I wouldn’t be whore they
Hodge is ivorth and his

3 of marrying Kate in the bargain, if he has
”

i- on his side.

how far down had I got? Ah, yea I

,
of Detroit. Of Detroit? -ft-by,

; paper <i

board!” and
]ic continued :

nly two days

fiaratec'a, Newport and tho o
w.-itenug-piaces in reach, and rotm-ning home by
way of llic Palls sonielimc in Aiignsl Of Keptemhon
1 suppose there arc more Kate Drummonds in

Johnson, of Philadolphia
; William Miller, of

Illinois
; Col. George Drummond, of Dotroil

.

“Cul. George Di-ummond, of Detroit'” he re-
peated. “ That’s Kate’s father. It is she I It is
she ! Anil now she’s lost-lost—lost 1 Oh, my
God! v.]iat shuil I do?” he exclaimed.
And now t!ie apparently thoughtless aud light-

heartedyouug man rested his head upon liis hands
and gave vent to his feelings in a flood of tears.
Attcr rcmainuig in this positionforperhaps two

minutes, ho suddonly rose from his seat, his
coimtonancc brightened, and dashing the tears

f.ves, he exclaimed:

P'^i'ish in tho attempt I”
TJien, jumping

jci'koa til.- lilies ami whip froi

very much to that individual'.,

thought him a maniac, aud, laying >yhip tli

1 the driver’s li

ler, her father had Inuxied. on after her some
1 months earlier than she had expected, aud
s taldug her home for the avowed purpose of

hurrying on a marriage -with Haat odious creature,

together -with an abiding faith in her Maker, that

Indeed, so revolting was the idOa, that she felt if,

the event of their being saved, it was to bo bel-

ie to bo united to a being upon ivhom she looked
th loathing and disgust, that it would be in-

finitdv b.'.'lfcer, the Almighty being willing, that
her existence should terminate then and there.

But when the fr-onzyof her father would subside
and grant her a short respite, her thoughts would

' ” '

other individual, and
live. It 1

the little

launched upon
waters, and oh, how she hoped it might succeed
in reaching and saving them.
She had been watching the tiny

upon the water for sou
interest, aud admiring tho skill of th
who, perilliDg hia life in thoir behalf, v/as direc

its course towards them, slowly hut surely, u
all at once she thought sho recognized in him
one who, of all the world, sho had rather see.

“Wliat!” she exclaimed, “can it bo he?
it be Charles?”
Just at thai moment the spray di'iving so

what 80 as to give her a better view. ,

“Itishe! It is ho!” she continued, and tl

Father,” sho cried, ‘

“What, says I, ’ass r could get in a word,

Oh yos, says he, he's boen there a woek ”
As It happened, Charles having business in New

prSe aSi'Boable^sui--

Detroit, though Kate wan

ttao he“Sther
®

gor’searetokeerhe^Sall’^fshe™

ofthcFaUsforo,.

renoueh tn gut unay n-om iiere,

svoluntarUywithina

mg,!
2 1 didn’t

Oh, father, Charles 1

“ Chai-les—the devil I” says the old man. “It
seems that you can think of nothing but Charles
Walker. You’d better be thinking about dying.
Here I’ve lieen praying for

ven't been on here a whole day yet.”
“Don’t interrupt me; you don’t know what

ndl’v. a praymg t

) following you

doing
Oh, that ini'ernal scamp! It’s

that have been the cause of all my
sorrows, and now, after bringing a fond and doting

er to an imtimely cud, you can have the heart-
aesa to exult over his wretchedness and em-
jr his dying moments by talking to him about

in iniquity, who has the audacity to

'ail over the country, and
permit it, contrary to my

;'ra.-

Indeed, father, us to hia following me, 1 can't
possibly conceive how I urn to prevent it, this
beingafr-eo country, and civil pcopio allowed to

whoro they please. As to my
1. it is the first

ICO wo left Now
indeed, father,

Charles is coming in a little boat and bo’ll soon'be
md if ho should succoed in saving us, you
msidor yoiu-solf indebted to me for your
quite as much as for youi- fr’ight, as it is I

thal'rt bringing him, I’m conlid^nt of that.”
“ Oh, yes, it’s yon that’s brin.ging him—I know
lattouiy sorrow I I v/oidJ lo kuo^. whvio
1 wouldu’t follow you to? It jjig

iu tho worltl was bold'onou" h “otS ““

wmdoiautithouVoq,--"--^
no lougor-foliow-™, huT l"hiu;;t

what a happy family wo will he.
, what do yon say ? Hero, sland-

tho yery hni4 of eternity as it wore, not
'uoy ho swept off, doyou icnoimoo yom- objections to OliarlosWallter ordo yon still insist, m the event ofonr being savidon my marrying that detestable Hodge >’•

»ut as
thiowmg youseif away
IshaU makenofru-ther

knowing what i

“Oh,t

you become better acquainted with Cha
love him—you can't help it. But whUo t
talliing, Ohai'les has reached i

heayonl" Aiidsui'
tho side of theiri

g lightly to t

noment he and Kate i

and he was smothering her ii

IS she could get to speak, she told h
her father had yielded np his ohjectious I

you give me a passage to tho shore.”
Agreed 1” aiffi clasping his arms around t

man, ho swung him over tho edge of t

imer and deposited him in hie own little ora
Then serving Kate in the same manner, he plac
' or by the side of herfathor. In the same inomi
0 lillod it to ite utmost capacity with woniou fr,

rthoBjlph.and h.n.d leapt .

jelvcQ e

deuce laight have in stoio lor hem.
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given, the boat began

ream and towards the

jached in safety ; and
) take charge of the

shore, which they soon rei

other persons volunteering
lifeboat and see that the balance
gers were brought ashore, Gharles and Kate, ac-
companied by Kate’s father, jumped on board the
stenmtug which had brought Charles to the scene
of action, and returned rejoicing to Buffalo.
In the course of a couple of hours from the time

they left tho last person on board the Sylph had
left her to her fate, and reached tho shore amid
the congratulations of their friends, and in a half
hour more she was floating in a million fragments
below the Falls.

That evening a small party, consisting of a few
of the most intimate friends of the parties, were
asseuabled together in tho parlor of

House for the purpose of witne;
'

matioft of tho bargain, entered
steamer Sylph, between Colonel Drummond
one part, and Chai-les Walker on the other, when
and where Kate Drummond became the happy
bride of bor deal- Charles, and Charles himself, as
ho had anticipated, tho hajipiest man out of jail.

Tho old colonel also, his wits having once more
rcsuhicd thoii- legitimate functions, was so happy
at realising the fact tliat he was actually once
more on terra-Crma, that lie not only forgave
Chai-les and Kate for the trouble they had given
him, but was imable to find words to expi-ess his
gratitude to the foi-mer for so nobly perilling his
oivn life to save theirs.

“You’ve won her, my boy,” said ho, “and
nobly won her too. Fortune favors the bold.
You’re worthy of each other, and I’m proud of you
both. I see now, and confess it with shame, that
I was a fool in wanting to sacrifice such a jewel as
Kate on the altar of Mammon, though in fact I
was so infatuated that I never looked upon it be-
fore in tho liglit of a sacrifice, and I thank Go'd
that my steps wore ai-rested before the unhallowed
deed was consummated

;
though from what I’ve

seen of you, Charley, I have my doubts whether
tho sacrifice would ever have been made even if

this accident had not have happened, as I’m pretty
well convinced that you and Kate would have out-
generaled us in the end. Ho\vover, that’s all over
with now, thank fortune, and may ail youi- antici-
pations of happiness be more than realised. So
good-night, and God bless you bn
The next moi-ning they left for

place of ours at Brownsville and we begun to en-
joy om-selves. And I was so happy, my dear, that
I used to say that if we only kept a cow and had»
oui- own butter, and a few chickens and fresh eggs,
Maltby cottage would be an earthly paradise.
Living so far from the city it was not easy to

have things of that sort sent in numbers, and bless
you, the neighbors were such upstarts that they
wouldn’t seU
bad to give 1

I an egg or a quart of milk if they
5m to the pigs or wasted them,
farmhouse for miles. They were

' when Mr. BonnyheU,

garden pouring the fountain into a marble basin,
and I sent up word by Bridget that I was going
to make a custard, and could they spai-e me a
dozen eggs, Mi-s. BonnyheU sent back word, ‘ her
compUments to Mrs. Malfcby, and sho wondered at
her impudence, and she didn’t keep shop.’ Set a
butcher on horseback and he’ll ride as far as the
horse wiU go. And as for bakers, when I heard of
tho ‘residence of Terence O’Grady, Esq.,’ I never
thought bo was om-s where we itsed to buy the
buns we were always sure had alum in them. But,
dear me, I’m forgetting aU about Martha.
We hadn’t been at the cottage three weeks when

nurse Glower came to visitme. Dear old creature!
I could remember her from the time I was that
high—and she was always at our house when I
was a chUd at least once a year. She was very
lOud of me and meant for the best, I’m sui-e, but
perhaps she wasn’t quite judicious.’ I don’t think
myself a whole cocoanut is a wholesome treat for
a child, though it does keep it quiet, and I re-
member having one—and something like the

without fm-ther accident. On reaching home they
learned that Hodge had died very suddenly a few
days before, leaving all his propertyto Kate, to dis-
pose of as she might think proper, which she im-
mediately did by delivering tho papers into the
hands of her husband.
Through courtesy, and by way of showing their

respect for tho memory of the lamented -defunct,
they went into mom-ning, but then the parties and
men-ymaldngs, of which they were the life and
soul for some weeks thereafter, were suggestive
of anything rather than son-f- ” ' •

bear the melancholy infliction

ishing degree of resignation.

AWIONC THE SHEAVES.
Among the sheaves—the golden sheaves.
An empty heart, I walk forlorn

;

How sadly sigh the alder leaves
I loathe those fields of mellow com

!

My heai-t is full, new hopes are t.
My heai-t is faint—for Hope deceives
My passion may be mot by scorn

!

When I was man-ied at sixteen she always
promised to visit me, and when I went to the cot-
tage she came

; we hadn’t had room for her be-
fore, for to tell the truth we slept ourselves on a
sofa-hedstead, and hid the pots and kettles in an
ottoman when wo had company, because we hadn’t
any kitchen.

Somehow, though, Tom never liked um-se. So
3 provoked me by going out a good deal more of

evenmgs than he ever had before—after sho c;

—and by sitting by himself on the back si
smoking untU after midnight. Nurse Glower
afraid of what she called rheumatis, and con-
siderea the mglit air poison, so you linow I coiddn’
join him without leaving her, and that I was too
poUte to do. Maybe I looked a little low-spirited
one evening, for nursey said to me, in s

’

meaning way

:

“ Hetty, is yoiu- life a happy one, or do you find
that marriage is all wanity, like most does ?”

She was not particular about her gi-ammar, dear
old soul, and always said “we” for “v.”
Shotook-mebysuiprise, for I was thinking of

Tom’s smoking by himself on tliat hack porch.

My husband nodded.
“Tell the lady I’d not miss seeing Martha for

the world,” he said; “that I’U be there to-mor-
row, if possible, and here is something for your

I don’t know her equal,” said my husband.
Him, my dear, who had promised to cherish

and protect me at the altar—only think of
And he had so often told me that I hadi
equal in the world. Of com-se it isn’t so, you
know

; but one’s own husband ought to think so,
whether any one else does so or not.
And that horrible man went away, and Tom

came slowly sauntering up the path as though
nothing had occurred worth think of, and I, poor
creature, I felt aonj for myself, as though I had
been some one else. I slipped down from the
window-sill and sat upon the floor. Oh, how I
cried 1 Softly, though, for I had made a voi

talk of riches being a snare. When we were poorTom never thought of buildinghouses for Marthas*
and I never heard of such a thing except inEnghsh novels. WeU, I should havo one friend

G10''-'=r;^sh<, wo,ad

I heard next aroused me.

he should
had found bTm
Wliat a deso

3 Glower was right and

Tom is’ i

But I answered

;

“Happy I

baud’s.”

“Easy to bo the best,” said n
' —

^bad 1
•

best of hus-

3, “for they’re

THAT MARTHA.
BY MARY KYLE DALLAS.

“Fob my part,” said Mrs. Maltby, as our
party came out of the theatre one night after irit-
nessingthe cruel fate of that ill-wed female, Des-
demona, “formypart I’vo always pitied Othello,
poor man 1 You see I was jealous mvself once
and know what it must be.”
Jealous of such a man as Mi-. Maltby—that

coifidu’t be, so we declared, but the little woman
insisted on the truth of her assertion, and whis-
pered as wo leant back in tho carnage with the
gentlemen out of hearing infr-ont, “ If you’llprom-

you shaU heai-aU about
It ? What daughter of Eve could resist such an in-

the^sSry^'
was given and out camo

I can’t hoar the name of Martha even yetwith-
out having ray blood boU in the silliest way And
when my cheeks are at the reddest, and my heart

ivas on the porch of our cottage at BrownaviUe
We had licen married just three years, Mr. Maltby
and I, and we had a verj- happy life. We had had
some trouble to got along at first, but an old micle
of Tom’s had died and remembered lum in his will,
to Tom’s astonishment, for be alwavs thought ho
had been disinherited for putting on his undo’s
drosshig-gowu and slippers, and playing ho had
the gout, using naughty language to the little
uiacR boy, and going on just like tho old gentle-
man. Tom was only ten then, and boys will be
boys, you know. So he was delighted when he
dweovored that the old gonllemon hadn’t fulfilled

oL hewoidd have given agicat dckl to have been reconciled before be died,
for Binw tly behad never entered his uncle’s
liouse, but I told him tho hand of fate was in if
and he couldn’t help it, you loiow • so ajs soon a

*

he got poesession of th6 money ho bought that

say of Mi-. Maltby, he’s a good prowidor. But is
he dewoted V”

“Devoted! Oh, I’m sure ho is,” saidl.
“All ’’ said nui-ee Glower. “Many a youngmg thinks so and is deceived. Husbands £

prfidious by natm-e. Him as was down upon his
bended knees a smn’ and a courtin’, and a talkin’
like as if he’d commit self suicide if ’twas so ’t sho
wouldn’t hev him wheu his -n-ife’s a gal, is just the
wen-y one to go a gaUawantin’ by the time she’s
Had her first. Lor, I’ve nursed a many ladys
and I never knowed one as had had her soci
could put her finger right on her husban
say, ‘^there, Iheyhimeve’nina’.’ They’re

not ill, I

I could have burst into tears, and nui-se Glower
saw it, and said she

:

“ P’raps Mi-s. Maltby sat up late last night.
Late hours a’nt healthy, you know, sii-.”

Well, he gave her such a look
; he might just

as well havo said “ Mind your ownbusiness 1” out-
right, and she shook her head. Dear old soul, if
she could have known wliat I knew

!

After breakfast I watched Tom. Of course he
would go to see that Martha—that abominable,
shameful, good-for-nothing Martha—but where ? ,

that was the questioa. Of course he’d tiyto elude
observation, if possible

; theguilty always awaken
suspicion by being over-cautious. I could wait.
There was * long life of miseiy before me, and I
was not in a huny for it to begin. But one tiling
I had resolved, whenever Martha—oh, that horrid
Martha!—saw my husband, she should aL
his injured wife.

Pretending to be idle and imconcerned, I saw it
was all humbug. Tom loitered about tho house
all the moi-niug, andmended a gate and put a new
handle to the feather-duster, and even sat down

hmehtirae and bad a splendid appetite for
After lunch, he said :

in the arbor, puss,” and

fainting
; but v _

Tom spoke, and he s...^

.

“ Come, let’s go and see my Martha.”Hs Mai'tha—h^olil and all tho mjm-edjvife
blamed up in my bosom, as weU it might. Yos, ho

™ I "'Oidd go and
see his Mai-tha—my husband’s Martha also.
And I opened the door as softly as though I had

boon a housobreaher, and gbdod in like I snake.
Ob, mercy me I that wicked old Mrs Turner was
just loading the w,ay out of tho room, and their
backs were towai-ds me, and they didn’t see mo.“ ’ " that kept mo up was the

were there more
Tom a grand Turk in disguso? I was pre-

pared for anything. But Mi-s. Timnor had stopped
hofnro the 1,™ .„,i ....

^ koy fconfher

Oh, how my heart bej
moment. Sure enough,
~a3 just going out of t

I was after him in a
had his hat on, and
gate. I called after

going to smoke a cigar in

I’ve changed my

“Not all,’’ I pleaded.
“All!” said nurse Glower. “I’d like to sooth

feelins and say ‘some isn’t,’
'

I knew Ml-. Glower had not been what you might
caU a domestic man, and I hoped nurse might

conduct. Still my

though I tried to i

the warm sangai-eo she’ always i

went to bed, I felt di-eadl‘ul, and iJ

only to mask my feelings.

When your epii-its begin t

should do if I were ever to dii
dzeodful about Tom.
Wheu I had perched myself ]

of trouble. But my evil

eyes get cli-y, so that Toni shouldn’t see I had
11 ci-ying, and just in that little wliilo some one

_
le up to tho garden fence, stopped, took ofi’hiB

nat, and called :

“Ml-. Maltby—I say, sir!”
Tom went down to tho gate, only a few steps,

“ly could I hoar but see him perfectly in

something mys-
I moouligldi, and there '

56, high-pitohed voice, and I

mind., I thinlc I’ll take a
“ rU go with you,” said I.
“ My love, the middle of the day !

” said Tom.
“Oh, it’s a cool day,” I aaewerod. “Besides

should thinlc it would hurt you if it wero so ba
for me.”

“ Oh, I’m a strong man,” he said, “ and you ai

“ Oh, now I am married, who cares for mv com-
plexion ?” I said. “ ru take a parasol.”
Tom stood drumming ivith his fingers on the

fenee and whistling. In a minute he said

:

‘‘Look here, puss. I’m going out on business,
and you’d be in the way. So I can’t have tho
pleaame of your company. Bye-bye ! We’ll take
a walk m the evening.”
“ Will we,” I said to myself. “ Ali, before even-

ing you little Icnow what may happen, Tom.”
And involuntarily I looked towards the sharp
rumng-lcnLfo that lay upon the I

- ’ ' '

My dear, I hope I shan’t shock you, but if I
had been m OtheUo’a place I should not havo
smothered Dosdemona, because when I looked at

M°
°^™S-Junfe I thought of that abominable

I watched him out of sight, and then ran to getmy bonnet. If he went to tho Tm-ners I knew
that I could get there before him by a short path
which erossed our next neighbor’s garden, and
saved a quarter of a mile. I should mn aU the
way, aud he always sauntered,

I feel responsible.”

Locked lip. What could it mean? Was Tom
an ogre to fasten women up in bams ? I stared at
the door

; it was open and Tom went in : then I—
oh, don t you pily me-I, a lawful wedded wife,

10 had loved my husband better than mv life • t
ard him say within the bam :

^

‘My beauty. Don’t you know me, Martha?
I m gomg to take you home next week

; and Suke
IS jealous.”

instant my husband walked out of
the bam, leading the most beautiful duu cow that
I ever saw in aU my life, and talking to her as if
he had been a child.
“ What will youi- mistress say to you, Martha ?”

he said. “Will she like you, my beauty ? Howmany quarts a day did you say she gave, Mi-s.
Turner? Puss-excuse mo, I call my wife Puss
sometimes—Puss always has said all wo need at
the cottage is a cow and chickens, and sho’ll bo
delighted with Martha

;
but sho shan’t know any-

tiling about it until she is iu her honao, anti then
It shall hm-st upon her-ehnm and luillipails and
^-aiid well have the shanghais, too, Mrs
Turner. My wife adores a little daily and fresh
eggs; so ho, Martha.”
I had been jealous of an old cow. I diii’t wait

to hear more I can assure you, but crept out of
the yard and away through the hah into the road
as though I had wings on my feet.

Wlion Tom came home I was sitting* rn tlm
^low I lossed him. It seemed

It might to an angel ^bo had been tui-ned out
of heaven and then taken bade an-ain

Tliol •U/n,.,.;,! , ° _

“ I don’t kuow anything about bad husbands ”

he ? But when ba
“What shall we
Tom said—what put it

married people of three years
‘’''--‘Uiestsbeeversaw.

of my fit of jeaJousv, and
ord about it. How shoiUd
ts bom, aud I said :

You have a mighty prejudice against tho
name ?” said Tom, whistling.
“ WeU,” srid I, “ I have

; for a woman it’s per-
fectly dreadful, but it's a splendid name for an old

I’m glad om-s has it, and always have

‘Why? i Tom, but I didn’t tell him.

How I got there I never knew, but there I was
hiding behind an old elm tree aU of a tremble
when Tom camo'up whistling. Yes, whistling as
though there were no such thing as perfidy in the
wide world.
He Imooked at the door, and old Mi-s. Turner

oponed it (she knew of his- coming, and could
act such a base part) ; and when ho* ivas
insido I crept up under tho windows and listened,
and the first thing I heard him say was

:

“ I had hard work not to bring my wife aluug.”
Then Mrs. Turner laughed, and said

:

“That would liave been a joke; sho don’t sus-
pect nothin’, does she ?”

~ aess not,” said Tom ;
“ How’s Martha ?”

lO’s out yonder,” said olj^ Mi-s. Turner.
1 an oneiisy critter 1 never saw. I shaU^o

glad to get rid of her; besides, wo haven’t room
eimugh to keep her, that’s a fact. You've deciaea
•'It to do, I s’pose.”

Xes,” saWiga), “I'yg gogaggd Jglujspo, the 1

Eorii. Hunt in Modken Thijm.—A c

his shooting qua
San Martino di 1

SSichSf-
MmVh*om^EO atel/t!

potrenditniLr

'wero^pSeted^a^outySs
„ „— revealed the hunting eharac*

01 the cucampmenl. The King had rctarSca noui

uiBhed Ills xlress and that of Ills friends from tho
IS of Enghsh sportsmen. We ascertained that ho
shot but ono pheasant, and did not intend to uhoot
n that day. There was something noble in a king
ig .satisfled ivith so little game, and that so hard of

attainment in regions so vast. Chamois, however, wore
his principal objeot, aud a largo number of men were
employed in driving them along the height;! in a
certain dlrecfion, that on tho fqllou-ing day he and his“ ’ ’--“-7 cWco of coming upon
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There are hearts, I 'ween, in the town to-day,
as happy as hearts may be

;

They are back from their hard-fought fields, at
last—the boys of Company 0.

"Who would have thought of a house so still, of
a feast unspread to-day ?

I had been his bride but a year, you know,
when he went marching away.

Oh, I dreamed last night of that dreadibl field,

the field we know so well

!

With its charging columns, its gory dead, and
the shriek of its shot and shelL

And I heard the cannon a-sounding deep, and
I saw him where he stood,

By the river, whose current was running red,
like a tide of human blood.

He was there—my John—with his bare, bright
sword, and the voice we used to heai-.

Out ringing over the farm at morn, like a
trumpet loud and clear,

seats at the board.
3 silence of death in the old W€
the sighs that the roses make

S, in the shadow of those b
dumb heart waiting to break

!

Do you know how many times we’ve sat in this
same place—you and I—

And looked at the saffron and ta^vny red afloat
in the sunset sky,

the roses bloiving along the lane, and the

A .1 * i?® f^ evening star.
And tatted of the many things we'd do when

Jonn came home from the war ?

^'in^l'nlhrX" Btep a-sonnd-

Prom the gate, yon i’now, straight up through

Where we sat m the shadows, you and I, in

BV c. Q. ROSENBERG.

OHArXER I.

The Opera— it was and possibly may stiH be
called the Aliberto—has closed in Eome. Its doors
have been shut upon the lovers of music, for tho
simple reason that this is the week preceding
Easter. Nor is it alone, the Aliberto, which has
closed its entrance upon the lovers of amusement
and the pleasure-seekers in the old Imperial city.

Every entertainment which had its doors open to

the people, has for the moment closed them and

I Eoman Catholic world—more especially in 1

*
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great emporium of

all amusement. Is no
plotely forbidden thing to the Catholic diu-ing

ushers in the Easter

Week—to be early

exhibit a .
remember it was called, if my memory may in this

be trusted (thirteen or fourteen years have
passed away since I last stood there), the Plaza di

San Pietro. Accordingly, shortly after break-
fast, we repaired thither. Carriages had now
began to swarm through the city in every direc-

tion. Here rolled the equipage of one of tlio

ill ns the laical portion of the popu-
lation, are all abandoned to tho solemn <

'

vancos of the period.

But the strangers, or, rather should I say, tho

Protestant residents in Eome, with the F
Eoman Catholies, are waiting with impatience for

tho end of that week of penitential observance.
They have attended to it in their own hotels,

wtheut thinking it at all necessary to keep up
that stai-vatioo system, with regard to their fleshly

persons, which is enjoined upon all men by the
Eomish Church. They have eaten and they have
drank, as men of tho world will eat and drink upon

was silently and regularly going
The hotel-keepers, themselves, have had more

’
3 fleshly wants of the heretics

their bodies upon a purely fishy nourishment.

Edward Moreton and myself—who have been
travelling together for the last nine months, and

soon the Pope blessing the faithfnl, in front of the
cathetlral of St. Peter’s—have grown heartily tired
of Komo in its di*apery of sorrow.
That is the right word, or, rather the right

phrase—its drapery of sorrow. Are not aU the
pictures and statues in ovei7 church and chapel
which dot Eome, as thickly as
a Christmas pudding in

di*aped with sable curtains

agonising Miaerero the only chant which, during
the last five weeks, we have had any chance of
hstening to in tho grand and imposing interior of
St. Peter’s? "Was not a kneeling figure
shrine of Santa Anna, with its fac^ buried in its

hands and weeping in

foi' repented sin, or a £

ing Campagna piunmelling his broad and raggedly
garmented chest wit'-

’ ' " ' -

the altar of the holy Virgin, the only chance for
dramatic observation which was oflei-ed

travoUing thirst for knowledge, by the life, or
rather tho death, which lay ai-ound us ?

Nativrally was it, therefore, that ;

indisputably more g*rg6ous carriage of a higl
dignitary of tho church. You see the glimmer ol

scarlet and white lace through the open window,
and an old and orafty-Iuoking head peers fe-om it

upon the thronging street. It is that of a caidi-

thought to have nc

g to

Had he done so, Pio None might
the present day an imknown quantity in the list of

Eoman Piimates, if the occupants of tho chair &f
St. Peter may be called so. He has a lovely niece

—some say she was his daughter—who is not
with him now. As the oaiTiage turns the comer

giving that Lent had at length drawn to a close.

When, on the following morning, we met at
breakfast, it was at once evident that a complete
change had come over the spirit of the scene, in
which we then were to ha found. Bella were
ringing with all the cheoi-fulness that can animate
their metal tongues on every aide, andthamui--
miu- v/hich sui-ged to us from the streets without,
was

,
for the time being, that of on active andliving

•ity. Vitality had, once again, apparently re-
animated that corpse of the past. As we gazed
from our apartment, whose windows by good
fortune opened on the external

' ‘ '

iterior courtr-yard, monki
bo seen wending their way
They seemed to swarm into life as the flies do upon
rnd fr-om a dead body. Have you, my good
friend, ever been in Eome ? If so, has not the
same thought stricken yon, when you have been
loolring on the activity which seems to pervade it

whenever there is a religious festival? Far more
forcibly, did tho idea suggest iteelf to my mind,
upon the present occasion. The whole of the
populace of the city of the Seven Hills appeared
on that morning somewhat even more than
monkish. A Imaco of cowls or clerical gowns
might bo counted, by any ready and expert
reckoner, in that constantly shifting and eddying
throng which swept ceaselessly along tho ill-

paved road under om- windows, for every citizen’s
dress which might be seen doing its duty as a
constituent part of the crowd, numerous as were
the visitors to that Papal—which had in its former
days of grandeui* been first Consular and after-
wuifis Imperial—Eome. By-the-byo, I shoiUdhave
said “ every male citizen's” di-ess, for the sparkling
yellow, blue and scarlet, with the string of gold
beads (at any rate, they were very heavily gflt) of
the Coniadine, who from the earliest dawn had
been streaming into tho capital of the Papal
world, very nearly rivalled the clerical hat or
monkish hood in numbers. And what on tho
round earth is there more lovely, when wo are in
the humor for admiring loveliness, than one of
those Eoman peasant-women ? With a form that
in the solid yet active gn

' ‘

might rival that of the
and a royal though fleshly head
shame a poet’s fancy of that of the spouse of Jove,
she is a model for an artist who may be studying
in either class of beauty. However, spite of these
reflections which crossed me while ga,zing upon

ordinary grandeur
tarily.

“ What is the matter with you ?” he asked.
“ The fine old place,” I muttered rather than

sard, “ is more monk than fly-blorra.”
Vou luiow that I am a Eoman Catholic,” was

his answer, “yet lot me candidly own, that, but
a few minutes since, I also was thinking of tho
same thing.” ®

Some Eoman friends had cautioned us on the
Thursday previous, when we wore taking coffee

by it against the wall, so nan-ow is the roadway
'iroiigh whioh it passes. With a loud and angry
u-se, he stays himself against the rough stone
rd gazes into the vehicle.

Tho guide whom wo have engaged, pauses and
•osscs himself. It seems to mo that a look of
iTor has stolen over his usually happy counten-

“ Who is it, Filippo ?”

Filippo does not answer, but hurries on. At the

lio had attracted my cur'iosity has been honored
with a gracious nod fi*om the old cardmal, and re-

moving his hand from the bosom o/ his tanned
jacket, walks away.
Filippo, who is it?”

*

Filippo gives an inquisitive and trembling glance

j that wo are at a safe dis-

tance, says

:

“ It is Eed Andrea, Exc^ema.^'
“Bed I Why, his face is as sallow as yom-sis

irow, and his hair is darker than mine.”
An endeavor to laugh—the veriest ghost of a

smile—makes itself visible upon Filippo’s visage,

it comfortably, Moreton breaks out
laugh.
“ You couldn’t look more frightened, Filippo, if

he was a brigand.”

Filippo jumps as he might

“Is ho one?”
“Per Vamove di Pio I Signor, doir’t say that

again !” ejaculates Filippo, with a groan.
And then, by dint of question and cre

‘

manage to extract the following facts from

ruth in a general point of view. At any rate,

he hesitation which he may probably have felt

a this point, or the difficulties which mayhave
1 attendant upon his immediate invention,

3 speedily at an end.

Tho poor child never again saw Andrea !” he
to me, in the most lugubrious of tones.

,

poison did she take, or have
you forgotten it, Filippo ?” Edward inqufrod,

“ Forgotten it, signor !” ejaculated Filippo, with
a glance of tho most intense svuprise. “Did I

ever forget any thing?”

“That if would be impossible to say.”
“ Aqua tofana /” uttered Filippo with an air of

triumph.
He had remembered the

ing death potion, and rejoiced in having
Clear eno

'

poison had
middle ages. Moreton, therefore, smiled
and then I laughed.

Filippo’s dignity was wounded. He shrugged

Peter’s, and my attention was called to the scene
which was acting before it. All wna active and
busy life, there, for the time being. The great flag,

with the imago of tho Madonna and the Papal arms

on the sunshine from the tower of the castle of St.

Angelo. In the Place itself the band of the Swiss
PapahGuard were playing. Around them were a

we saw the columns of spray
dashed upwards and ascending towards, but fall-

ing again, as il were, in inability to reach the
towards which they sprung. Beneath

place, crowds

sister of more than remarkable
beauty. Unlike the genoi-ality of the female

of tho Campagna, she was fafr. She
veritable a'inos aurei of the Latin poets,

happened that a young Vienm
staying at the Papal capital, had met
near her homo. He was attracted.

“"Who,” asked Filippo, “ would not have been by
‘ Gaetana?” Ho saw her again

and again. At last she consented to leave her

When Andrea found that he was alone, his neigh-
neighbors even on the Cam-
1 that he would go mad. To
he did nothing of the sort.

That night ho remained at home and alone. In
the monfing he had left his dwelling. Two days
afterwards the yoimg Viennese was found dead in
je neighborhood of the Aliberto Theatre. He
ad been slain by a stab in the right breast from
stiletto. The blow had to all appearance been

given by a man who must have been standing be-
him, and was, as it would seem from the

manner in which tho corpse had fallen and the
utter absence of the usual marks of a struggle,
immediately fatal. In addition to this, his pockets

1.1
rifled—his purse, containing a toler-

ably large e

^

A warrani
,
had not e

I was alluding to the
I had just passed us—had befriended him

1 this strait. And, in consequence, Andi-ea was
gain allowed to go free.

“And Gaetana?” iuqufred Edward.
“Ahl LapoverafanciuMar said Filippo, with
sigh, pumped up appoi-ently from the veiy depths

I asked.
Filippo looked at me and shook his head. He
as very evidently trying to imagine a fitting
id to her misfortunes, but found some diffi-

culty in accommodating his information to the
temporary patrons. It was the only
ich I have ever been acquainted, that

upon any subject
. they '

) questioned. Therefore is

t originally h

and poverty appear
late, had climbed upon the pediments

of tlio statues that they might see the Pope when
should issue fi’om the gate of the huge cathe-
kl. Certainly we had not arrived much too early,

and it was by labor and the most unflinching
impudence that Edward at last found six inches
square of bench, upon which he mounted at the
imminent risk of breaking his neck, while I re-

mained below in company with the
and remarkably imromantic Filippo.

Quarter of an
'

My fr'iond began
He was alreac

,

grumbled in no peculiarly measured terms, at the
want of pliilantliopy in his immediate neighbor,
who either could not or would not permit him to

squeeze into another half inch of space, upon the
bench on which he was standing.

The murmur of tongues around us hushed for i

moment. All was silence.

Then the hum and buzz of life again broke fron
that momentary stillness. With, as it wore, a long

and heavy surge, the see of human beings stretch-

of the church. At the same instant, the ohoira,

which were stationed around and near them, burst
out into a triumphant song, and the Pope
from the door of St. Peter’s.

He was sitting upon
richly gilded chair, whii

looking priests, who might, as

muscle went, have changed places with any six

of the Papal Guard.

aries who preceded them,

mounted
taves. Bef(

younger acolytes, swinging
Cardinals,

posing robes, Archbishops, Bishops aii^his Min-
isters sun-ounded him. Following them were the
Swiss Guards in long files closing tho procession.

But at their heels came an even denser throng,
which as he was borne towards tho steps that lead
to tho gallery in front of the cathedral, surged
down towards the crowd which already filled the
usually vacant area before it. It ebbed and then
advanced, but as they mixed together the waves

_ ? denser and heavier. Yet, sin-

gular to say, no cryof suffering was heo.rd. Wo-

rn crumbs of blessing which might be
rom his aged hand. It seemed to me,

that with an actual frith, they yearned for it.

Let me own that, at the moment, I also seemed
I be brought under tho influence of that belief

which kept them silent. My heai-t seemed for a

brief space subjected to the spell wliich spoke to

them in the Papal presence, and when he advanced
the front of tho gafiory, encircled by bis cardi-

nals, and all present, save the Protestant strangers,

dropped upon their knees to receive his blessing,

sins for the faithful, and a written
cuise on tne enemies of the church wero these
two papex-3. At that time I knew not what the
mummery meant, and only hoard tho mm-mur of
the struggle beneath the gallery to obtain the”

.

*

they fell—or
perhaps it ought to be said when they had faUen
-the Pope retired from the galleiy, and at tho

They were rising from their knees.
Scarcely had I risen, than Filippo touched my

am. He had been kneeling beside me.
“ What is it ?” I demanded, pettishly.

The truth is—let me out with it, confession is
good for the soul—that I was somewhat ashamed,
as a Protestant, for having permitted my senses
to become lapped in that fit of Eoman devotion.

“ Look, EcceUenza
“ Where, and at what ?” was the angry qirestion

which I put to him.
“Therel” saidPilippo, extending his finger

manner that shuck me ’ ‘

franldy significant than the action of his finger

Suffice it that I looked

Y eyes fell upon a figure

been in my expectation

sBedJ
He was still upon his knees. His arms wero

crossed athwart his brawny chest, which appeared
to heave with an uncontrollable emotion.' Hie
head was humbly bent towards the earth, and ns
it appeared to me, the traces of two hug© tears
had been left upon that brown and hardly-lined
face. Barely, however, had I the time to fancy
that I noted this, than he rose. With a proud ges-
ture, as though, perchance, he were half ashamed
of the emotion ho had displayed, he drew his loose
leathern jacket closely around his fom, and
striding slowly fr-om the colonnade, crossed -the
Place of St, Peter.

Not knowing what I did, I sprang to follow him
among tho already fragmentary and melting
throng. But Moreton laid his hand upon my arm,
and his voice, as he did so, rang upon my ear.

3 completely 1

[• fellow?”
; my dream, and I

t lea-ring tho

iing was hoard a

universal a call

multirtide, that I eve

sound of that voice. And yet I had seen b

before, and his voice \

that this mi

What is there that can bo more deliciov^ly
lovely than tho still and calm and gentle beauty

in evening in Central Italy—an evening when
year is yet so young that the presence of the

brought across its lower earth the

Qoment the young

I activity of the imagination becomes merely
-- The youth imagines the future, while

3 past.

Edward Moreton and myself had been dining,
.,.1 41.^

in tho apartment whioh we

3 wide open and pennitted thoTho windows t

cool ail- of ever
search our persons with its somewhat keen yet
wholesome vigor, while we toyed, like overgrown
boys, in an idle humor, with our Havanese cigars,
and sipped from time to time our rapidly cooling
coffee—a coffee which, by-the-bye, although fair

enough in its way, as it generally is in central and
southern Europe, a Spaniard could most certainly

not have tolerated, while a Moslem would as de-
cidedly not havo recognised it as the veritable and
genuine juice of the Mocha berry.

We had been imagining all of those possibilities

whose muscular coufigm-ation we had that morn-
ing formed an occular acquaintance, had become
the main topic of oui- conversation.
“ Then you do not believe that he murdered the

young Viounose ?” inquired Edward.
“ Why not?” I asked, with a philosophical twii-1

to the stump of my cigar.
“ You do then believe it ?” .

Of coui-se, in that case, you put no faith in the
devout humility displayed by him this moi-uing ?”

“•I thought you wero a Eoman Catholic ?”

When I said this, Ned blushed. He very clearly

3 of intense philosophioal gravity. “Ho
may have put the Yiennese out of the way, yet

ly now bo as decidedly harmless as you or my-

‘He may,” said Moreton, dubiously.
‘ Pish 1 mio ca7'0, 1 am certain that ho is.”

‘Nevertheless,” i-esponded my friend, “I
should prefer Filippo as my guide to the aforesaid

indrea—especially upon a dark night, and
especially by night in the city of Seven

eans certain that I should.”

As I uttered this, and what is more, as I uttered
n-ith an ail- of the coolest, Nay 1 may I not say of

;ho moat superb indifl'erence, a gentle, matter-of-
'acb knock camo at tho door of our apartment.

‘ Como in,” ejaculated Edward, as I turned my
head lazily towards i

'

The waiterwho was
f the hotel, c

lurpose of informing om- “ Excollenoios,” that
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Filippo had very snddenly been taten ill

would consequently bo unable to attend us o
' ing. Now, wo were comparatively strangers

aio, and ho had been engaged by us for more
I a wook past, with a special view to his ser-

. .1 upon tliis day. It must be confessed that

Liio annoyance was enough to make the most
Christian-like of modem saints swear lilce a

trooperwho has to timn into the saddle, just as be
is sitting down to a grilled brace of fowls whose
nocks he has wrung, without paying for them, at

the niglicst henroost.

“What tho deuce has happened to the rascal?”

It may be observed that Moreton put little faith

in his alleged sickness : neither, to tell the truth,

did I.

able to say. His mother has just j

self for tho puri
“Cauwe get anyo

c scamp I” said Edward.
“ Go and try to And somebody who knov

localities and understands French.” You will ob-

serve that at this period my own Italian, as well as

Ned’s, was somewhat homoeopathically accommo-

We subsequently found out that tho amiable
Filippo’s malady had been occasioned by the

tations held out to him by a Eussian uobloi

hang theEussiansl they seem in Eui'ope always

to have the gold of the Ural, and the diamonds of

Golcouda at their disposal, to say nothing c
‘

quantity ofplatiniun—toconsecratethat eveningto

his examination of the illuminatioiis of St. Peter’s.

The rascal was offered double what wo had given
him by the day, for his services. Thei'eforo he
had been taken with a sudden iit of the cholera,

which, as cholera then was, might, iff a veritable

attack of that disease, have dispatched him upon
the morrow.

The evening had gradually darkened, and the
sky had atsumed the deep blue which is so charac-
teristic of the night-heaven of Italy. Indeed it

was not blue. It was a full rich purple, and the

golden stai-s glanced from and spangled it in the

stylo that the specks of golden metal flash and
glisten upon tho blue velvet robo in which actors

enact the part of “Richai-d the Thu-d.” Or, for

in some manner it seems to me that the shap-

ing of this simile detracts from thou* beauty, they

staiTed and gleamed upon the pui-ple heaven of

night, like themselves alone, the woudi’ous dia-

monds, carbuncles and topazes set by the hand of

God in the broad lapis-lazuli of the outspread

was he nattered bymy faith in bis honesty? But,
No I that he did not understand English was a cer-
tainty. How then could he have guessed at that
which wo had been saying ?

“Your Excellencies will be too late to see the

preceded him from the room,
e street, I found that Edward
IS. He had only lingered for a

hia pistols about him. When,
he slapped the breast-pocket of

emphatically to show mo that he was ready
for all chances, I could scarcely forbear from
laughing. Afterwards, I learnt that care of one’s

bodily integrity on tho streets of Rome after sunset
' altogether qviito so laughable a

“Look, Edward, is not night in this clime beau-

“Hang him!” replied my fr-iend, rising and
coming to the balcony beside me, “ we shall have

Scarcely had these words quitted his lips, than
tho waiter again entered the apartment.
“ Have you found one ?”

“ Yes, Ecc^lenza

!

Shall I tell him to enter ?”

The waiter went out, and in another mi
Red Andiea strode heavily into the room.
“ The 1” well, let us o.all it the gentleman in

a suit of sable, for the purpose of avoiding an im-
putation of reckless profanity—was Ned's instan-

Evou as my friend uttered this, I looked up in

Andica’s face. Nothing could have been more
statuesquely rigid and immobile than its harsh,
yet dignified outline. It was evident enough that

he TCiy certainly had not the slightest acquaint-

ance with the English language. Few or none of

the Italian peasantry, as might natui'ally bo ex-

pected, understand a word of it, save it be those
national expletives which have generally rendered
our tongue so masterly an idiom for putting one-
self in a rage.

“Carlo,” said the black-muzzled Campagnard,
“ tells me that your Excellencies require a guide

He must at least have stood some six foot three

inches in height. His shoulders recalled to me
those of the Famese Hescules ; but his waist, as

far as I could make it out under his loose sheep-
skin jacket, was much slighter. To my extreme
astonishment he had addressed us in capital

French—perhaps I ought to have saidmost capital,

consideiing that it was shapen by the lungs of an
Italian peasant who was supposed to pick up a

“ But you are most assui-edly

guide?”
'

1 for sculptors aud painters

iigious mendicant. Couriers, too, are generally
considered so. Why, you will aEow me to ask,

should not a guide share in the same appoEation ?

‘Then of what earthly use,” whispered More-
1,

“ can he possibly be to us ?”

‘ However,” continued Andi-ea, “ if your Excel-

) of both of you.”

“You scoundrel 1” interjected Moreton, in

thoroughly emphatic Saxon, “ I don’t doubt it in

the least.”
“ Be quiet, Ned. Wo wiE go with him.”

“ Then aUow me to assure you that I shaU.”
Saying this, 1 turned, and taking my hat, flung

my cloak or capote, or whatever else it might bo

y shoulders. But chancing at the

a glance upon tho swarfc

eaUed, a

mistakeable snule ofsatisfaction—it w

Who
glorious outline of that fagade of
suffer it to escape from his memory? The whole
of that wondeiful and mighty dome, tho d
Bt. Peter’s which even by daylight overaT

eye by its vast size as weE as the raai-veEoi

mony of its proportions, is traced, as it w
lines of living fire upon the luminous purple of
the firmament. Those heavenly opal's, the star's,

dim, when contrasted with the yeEow radiance of
tho innumerable spots of flame which fleck the
outlines that seem burnt into the overarching sky
of night. The fiery stractui'e actuaEy quivers
with radiance, and, seen ft'om the spot on which
wo were standing, reduplicating itseE' in the tawny
Tiber wbicli rolls beneath qru' feet, would appear
to bo some huge transparency. So grandly im-
posing is it, that the stranger might almost
deem it to be the toE of fairy fingers, a creation
whose weii'd and super-natui-al beauty should pass
away without tho slightest chance of returning
upon his sense.

“How grandly superb it Is!”

Andrea
;
“ it wiU be only for a few moments.”

“For what?”
“The signal has not been given.”
“Wliat signal?”

When he said this, the report of a cannon boomed
upon the air. Looking up at the castle of St.

Angelo I saw the white wreath of smoke—it was
yeUow mider the influence of the Eght from St.

Peter’s—curling slowly into the air.

“Look!” cried Moreton, seizing my arm.
Turning again towards the cathedral, my sight
IS almost bEnded by the excess of radiance.

The whole of that mighty dome seemed to have
broken into flame. Thousands of men must have
been employed in producing this sudden change.
Not a square inch was there upon its siu'face, or
seemed to be, which was not Et up and glowing
and burning upon the stElness of the air of night.
The heavy pitch garlands, wliich during the day
had been hung upon every portion of the vast
roof, had aU of them been touched with fire.

Even the galleiy on the summit of the cupola and

within its circle or upon its enormous limbs
touched with light. Each line was clearly made
out. It flashed and quivered and yet bimiecl

steadEy upon the calmness of the heaven, which
hung meUowed above the glowing arch o

As he said this his arm was extended in the
direction of the cross. Ho had before seemed
giant, but now looked at, after my sight had bee
resting upon that vast and luminous architecture

of fire, he had dwarfed down into a veiy ordinai'y

Eght the topmost point of that emblem of

most holy Roman faith"-at the time I did

notice the strange manner in which his voice, as he
said this, sneered at the rehgion which had in the

;,
to aU appearance, so profound!.

'

him—“ got twenty-five ecudi for doing so.

Would either of your exceUenciea attempt it for

specting the operations of his younger days, I
placed myseff in his charge. After a ride of some
twenty minutes or more, wo accordingly found
ourselves close to a smaE cottage which in those
days did duty as a humble class of tavern upon
the j\rontc Pincio. Dismounting aud flinging my
bridle to Andrea, I sat down on a large stone,
which had apparently long officiated as a horse-
block before the tavern, and gazed back upon the
burning fagade of St. Peter’s.

Gorgeous indeed was the view of the cupola
when seen from this spot. Never before had my
waking dreams of fairyland received such a Eviug
reahsation, or been made so tangible to my senses.
The dome would seem to have been literaEyhewn
from a blazing and burning sun. Of such a won-
cli'ous masomy might a poet have fancied that the
palaces were reared and shapen in,a Pagan Pai-a-
diSQ. Nearer to us and beneath it aE was dark.
Houses, trees and buEdinga of eveiy description
intervened and kept tho lower portion of tho
Eluminated temple invisible. Nevertheless, light
was thrown upwards from it. It seemed as if the
stany dome was balanced and
a subjacent ocean of lui-id flame,
time the sounds of music lapsii _
tinctness, and tho harmony of ringing beUs,
mingled with the dense murmur of the life below,
struggled to my ears, whUe around him and my-
seE, and tlie haff-dozen strangers with their
guides and couriers who had collected on tho spot,
there hung a silent and threefold night. Nay, the
very stars that spangled the pui-ple of tho heavens,
seemed to twinkle and flash

'

was said with deep and passionate feeling. “ Our
paj'ents had died when we were botli voung. She
was left with me to care for her

; and'l did—I did
care for her.. The Holy Mother knows that I did.”
Here he paused, and it might have seemed tome
that he had stopped to allow his grief fail- way,
but that my eyes were bent upon his figm-e. What
was my surprise, to see that his past love for hia
sister, did not stand in tho way of his attentions
to the wine-skin. Filling lEs cup again, ho
assuaged his sorrow by emptying it. “ It was to
give her the means of learning to read and write,
that I exposed ray Embs to the chances of break-
ing my neck. At that time I was a fool—a poor

For £

PHneippezza. Li my mind, aU
bound up iu reading and writing,

perhaps something more.there
But what could a woman want
At aE events she had them. Afterwards I grew
richer. After three years, thor6 was no necessity
for me to risk climbing up that cross. But with
money, there was a necessity of work to obtain it,

[ shoiEd rather imagine not,” repEed Moreton.
Make the five thousand as necessary to me as

I were probably to him,’

iponse—it is very lEiely that I shoiEd.”

‘ Bight, EcceUema

;

there is no such spur as
necessity. Seven years since, I lit that cross for

he last time.”

“You did?”

‘•Yes, signor.”
“ And might I ask what induced you to do so ?”

[y usual appetite for the romantic induced tliis

They had none else, when I

woujd do so. The twenty-five scudi enabled mo
to do what I wished to accomplish.”
Saying this he paused, but again continued

:

“On tho Monte Pincio, EcceUema, the view of

the blazing St. Peter’s is even more subEme. ShaU

Ned touched my arm.
“ Yos,” was ray response.
“Good heavens!” he ejaculated, inveryaston-
ihcd Saxon, “ you don’t think of it.”

Wrapping my cloak closely around my body, I
began to battle my way across tho crowded bridge.
Now, whether it was that my friend’s immediate
courage bad faded him or that he reaUy did con-

omehow or other, against his own inclina-

to got separated from us in the narrow but
thronging aUeys through wlrioh wo passed, I know

Certain is it that when wo halted at a little

inn and got a couple of miEes to mount the hill,

Be it sufficient that I took no note of time.
Gra^naUy did that earthly substitute for the sun
extinguish, the last faint spark that my glance
could detect upon it had smoiEdered out, when at
last I rose firom my seat.

AE around me was in soEtudo and
save a Eght or
interior of the tavern. Tho moon lay hidden yet
under the eastern horizon, but a flood of yeEow
light indicated the spot whence it must soon
emerge. At -a Ettle distance from me stood the
taU figure of Andrea, dark and coloiless against
the range of the sky, iu -a-hoso canopy, above my
head, the stars agam glowed with their wonted
ItaEan lustre. In its then excited state—for who
could gaze on such a scene, nor have his im-
agination kindled by it ?—he struck my fancy as
the last of the Titans might, gazing, after the
battle of Olympus, on tho field where the red bolts
of Jove had been quenched in death upon the
heaped bodies of his brethi'en, slain in the attempt
to scale the skies and dispossess the son and heir

lir common sEe of the empire of the heathen
Heaven. Such, I say, was my momentary dream
3 I turned towards him. Then I came back upon
ly da-ily aEowance of common sense.
“ WiE the EcceUema rehum?”

*

Certainly the EcceUema retm-n, but first

e was disposed to try wbat kind of wine cmEd he
procured at the road-side inn. However, he was

id to drinlc it in the' open air. Giving,
the^ore, mypm'" ’ ’ ’ •

intWthe tavern,

healing with him
The skin—it was thefirstbottle oftho kindlhadover
seen—was filled with the red wine, one occasionaEy
procures good in Italy, its expense at that Kme
varying from about foui* to ten cents for a skin
faU, which contains aE sorts

one to three quarts. Andi-ea, I said, had borne

it that I workec
work took me a great deal from our h'

on the Campagna.” When he said 1

tended his hand, a

the direction of tho now risen moon, whoso light
was marking his face, on which the lines of strong
feeling wei e rendered visible. “ It is ray home—
stiE. Does G®tana ever thinlc of it?” The
rascal FEippo had clearly been lying. He had
practised upon oiu’ creduEty. “ It happened that
a young Venetian who was then stopping m Romo
saw her. Tho poor girl, Eke myself, put too great
faith in the powers of her loveliness. Santa
Mana

!

she was as beautiful as the Pagan Venus—
Eccdlema

!

You can imagine what followed.”
As he uttered this, he hounded to his feet, and
thi-ust his hand in his breast. For tho moment I
started upright^bnt scarcely had I done so, than
tho fit changed. “Ha! ha! ha! You do not
think that I kiEed him. Oh, no ! Ho was found,
though, in the street with a hole in his lireast
that was quite wide enough to let his soul

Power I

that he intended, as I had meant he should, doing
me the honor of assisting at the emptying of the

tnith, his intention seemed

Nevertheless, I bore with it. My determination
had been made up to learn something of my red
companion. He was essentiaEy a singular speci-

men of humanity, and I fancied I should Eke

tho horse-block, when what was my
intense astonishment to see the aforesaid Andrea
squat on tho earth immediately opposite to me.
Squeezing out a good half-pint of the juice of the
the grape into one of the horn-cups, he extended
it to mo in the most patronising of styles, and
thei^fllEng the other, with a brief—

your health,

5 ceremony of pumping
I deUcacy than I had originally

My
7 observe, in what foEows, that he mot

me considerably more than half-way. Sub-
sequently, it has indeed occurred to me, that he
might have had his Eps so long locked among his

feUows, and had experienced such a thorough
amongst his countiy-

mhell? Ido. They arrested me, signor! for the
—they caEed it murder. I thought it justice.
Ho was enjoying an income as an agent of tho
Holy Office—consequently they thought that some
one must be made an example of. But by tho
VEgin, they reckoned without theE host. I also
happened to be—” Here he suddenly stopped
and seemed to reflect. The convulsing rage aud
agony of his countenance broke into a°bitter
smEe, and lifting the •wine-eldn to bis lips ho made
an awfiE inroad upon its contents. Indeed, ho
emptied it, and squeezing it together in his hands,
tossed it away from him. “ Well,” ho continued,
“I happened to bo a particiEar friend of one of

cardinals. They coiEd prove nothing.
rids itself of utilities.” The feUow

was evidently a bit of a phEosopher. “Accord-
ingly! was set free.”

“And Gtetana!”
“ Since that time I have never once cast a glance

upon the poor girl.”
“ But you say that she is not dead ?”
“ Nor 18 she, signor.”

Now, greatly as my ouriosityhad been excited,
whEe he had been speaking, to learn what had be-
come of her, allow me to own that I did not lEco
to ask him. The foolish delicacy of w’hich I have
long since cured myseE, prevented my doing so.
“The fooEsh doEcacy,” I have WTitten, and let it

tand; for, after a very brief pause, he continued,
ith more rapidity, and in a tone which convinced
mo he was attempting to jeei himseE into tran-

“ A week or two after the death of this Viennese
Don Giovanni, sbo found a second lover. This
was a w’ealthy Neapolitan banker, who had taken
a fancy to her teai-s, if she shed any, and her grand
Roman beauty. With him she quitted Romo. It
w'as a good jest, was it not, Ecc&iema ? They
thought that the brother had got rid of one lover
to thi'ow her into the arms of another. In Naples
she studied music, ana \iiien the old banker
wearied of her, or she grew tired of him, she went
upon the operatic stage.”

Here he paused.

“Would you wish to know who my sister is?
She is caEed La Signora ”

But it wEl be best not to mention tho name
which ho then told me, as, although never out of
Italy, public nimor in that country attributed her
paternity to a priest, who had been a bishop, and
was at the time a cardinal.

‘^Should you be travelEng eastward you may in

all probabiEty see her. She is now in Venice.
Nay, you may faE iu love with her.” Ho gnashed
his teeth savagely together as he said this. “ Her
beauty has been more lasting than the red and
white of human flesh generally is.”

this sentence his head had sunken forward upon
his chest, the convulsive action of which tpld mo

‘ tor control he had restrained his

while speaking. It remained in this

n- some time. At length he slowly raised
saw by tho moonlight, which was now

broad andcleai-, that his jetty eyes Yrcro bent v

FEippo had
us tho fact as regarded her

I young, and they told me she
U. I loved her—I loved her, EcoeUema !" This

have gazed upon a sudden apparition.

( Ooniinued on page 122.

)
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PhUndclpUia.

Thi: Lepslotoe ot Marylani at ils li

ion, autborizeC

1 aseombled at Baltimore, being, o

iinits of Mar>-land.

itly aoccyted by popular vote,

f November. Tlie event was celebrated in BalU-

illuBtratcB the celebration at Philadelphia,
•

conducted by the Supervisory Committee for

entire front of their b

MARYLAND.
BY JENNIE K. GRIFFITH,

jaii unto ocean’s roU,

j Gulf waters to the Pole,

From Mexico to Maine’s wild beach,

Fi’oni every home the whole land thi'ough,

From every church and sohoolhouse, too,

Proclaim that Maryland is true 1

Dear Mainland

!

She did but sleep while others woke,

But saintly visions on her broke,

An angel through her lips hath spoke,

Dear Maryland 1

Oh, Kocky Mountains, prouder rise,

TeU the glad tidings to tho slues,

Let the wild winds catch the refrain

And sing it to the distant plain.

Run, Mississippi, on thy course,

\Yith thunder's march from thy far source,

Beat with Ihy strong pulse’s mighty force

For Maryland 1

Burst into bloom, prairie land,

Join, sister lakes, join hand in hand,

Toes thy white caps from strand to strand

For Maryland

!

Tell all the white-rvinged ships that sail

Ocean, tell evei7 tropic gale,

What moans the boom from fort to fort,

Come, then, and pay thy loyal com’t.

Break into great throbs at her feet,

Let her heai't feel thy full heart’s beat,

And sit exalted in her seat,

Blessed Maryland 1

0 rviso men, from the breaking mom,
A princess to our love is bom.

Bring spice and gifts her to adorn,

Blessed Maryland

!

We lave her feet, her hands we kiss—

Dear hands, to do a deed like this !

—

While, soft and slender, yet they broke

The di'iver’s strong and bondman’s yoke 1

Join minstrels, sing with loud acclaim,

Link aU sweet phrases with her name,

Bring harp and, boys, bright bonfires flame

For Maryland I

Oh, smiling vineyards, flushed with wine,

Broad fields of com in serried line,

Grains golden as the oie from mine,

For Maryland 1

Pom* freely all thy treasui-es out,

Bo glad, 0 Earth, with gleeful shout.

No hopeless tears shall wet thy breast,

No hopeless heart ask thee for rest.

Bring out our mother’s robes of state,

Fair maids of the Republic, wait,

Proud sisters, happy and elate,

On Maryland 1

Repubhean in court and heart,

Wo name thee Princess, as thou art,

Born to oiu tenderest love apart,

Our Mai7landl

Bamuni’s American XMCuseum.

IMMENSE ATTRACTIONS.—Colossal Giants.

utive Dwarfe, Albino Children. Japanese Hog, Skating

_ond, 'Wax Fitrares. etc., etc.. Aquaria. DRAMATIC
PERFORMAN'

c^nt

Oscanyan’s Oriental Album,
Consisting of 23 Photographic Portraits of Oriental Mon
and 'Women, token from lil'e in both indoor and outdoor

N. B.—To prevent counterfeiting, each package is

accompanied by. the proprietor’s own autograph in

four different languages, viz.: Turkish, Armenian,

and English.

WoosTEB, Ohio, May 20, 1863.

Having had occasion to use Perry Davis’:

er in my family for the last five years, I an

o acknowledge its beneficial effects in ever;

Feeling confident that it

'

FRANK LESLIE’£
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Eirst-claas stories will be-read promptly, and

f found worthy of acceptance, suitably compensated.

The manuscript should be legibly written, on one sic

)f the wi'iter. Manuscripts written on boQi sides of the

i'rank Leslie’s Comic Almanac.

Our Comic Almanac, which combines useful

knowledge with the most sidesplitting fun, as well

as the best comic inuatrations of the time, has had such

FRABIX XESLXE’S

Illustrated Almanac
IPOIft ISOS.

price. It contains the most valuable information, Na-
tional, mstorical, Political, Statistical, Astronomical
a^d Useful, ever gat^eredM^etoer^^one TOli:me;^e^

of Geuenils Gran^, Sherman, Sheridan and AduFirM
J'’arragut, from recent photographs.

FXtAJSJi. LESLIE’S
Lady’s Illustrated Almanac

:E*ojr loes.

c published, being <

: only lUustrutcd Lady’s

i, executed in the highest style
of art. The reading matter is a comploto Lady’e
Manual, containing directfous for the Parlor,

”-”

room, tho Storeroom, tho Eitcho

LXOBS SO OX3Zq^3.

Win the Eebels Arm and Liberate their

Slaves to Fight for Slavery 1

It has been semi-officially announced from

Richmond that Jelf Davis and his Confederate

mlers have determined upon the desperate

pedient of arming and di’illing, for the spring

campaign, the formidable auxiliary force

300,000 able-bodied slaves. They are to

bought over to this extraordinary service

fighting for slavery by the offer to each m
of the boon of his personal freedom, vrith the

promise of 50 acres of land at the close of
’

war. The masters concerned, for the losi

their valuable slave property, are to be in-

demnified in “Confederate Scrip.”

This is the scheme. To the dispassionate

and intelligent reader, it may seem incredible

I

and preposterous, beyond all bounds of belief;

I

but it is seriously discussed and advocated by

I

the Richmond journals and many of the lead-

I jng Southern politicians, from Virginia to

Louisiana. They contend that the thing is

feasible and advisable; that Southern inde-

pendence is worth even the sacrifice demanded,

and that the gift of his individual freedom and

of land will secure their black soldier

the Yankees,

and suicidal, there-

fore, as this project may appear, under the

lights of experience and the reasoning of corn-

movement seriously contemplated by that re-

markable philanthropist and champion of lib-

erty, Jeff Davis. We are the more disposed to

this treatment with his confession before us

that, with Richmond invested by Gen. Grant,

and the imminent danger, and with Georgia

and all the States below threatened with sub-

jugation by Gen. Sherman, two-thirds of the

white soldiers of “the Confederacy” are de-

serters or “ absent without leaver” while none

of the remaining whites at home are capable

of bearing arms.

We will assume, therefore, that Davis has

seriously considered this scheme of arming the

slaves of the Confederacy, and has resolved

to try the experiment. The question then re-

curs, how will it work? Let us briefly inquire

from the facts before us and the lessons of

experience:

First—300,000 able-boclied male slaves are

to be armed and prepared as soldiers of Davis

for the spring campaign. His Confederacy is

now reduced to less than 5,000,000 of souls, of

which about 2,500,000 are negro slaves. De-

duct from this number 300,000 able-bodied

men, in addition to those employed as army
teamsters, cooks and laborers, and there wll

not be an able-bodied negro male left to plough

the fields, and plant the • corn, beans and

potatoes, in the spring, upon which the armies

and the people of “the Confederacy” depend

to save themselves from starvation.

Our first conclusion, therefore, is that

Davis, so far from being able to muster

300,000 negi’o soldiers for the spring campaign,

cannot raise even 50, 0000 or 20,000, because in

the spring the services of all his negroes will

be needed to raise bread for “the Confe-

deracy.” From the scarcity of horses result-

ing from the war, more manual labor will be

required next spring in preparing Southern

lauds for corn than ever before, or, in other

words, more able-bodied negroes.

Secondly.—^We conclude, .inasmuch as ex-

perience has shown that the Southern slave

seizes invariably the first “fair chance” to

escape to the Yankees, singly, or in twos, tens

and twenties, unarmed, he \vill not be trusted

in armed gangs of hundreds and thousands,

with that mockery of the boon of freedom

which still consigns his wife and chXdren to

slavery, and mth 60 acres of land in the

mountains of the moon.

Thus much for the slaves. We now come

to slaveholders. How will they receive this

scheme of bringing their slaves into the field

as soldiers for Southern independence ?

First.—^We hold that they will decide that

this scheme inevitably involves the abolition

of slavery, and that a Southern Confederacy

without slavery is of no earthly use to them.

Secondly.—That it is useless to fight for the

abolition of slavery, when they can have it

peaceably, and avoid aR further spoliations of

and all the hazards of a servile insur-

rection of armed and isciplined blacks, by

the simple act of submission to the Union.

Thirdly.—That with “Confederate scrip”

reduced to three cents on the dollar, payment

in such trash to the slaveholders for his slave

property, seized as food for powder, would be

downright swindling, with the additional loss,

perhaps, of that aforesaid 50 acres of land for

each negro taken away
;
and that, accordingly,

the general voice of the rebel slaveholders

will be emphatic and decisive against

proposition to despoil them at once of

slaves, their lands and their Confederacy, and

in behalf of a cause which is already los

Such are our views of the working

preposterous scheme of liberating the s

the South to establish a slaveholding Con-

federacy
;
this scheme of knocking “the Con-

federacy” on the head to secure Southern

independence. It will fail at both

slaves cannot be spared from the hoe, and

cannot be trusted with the bayonet. I

mrffeters having sacrificed everything else

protect their institution of slavery, will i

tary success is concerned it has been a total

failure.

The latest intelligence is that the Union forces,

having scattered the rebel army, were in close

cavahy pui*suit of the broken and dispirited rem-
nants of Sterling Price’s army. It is, however,
difficult to calciffato upon the endurance of an
army constituted as this is, half guerilla and
half Western.
Then- last rally was in Newton county, in the

south-western corner of the State. That Price’s

army is regarded by, our military authorities as

powerless for future operations is evident by the
fact that Gen. Andrew J. Smith’s corps is retiring

towards the eastern portion of tho State, mai-ch-

ing in two columns, one on each side of the Jlis-

country completely clean of the rebels.

KENTUCKY.

Pi'eparations have been made to receive the
threatened invasion of the rebels, who, it was
said, were about to cross the river at Bridgeport,
Ala., and march northward, while Forrest at-

tacked Johnsonville. It is certain that the rebels

are concentrating theii’ forces for an attack in this

direction.

SHENANDOAH.

There has been no movement of any importance
since last week. Scouts inform Gen. Sheridan that

1
the rebel Gen. Early is at Newmarket, rcorgan-

izing the remnants of his old army, and such
conscript additions as have been made to it by the

Richmond authoritiosT

NORTH OABODINA.

The Richmond papers announce the taking of

Plymouth by the Union troops, after a spirited

resistance. They attribute the fall of that town
to the absence of the rebel ram Albemaile, of

whoso destruction by Lieut. Gushing they were

brilliant one, and is illustrated and fully des-
'

another part of our paper.

Louisville and Nashville Baih*oad at Cave City on
Thursday, and killed and captui*ed several soldiers

and negroes. After which they retired irith nU
dispatch.

Tlie day after the raid on the rafiroad Gen.

Hood made his first attempt to cross the Tennes-
'ver, between Decatur and Florence, at tho

head of the Muscle Shoals of the Tennessee.

considerable fighting tho rebels were re-

pulsed with great loss. The ooiTespondont of tho

New York Herald says that Gen. Sherman has
' the 4th ooips to Decatur, to operate against

Hood, while he is marching with the other foiu

5 Atlanta, to assume offensive operations against

VIRGINIA.

Om- troops before Petersburg and Richmond
ra busily employed in making log huts for their

'inter quarters.

A Petersburg despatch

On the night of the 1st Nov. Grant di*ew in his

cavahy pickets on the extreme left, below Reams’s
about a mile, and extended his picket line

" ’

army, in the vicinity ot

Petersburg, as if to c 3 movement.”

Lieut. Hanis, commanding the army gunboat

Masswood, attached to Gen. Graham’s na\al

brigade, had made a reconnoissanco up the

Nansemond river, and captured a rebel Major and

a squad of men.

meetings for supper; registry ai

ner, and printed argument for breakfast. Charles

Suumer and -WendoU FhMJips o'
" "

ing forth to thousands v

B. McClellan looking
'

under present rule, orwhether 0

of the people has decided for a c
‘

'le countiy Las f

ditch.” We are rather incline'd to consider

the agitation of this schomo at Richmond as an

ingenious method of announcing to tho slave-

holders concerned that their cause is gone,

and that Davis would like to have their ih-

fluence in favor of giving up “the Con-

federacy” in disgust.

Summary of the Week.
mssouRi.

Tho rout of Sterling Price has been more com-

plete than was at first supposed. His intention

was undoubtedly to afl’oet tho approaching State

election, and its success in that respect cannot

immediately be ascertained, but so far as the mill-
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In the midbt of the gay scene Mi\ Doremns ap-

proached his daughter.

“Maggie,” said he, “Mr. Suydam is in the

parlor, and I wish you to become acquainted mth
him. I have invited him to spend his vacation at

“Why, pa,” said Maggie, “I thought his

opinions were so strict that he would not attend a

party like this.”

“ Well, I believe be had no choice. He wrote to

me that ho should be in town to-night, and I sent

Patrick down to tho ferry with the carriage to

meet him, andbringbimdirectlyhere. Itdidnot

occm' to me but that he would have a suitable

drese, and it is now too late to remedy the diffi-

“ I will go with you now, pa,” said Maggie.
“ Who is that Suydam that Mr. Doremus spoke

of?” asked one lady of another.
“ Oh, I understand he is a theological student

at Bninswick, whom Mi‘. Doremus has educated.

His father used to be a merchant here in auld lang

syne, and was unfortunate. You must recollect

him. The family are all dead except this sou,

who, it is saiil^ will make a first chop dominie.”

Maggie is—a girl with no mother to advise her.

It would bo a pity to hav

“ Not the least risk ;
Maggie is unusually sensi-

ble 1 Besides, this Suydam is nobody yet. But
what do you think? Is there any chance for that

frightful Mrs. Wilcox to catch Doremus ?” etc.

Meantime Mi’, and Miss Doremus entered the

parlor. In one of the shadiest comers—if that

could be shady which was all light and splendor-
sat the unhappy Suydam. The velvet chair he
occupied “ seemed stuck full of pins.” Eyes of

the great, the polished, the witty, the learned, the”

beautiful fell upon him with glances of mirth, of

pity, of scorn, as the risible, the sympathetic or

the proud prevaile^l in the temperament of theii’

possessoi’Si Looked once and then were suddenly

withdrawn, involuntarily asking, “ What the deil

does he here ?”

Poor, uncouth, countrified student! Little

didst thou know what thou wast to encounter

wheu gratitude compelled thee to accept the invi-

3 made his

Mr. Doremus had met him
ouse, had conducted him to

his room, had waited for him till he was prepared
to descend to the piudor, and then the student

suddenly became conscious that his personal pride,

which liad prevented him from procuring suitable

professional attii’e, while he was yet dependent,

had placed liim in a most embarrassing position

toward both his benefactor and his guests. Color-

ing to the temples, he began a stammering apology,

which his host cut short by plying numerous ques-

tions about his professors, until poor Suydam
found lumself seated in a comer of the crowded
parlor, longing for the eai*th to open and swallow

liim up.

A moment more and Mi’. Doremus returns, and
leaning upon his arm is a vision of more than
earthly beauty. Clad aU in white, with no orna-

brown hail’ folded in the simplest Grecian coiffure

and supported byagoldeii arrow,brillianthazeleyes

fairly illuminating an open, intelligent, handsome
face, Maggie Doremus had a countenance that,

w’ithout waituig a word from her
knew that the poor boy would break down under
a formal introduction, put her hand out to him as

he rose, trembling, and spoke — “Angels and
ministers of grace!” she spoke—and in the dialect

of mortals!
“ Good evening, Mi’. Suydam ; we are glad

“ which seems to inculcate any such idea ;
the

celebrated one, ‘ Quod si me Lyricis,’ which might,

perhaps, be rendered

:

‘But write me great In punster lore,

My head sublime the stars shall bore,’

the reference, doubtless, being to sublunary

stars.”

“ Mr. Suydam,” said Dr. M ,
“ are you any

relation to the Suydam, once famous in Yorktown,

of Suydam & Kapelje?”
“ His son, sir,” said the youth, now with trem-

bling Up.
“ My dear boy !” cried the doctor. “ Why, your

father and myself were intimate friends! Ah,

now I see his expression in youi’ countenance.

Professor, how these.fathers live in the children!

I am sometimes almost frightened when I look in

the mirror, thinldng for a moment that I see my
father there I You recollect Mr. Suydam?”

“ Very weU, and ever since this young gentle-

man has been here I have been endeavoring to

recover the locaUty and recollection haunting me.

It is all vividly renewed now. For many years

Ml’. Suydam bad a box near mine at the Post Office,

and it so occiui’ed that in those primeval days we
were accustomed to go ourselves for our letters at

On© remark led to another. In the full flow of

conversation Miss Doremus glided away, produc-

ing no break in tho tide
;
and aU “ went merry as

So without ceremony she placed her glove on

from thenceforth thou wast glorified I—and boldly

led the youth to tho intellectual magnificoes.
“Professor G

,
great is the honor your pre-

sence confers upon youi- grateful pupil. Let me
introduce to you a citizen of oui’ republic of letters,

Ml’. Suydam. Dr. M
,
that article of yours in

the Lancet, upon Kleptomania, was horribly fasci-

nating. Ai-e all our errors, then, diseases? Have

“I pun!” cried Mr. L . Pun~ica Jides

I

‘FraUty, thy name is

“ Don’t give him a chance !” interi-upted Dr.
M . “We have only just reduced him to silence.

I have-timed him by my watch ; he requires just

six seconds in order to c

peipetrating an atrocity,

“Curious,” said Mr. L
,
“how these logo-

machs disparage word-wit. They maintain that

word-war is something glorious, and confuse

sense ^vith sound by great mouthing epithets.

But the sheet-lightning of dazzling word-play,

the phosphorescent gleams of tropical seas parted

by dolphin thought, the glitter of

cavernous i

Only don't dilate upon the poetry
lexicographer calls a low species of

“Word-flashing wit low!” said

“Mr. Suydam, doesn’t Horace

e,” said Mr. Suydam,

the former, but, alas 1 the red flag m hung out the

doorway. The firm of Doremus & Co. is no more.

Business too extended, unfortunate debtors, dis-

honest agents, and at last a commercial crisis had
brought the company to the verge of ruin, when

fully hut deddedly declined. What will she do ?

But suddenly a new actor appeared. James
Suydam had arisen to be a pulpit orator of no
mean order. Ho now sought the daughter of his

benefactor, avowed hia attachment, and entreated

gregatioD, just organmed in one of the most
thi’iving of the Western cities, had tendered him
an in'ritation to become theii* pastor. Maggie re-

cognised Mr. Suydam’s force of genius, as well as

excellence of his heart. Certainly, he did not

_ tivate her imagination or bewilder her soul as

as she expected love would, but she felt a pure

and tender friendship for him, and so she told

“We people of Dutch descent are not apt 1

?Q way to transports,”
’ ’ ’

B loving regard of a
‘

at the house <

dam and Maggie Doremus
for better or worse.

lappiness, tliatfor a time bad fled fr’cm Maggie,

w retm-ned. The city in which she lived was
ambitious, thriving place, and her husband’s

ents found ample scope. Eight years of plea-

sant life flew by like a dream. Two childi-en, the

elder a boy, bom a year after mamago, and three

years later a daughter, had come to gladden the

household. Then sorrow followed.

“Oh, Maggie,” wrote he, after his physician

had forbidden him to attempt to speak, “it is hard

to have to give up all this pleasant life I have had
with you, and all this work, and become a helpless

dependent until it please God that I die. And
you and the children, bow can you live ?”

Now came out the spii’it of the' brave New

“We are not going to have you die yet,” said

she. “ Don’t feel concerned about tho family; I

have no doubt that wo can get our living easily

enough. Only don’t be troubled about us. We’ll

prove that we are Dutchmen by our obstinacy !”

And she stooped over and kissed him as he lay

upon the sofa, perhaps partly to hide the tears

that welled up into her eyes.

That vei’y day she started out to solicit music

scholars. Fortunately she had the reputation,

which she deserved, of being an accomphsbed
perfonner on the piano, and before night she had
secui’ed pupils enough to occupy all the houi’s she

could employ.
“ Husband,” said she, after she had told him

what she had done, “I think you had better re-

main sick all the time, or at least be content to

stay at home and nurse tho childi-en, for my pro-

fession will pay better than yours.”

energy. For two or three months the flattering

disease bucp’cd up her hopes, only then to crush
them at once and for ever. Mr. Suydam had been
confined to his room in January

;
in March his

mortal remains were laid down in tho earth.

And now, suddenly, the eldest child, bright

Jamie, was taken with the same disease. The
most skilful physician of the city, a man of large

caUedin. He care-

fully sounded his patient’s lungs, and then, taking

the anxious mother into the parlor, said :

“ I will be plain with you, Mrs. Suydam, for you

can bear it. Your son’s disease is hopeless in this

climate. I do not know that any removal can

save him
;
but it is certain that he will die here.

There is a chance, if you could take him by the

overland route to California, that the clear, bracing

air of the plains, followed by the dry atmosphere

of that remarkable country, may restore him to

health. Think over what I say.”

“ There is no need to think,” replied Maggie.
“ To save my son’s life, I would go to the ends ol

So she at once announced that as soon as she

could complete her arrangements, they would

commence their journey for the Golden State. To
western children the idea is familiar

;
yet Maggie

herself was astonished at the effect of her words.

Jamie rallied as if by enchantment, and while a

soft flush arose to his pale cheek, began to tell

his sister of the horses and oxen, of the great

herds of buffaloes and the howling wolves that

woiJd wander at night around the camp fires,

afraid to come near. “Oh, mother!” cried he,

“ Look liore, fellers I Yer’ve got some d— trick
in yer mind. I’ll be on the plains afore summer’s
over

; if yer play any dirty trick on this here wo-
man, or the pickaninnies, I’ll lift your har like

Injuns and wear it. Look here !” And opening
the bosom of his hunting-shirt, he displayed a
number of bloody scalplocks. Then haughtily,
and without a glance at the company, he stalked

The opinion of t

proved correct. Day by *day itVas lessened by
of the company. Near

men employed by S

were called in to decide what outfit

The frumitui’e of the beloved home was disposed

of
;
two careful men wore hired to di’ivo the teams,

and on the first day of May, with two commodious
wagons, each drawn by two yokes of slender,

quick-stepping steers, tho partly were feri'ied

across the Jlissomi at Council Bluffs.

One of these wagons conveyed the family, and
was their kitchen and bedroom. The other con-

A long train of

himdi-ed wagons, \

agreement was made to keep together until they

should reach the Snov-y Mountains. At the first

night encampment after leaving the Missom-i, a

meeting of the emigrants was called, a captain

elected, and the route for several days in advance
was agi-eed upon.

After Maggie had partaken of her supper, and

elderly man in the roughest attire of a trapper—

mouths exposure, dilapidated fiu- cap, long rifle,

childi’en, the wagons. Having apparently satisfied

his curiosity, he addressed her.

“Evening, marmi”
“ Good evening, sir,” replied Maggie, and then

paa-tly from deference to his age, and partly per-

haps from the habit sequhed by her husband’s
profession, she added, “Will you take a seat,

“Ef yer please,” said the trapper, evidently de-

“ I kinder likes yer looks, mai-rn, and have hem
tell that yer war takin that peeked-looken boy of

youm to Californyfor his health. Bight place,

but a long way off. But that wai-n’t what I war
goin to say. This here train will soon break up I

reckon. I’ve seed a heap of trains, but I never

seed one that could get to Sweetwater without

breaken up. Then these liii-ed men of youm will

he of no count on the plains. They’re bound to

quit the fust time they get huff’d.”

“ Why, what should I do?” said Maggie. “I
never yoked a steer in my life, or drove one,”

“ Jest what I thought,” chuckled the trapper.
“ Howsomever, that don’t mind

;
jiat see how the

men do it, and yer’Ie soon learn. But that wam’t
.what I war goin to say. I seed yer had to go to

Suppose tother wagon
mints, or Svashed away in the branch, what yer

got here to eat ?”

“Nothing!” x-eplied Maggie.
“I’ll help yer rectifier that when w(

this here council. Suppose one of thi

any rifle or six shooter at hand.”
“I have not got any,” said Maggie,
“ Never spotted a mark in yer life ?”

“ That’s the critturl” said tho trapper. “Now
I’m not agoin to have yer start across the plains

hat around for yer.”

“No!” said Maggie,
self—that is, I think !

“I'm powerful sorry yer won’t let me git the

irons as I wanted to. Howsomever, there is a

feller over here got strapped at poker, I can get

his right cheap.”

The trapper then delibera^ly rose and wont
into the crowd, from whence he presently retiumed

with a handsome double-ban-el shot gun and a

revolver. The price was fortunately within Mag-
gie’s means, and she cheerfully paid the amount
to the trapper. The latter then proceeded to ex-

a warwhoop of pleasiu’e when he saw how quickly

his lessons were lear-ned.

“Now, marm,” said the trapper, “here come
yer men. We’ll jest put a little hard tack, some
bacon and sarco in yer own wagon, and then if

t’other gives yer the slip, it’s all right.”

Tho hired men at first refused to make any

change, and the trapper gi’ow dark and silent
;
but

captain of the train happening to <

0 be immediately made.

s Platte it A

xming after, the two Ijiied

gie deliberately yoked her

di’ove away, leaving her encamped where they had
spent tho night. Yet such had been her fear of
them for some time, that she had never laid down
Avithout having her firearms ready in her reach,
and by daily practice had made herself an adopt
in their use. When the men deserted her, she
felt rather relieved than otherwise.

tance northward lies that desolate region thi’ough
which flows the Mary or Humboldt river. East-
ward and westward extends a great plain of alka-

line soil, which refuses to support auy vegetation,
except an occasional patch of sage brush, which
no domestic animal Avill eat. Later explorations
enable travellers almost entii’cly to avoid this bor-
I’ible region, and whore tho road leads over auy
portion wells have been dug at frequent intervals
to obviate its sufferings. The surface of the earth
in the diy season is covered -with an impalpable
dust like ashes, that r

gone by. Five or six years ago
there were deserts of this character forty miles in

breadth, and ivhere the main emigi’ant trail could
be tracked by the bones of animals, and even hu-
man beings, whose strength had failed on tho

One hot day in the early part of August, 1858,

a iingle wagou, drawn by two oxen, Avas slowly
crossing this frightful region. The company con-
sisted of a sunbiu’nt woman, attired in a faded

thin-faced boy, some seven years of age, was di’iv-

ing the team. In the front part of the wogon,
propped up with pillows, sat a little ghl crimsoned
with the flush of fever, even through the coating

Everything about the company proved that they
were nigh exhaustion. The thin, emaciated cat-

tle could scarcely move on, while their pendant
tongues seemed fairly parched by the heat. Tho
timbers of the wagon had shrunk out of place in

3 the

cheering words of encouragement. Suddenly t

cattle stopped, and one of them lay down,
“Let us put two or three cups of water in the

bucket for Dewlap,” said the woman. “Perhaps
when he tastes it, he will start again.”

The ox drank the Avater, and looked eagerly for

more.
“ You cannot have it, old fellow,” said the avo-

man. “ It is better that you should die than we.”

“ But, mother,” said the boy, “if he dies, w«

The woman made no reply, but began to chafe

the lying doAvn animal with her hands.

“Mai mal” cried the little girl, “a man on

From the westward a man Avas now seen riding

at a gallop towards them. He soon reached the

” What!” said he, “your critter gin out. That’s

bad, for there are Injuns comin. If you could git

bver the divide, south yonder, you would see a louo

tree. Kigfit thar is a spring with some good
grass. But yonder come the varmints. I can’t

help you. All I can do is to save my own scalp.”

And he struck spurs into his horse and rode off'

full speed.

ion, over Avhich was settled a coat of duet, except

where washed away by streams of perspu-ation,

which also covered their hard-ridden horses. 'With

whoops they surrounded the wagon, and peered

under its poor patched cover. One of them—ap-

parently tho leader-said some words in his jar-

gon, and then reaching out his lance, touched the

tliin hand of the httle sick gii’L Blood tloAved from

the touch, and a.chorus of Avild hooting laughter

broke from the band.

Like a flash Margaret sprang to the wagon,

dx’ew the gun from beneath the seat, and at the

same instant Jamie seized the revolver, “ Back I

back!” said she fiercely, “or I fire!” As she

waved the muzzle towards the Indians they reined

back thou- horses, and then held a conversation.

One of the savages uoav dismounted, laid domi
his weapons, and holding out his hand, walked up
towai-ds the family. But as Margaret looked in

foUOAV

slunk away intimidated by her manner.

Tho Indians consulted for a momeut, and then

riding back about a hundred yards, alighted from
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i it would set. He acted as if

groping about in darkness, and then going down
upon bis bands and feet, ho imitated the long

howl of a wolf. Presently ho sprang to bis feet

with a wild cry, and made the rapid motion of

sweeping his hand about his head three times,

and then with a triumphant laugh held up three

fingora. Mffrgaret comprehended the gestures.

“ He is urging them,” thought she, “ to wait till

night before attacking us, and then that they

should creep up and scalp us.”

Another wairior now arose. For some time he

spoke in a low tone ivithout gestures, then he be-

came animated. He represented three positions,

and horses galloping to each. Then stretching

out his arms, ho gave a shout and brought his

hands together and folded them on his bosom.

Then, like the lormer brave, be held up three

fingers with a long laugh. Continuing his gestic-

ulations, ho pointed to the sim and made a swift

motion towards the west, then he rapidly tui-ned

towards the south and the north, imitated the

motion of a horse, shook his head, uttered a low

wail and sat down. Immediately grunts of satis-

faction came from the whole band.

m’ging the Indians to attack us immediately, lest

they should be interrupted. Do you feel afi-aid ?”

“Not the least, mother,” they are cowards I I

tliink we shall whip them ; hut at any rate I will

kill that fellow that Btniok Mary.”

and divided themselves into tlu'ee bands
ent sides of the wagon. They shook their lances,

unloosed thek bows, and with whoops made their

horses cai-neole about. At a signal cry they formed
into lines and gathered up their bridle reins.

"When suddenly from far broke upon the ear the

report of a cannon. Then a loud whistle followed,

increasing to a feai-ful scream. Then a smoldng
mass fell to the ground scarce fifty yards from the

wagon, thro\ving up the sand as it biu’ied itself in

the ground. Then followed a thundering report,

while a cloud of smoke and dust filled all the air.

“Dragoons! di-agoonsT’ cried the savages, and
without an instant’s pause, setting spm-s to theii*

horses, darted off at full speed in the directiou

from whence they fii-st appeared. An instant more
and another shell went wliistling and shiieking

after them in their flight. And now from the
eastward came riding up a company of cavahy,
theii’ sabres gleaming in the hot sunshine, and
theii’ scabbards and accoutrements clanking in

theii’ headlong speed. Behind them came hui’ry-

ing up the guu from which had come the messen-
gers of delivoranco, and which once more limbered
np, was now whkled along by sis powerful horses
under the lash of the impatient drivers. The

without pause, and

“ Mother 1” said the lad, “the man said that
Lone Tree Spring was over that divide. Let us

“Oh, Godl suffer not my little ones to perish
thus.”

Then arising she endeavored again to start the
oxen. Butnow a gentle breeze from the southward
arose and fanned the weaiy group. Both the
oxen instantly raised their muzzles towards it

;

and then springing up of their own accord, began
rapidly towards tbo divide. The wonder-

ful scent for water

3 brought
desert. The

•to the dis-

coiu’aged beasts of the eniigi’ants, and at once
inspired them with new life. The wagon was
speedily tracked up the saudy elevation, from
whence was plainly discerned, a mile oj two away,
a single tree

;
while for a few yards about it, the

desert was gi-eener than elsewhere. The oxen
now seemed frantic with eagerness. They utterly

refused guidance. They paused at no impedi-
ment. They mahed on at full speed over the now
broken ground, threatening at every moment to
dash the u’agon to fragments. On, on, they
rushed until they reached the channel which some
land hand had scooped for the rivulelf; and
then plunging then’ mouths into the cloai’ golden
water, they drank until they seemed ready to

burst from repletion.

The oxen were presently unyoked, and fell

greedily upon the rich herbage. Then Margaret
was startled to find how much her little daughter
was exhausted by the heat and the exciting
scenes of the day. She even refused to more
than taste of the cool fresh water, so rare on the
route ; and though before she had euifered much
from thirst. The slight effort needful to wash off

the oppressive dust seemed to leave her languid

Margaret gathered 1

I not afraid <

thurtr
7 he could

Slowly the hours went by. Th(

creeping over the earth, and cm’fcained in the
little family. Jamie had found a limb or two
broken from the tree, which he had cut into small
pieces, and brought to tlie wagon, together with
some armfriUs of dried g^iss. He had, however,
delayed u little to kindle the fire, when suddenly
the oxen came running to the wagon, a dog that
had followed tltem for a thousand miles, partaldng
of their fare, uttered a short bark, followed Ijy a
long melancholy howl. As it died away, twenty,
then a hundred voices took np the same plaintive

chorus of yelping,

“ Jamie, my dear, the fli-e I the fire
!”

*
“All right, mother,” and the clear flame blazed

with white teeth and glaring eyes which shrunk
back from tho light.

The cool night winds blew through the thin

curtains.

“Is my little Mary cold?”
“ No, ma. Ma’s darling is so happy.”
“Did you not feel afraid when you heard the

howling wolves ?”

“ I have not heard them to-night. Oh, ma, we

', we have yet farOh, I

“Ma’s darling has not. Oh, mal”
she, as if rallying from her languor

;
“ I see it now

It is like the gi’eat prairie, only it shines lilte

ailvei’. I see, oh! so many people there. Oh,

She raised her head from her mother’s bosom ;

she stretched upwards her little arms ;
then the

head fell back as heavy as load, and the aims

eastern desert. Calmly it shone down upon
solemn scene, the arid moimtains, the sandy

waste, tho lonely tree, the little rivulet, the poor
m shone far off on the great

cultivated fields, and all the appliances of

wealth. But upon nothing over the wide earth

did it shed a sweeter lustre than upon the

form of the little gii’l that lay

m her mocner’s arms in the emigrant wagon,
night long Mai’garet sat motionless, holding

first light of morning she said to Jamie :

“ Como, my son ! help me to prepare a place to

lay down our little Mary to sleep.”

They selected a spot near a ledge of rocks that

broke up through the soil. They scooped out the

sand sufficiently to make a shallow grave. They
wi’apped the little form in the best garments they

had remaining, and enclosed all in a blanket, and
then softly laid doivnthepreciousdustinthehumble
gi’ave. Mother and son thou knelt down, and
with tears and broken words mingled with sobs
uttered the prayers and promises of Ciu-istian

hope. They filled the grave, piling up into

form the mound above. Then going to the ledge,

they rolled down the hciaviest rocks they could
move, aud piled them around and above the
sacred spot, so that no wild beast could distiu’b it.

All day was occupied with these pious labors.

Night once more gathered over the scene, and
mother aud son, comforted by their faith in God,
safely slept beneath the bright moonlight, pro-
tected by the angel guards that kept watch aud
ward around tho lonely grave of Mary Suydam.

This is laid in a canon or narrow valley in the
mountains of San Luis, Obispo county, Cafifornia.

The high road fr-om San Jose to Santa Barbara
here follows for some distance up the course of

the rivulet ; then tm’ning southward crosses the
stream and ascends a precipitous hill. As soon as

the rocky bed of the creek is past, another road,

but leas travelled than tho fox’mer, is seen to turn
abruptly into tbe forest to the right, and continue
to follow up the rivulet, though now on the right

To this 8i>ot, one soft, pleasant moiiimg in

the latter part of November, came Margaret
Suydam and her only child. Kind hands had
helped them across the Sierras, and thus far on
their route- Upon reaching the valley of the
Sacramento, the oppressive heat brought on a
recui-ronce of unfavorable symptoms in Jamie, A

of tbe country, had recommended them to go
on to Santa Barbara.

“If,” said he, “there is a spot on earth that
will restore youi- hoy to health, that is it,”

Probably he may have supposed that they had

poor worn-out cattle and wagon, Margaret found
that the miserable pittance offered would barely

serve to support life for a few days, and was
altogether too small for an expensive voyage.
She had, therefore, undertaken to go the four
hundi-ed miles additiopal, as she had already the
two thousand from Iowa. Slowly had they
travelled throu^i the long valleys of San Joaquin,

San Jose and Balinns, through long mountain
passes, and still, but mth strength well-nigh

exliausted, were toiling up the slight rise of I’oad

described, within hearing of the mui’mui’ing
rivulet, aud under the shade of madronas and bay

Tbo boy sat in front of the dust-covered wagon,

like her, pillows propped Up his emaciated fr’ame.

The mother walked by the side of the scarcely

moving oxen, who, whenever she turned to speak
to the boy would instantly stop, and it required

much effort to induce them to start again. They
reached tho turn of tbe road, crossed the rivulet,

and attempted to ascend Jihe hill. With great

exertion the cattle dragged tho wagon a few steps

upward, then stopped, and the wagon drew them
backward to the foot of the hill. Two or three

times the attempt was made, but always with

‘Mother,” said Jamie, “Godl:
us, and he will n

But the brave heart that had
could bear no more. In its last d

had turned, and nin partly off

; sOontly dis-

’ lay down
I alight

\ pillows under the

shade of the dense foliage of a bay tree, and then
sat down by his side, homeless, and without
strength.
The great voices of nature only were heard.

Tbe wood pigeon softly cooed from the depths of

tho glen. The cry of the jay from time to time
broke starthngly upon the ear. The timid hare

Gradually the scene seemed
heavenly calm into the mother’s

was enabled to feel that she con

await God’s will.

Noon had come and past. Suddenly upon tbe
highway, • w’liich the wagon had traversed, was
heard tho clattering of a horse’s hoofs. The sound
was fii’st faint and far away

;
but every moment it

grew louder, until the rider came galloping out
from behind the trees that hid the road beyond
tbe rivulet, and his horse shied violently from tbe

3 countenance was mild yet f

decide the destinies of nations, to lead armies in

the headlong charge, aud who are equally for-

tunate in commanding the confidence and affec-

tion of women and children.

With a few coaxing words he reduced his steed,

a magnificent black Spanish horse, to subjection,

and then drew nigh to the travel-stained group
under the bay tree.

“I perceive by the trail,” said he, “that your
steers were not ablo to draw your wagon up the
hiU. Has the man with you gone for help ?”

“ We have no man with us,” said Jamie.
“You look, my young friend, as ii‘ times had

gone hardly with you 1” returned tho stranger. “ I,

myself, have a little sldli in medicine, although
not a licensed physician. Will you let me see if I

cannot prescribe for you ?”

Saying this, he alighted fr’om his horse, and
came to the side of the lad lying upon his pillows.

r of the boy’s 'symptoms. Then turning
to Margaret, i

remarkable climate. You I

I upon the road so

am daily expecting the

month ago there was not
a particle of water in this i-ivulet, yet how freely it

flows now. The dew last night, too, was very
heavy, and both indicate storms in this climate.

for me,” said the
boy. “She has come all the way across tlje

plains to' try to make me well. And I Imow that

the great sea I shall get well. Father
we came from home. My little sister

died in tho desert, aud mother and I buried her.

I feel sure that we shall not be parted. We have
nobody but each other and God in the world.”

“And God,” said the stranger, reverently lift-

ing his hat from his head, nnd-looking up to the

sapphii’e sky, that seemed far away between the

setting of mountains. “ God will take you into his

holy keeping ! But why do you speak of the sea ?

Do you thinlc it can cure you ?”

“My son has often hoard me speak of the

ocean,” said Margaret, “ near which my parents

used to live. He has never seen it, and thinks

that, yviien we reach Santa Barbara, the sea ah’

“AVell!” said the gentleman, looking at his

watch, “ it is now one o’clock. The sun will set a

little before five. Yesl I think by sundown if we
are successful you will look upon the sea, and as

you do, I hope it may cure you.”

Then turning to Margaret he added

:

“My mother lives about seven or eight miles

from here. 'Sbu had hotter come to our house to-

night. I will ride home, procure a fresh team and

retui’n as soon as I can, to help you'onfc of this

difficulty. Of course I may be subject to a little

delay, but I think I shall be able to be back in two
or three hours. On this road where you are you
are liablo to bo disturbed by bad people, so I

think we had better drive a few hundred yards up
this other road, which is the way to my ranch.”

Jamie was then carefully helped to Iris seat in

the wagon by the stranger. He then attached the

oxen to the vehicle, and turning to Margaret

:

“Now, madam 1” said he, “if you will please

to take a seat by yom’ boy, I ^vill di’ive the team.”
“ But your horse ?” said she. •

“Oh, I can lead him, too,” he replied, smiling.

The oxen at once recognised the hand of authori-

ty. With a rapidity that they had not mani-

fested for weeks, they promptly obeyed the oom-
mands of the driver

;
and tm-ning into the road

that led by the banks of the rivulet, wallced along

under the deep shadows of the forest. In about

half a mile they came to an opening in the wood,

will now leave you for the present. In about two

Then having
having fii'st driven ,

ho moilhted

3 lost to sight in the turnings of the

“Don’t you think that God
help?” said Jamie.

“ I hope so 1
” was the reply.

“Oh, mother,” he said, “tha1 before sundown

But, probably, this

short day of autumn
was palpably di-awing towards its close. The
groat sun, wheeling towards the west, seemed
ah-eady to touch the mountain top.

“Ahl” said Jamie, with a sigh, “I am afraid
it^vill be too late for to-day.”

But while tho words were on his lips, from up
the road came tho sound of tho clattering and

more aud they came in sight, with a person dri

ing
; while upon hoi’sobaok, at his side, rodo t

gentleman who had promised
'

And now he has reached the emij

“Do you tliink we shall he in

Jamie.

“Yes, Idol" said the gentleman
time here is an excellent remedy for fever. You
can eat fi-eely, they will not hiu’t you, and they
will refiresh you, madam, very much.”
So saying, he took from his arm a basket cov-

ered with broad, ft'esh leaves. These being re-

moved, beneath appeared immense clusters of
superb purple grapes.

The fresh team, composed of four powerful
Devon oxen, their deep red hair brilliant and
glossy as silk, were now attached to tho wagon.

“ If you please,” said tho gentleman, “we will

just chain yoiu- steers to the back of yom’ wagon,
passing the chain under the axle forwai’d, and ’.vo

up the mountain whether they

pleted, and with unwonted speed Margaret and
Jamie are hurried up the steep mountain road.

The sun soon sank out of sight, but his light

ascent ceases, the woods open. A moment more
and they stand upon the summit of tho mountahi.
The road turns abruptly to the left. In front is a

foot is a mile or two of plain. But beyond it, reach-

ing out to the almost illunitable horizon, extends

the mighty Pacific Ocean. It lays like an im-

the elevation either being lost to sight or only

flashing little sparkles of splendor. Above the

ocean was the neai’ly setting sun, all surrounded
with gold and pm-ple, and marking the pathway,
from the eye to where it was going down, with a

The wagon stopped at a signal from tho gentle-

man, but no word was spoken. Silently all gazed
upon that great magnificonee of sea and sky. The

“Oh, motherl” cried Jamie, “the blush of

God’s love!”

"What electric spark was there in tho words to

awaken memoi’y? Who can say?

With the same thought tho gentleman now
alighted, and standing by the side of the wagon
and the poor, dusty, haggard, sun-darkened wo-
man within, looked at each other.

They beheld, oh! how different a scene from
the present. The woman saw far back in memory,

He, the man, saw also in distant momoiy, a
beautiful girl that hade him good-bye as ho sailed

away from the home of his boyhood, and to whom,
while he strove to hide his tears, he said :

“When I come back you shall he my little

the side of the gen-

gazed upon her. His eye

seemed to pierce the cnist of poverty, the stains

of ti-avel, the haggard countenance
;
or, rather,

did tho countenance itself change? Was it the

Bunflusli that gave the glossy ripple to the soft,

eye, the carnation that in soft ciureuts flowed to

tho lip aud the cheek?
Like lightning the scales foil from their eyes.

Each uttered a name—“Philip Yenner!”—“ Mag-
gie Doremus 1” and impulsively he clasped her in

his gi-eat strong arms, aud wept.

“They are coming. We hear the wheels grate

on the gravel in the lawi. Bring lights to thu

verandah ! Is the bathtub taken into tbe room
prepared for tho sick boy ?”

The speaker was an aged woman. Her snou'-

white hair lay in slender folds boneatli the fringe

of her widow’s cap. A black silk shawl covered

her shoulders, relieved by a delicate white collar

at the neck. Her countenance was still handsome,

Ttnd her appearance noble and impressive.

“ Here we are, mother !” cried a manly voice at

the door. “ Wlio do you think wo have found ?

hope, i

gotten the t

Though, to b

(Contmued on page 138.)
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DEPARTURE OF MR. AND MRS. TOM THUMB

The steamer City of Washington sailed from this port on

Mrs. Charles S. Rh-atton, better known as Mr. and Mrs. Tom Thumb, aecom-

nud bifi wee wife and sister {who, if the truth were known, are veritable

Queens of the Fairies,) meet, on tbe shores of the Old World, that tmm '

welcome which la due to three of the greatest—and smsUeBt —mnrvola of

HOWLCTT HOUSE BATTE^



Nov. 19, 1864.1 FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER.





Nov. 10, 186).J rnAXIC LESLIE'S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 143

J. H. WINSLOW & CO. beauts-’s taiismaw.

DE6EAAF & TAYLOE,

IVew Style Fatexit Sjji-ing- Bed.,
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MATRIMONBAL FAVORS
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iSscrssariS,"
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HOSTETTER’S
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»o Vou Want Jlnxuriant Whiskers
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American People,

Sis Dollars from Fifty Cents.
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I>B. AWDBtEW STONE,

=15“-S=~31“'““
j!!iWEA.T PKOOJJ'

AMERICAN BILLIARD TABLE !

Soldiers' Sloney Belts.

:

000 Comer 0™®“, nSd®”;™! N. r.

Attention, Company!
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OINT

OE^DiMAg^GE & ARMOR,

$1 60 PER°SeN.
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472-5 No. 14 CLambera Stieat, New Torli.
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601^ BKOADWAT^^N.^

STElii'oico'pl'srSTESl^

'^siniup-
P20T0QKAPHIC ALBUMS,^

^

'Sli
CARD PHOTOGRAPUS.

lUiifctentionto the adver-

Liveriiool Petroleum Compauy. T
its president that oiuinent citizen

DanM Dickinsouj^us^ite p^oi^t mar

and interested in the petroleum business,

estate consists^' oil lands already pelding

otfered for sale is already taJjen, and an able agent is

on his way to Europe to sell another portion of

:

that market. This state of things removes the ei

prise from among mere specidations, and places it at

invesbuout^is pecidiar^ attractive. The demand
petroleum is practically unlimited, israpidly increasing,

and must, from the nature of the case, be as permanent

papers have been,
[

their verdict in favor of the war policy of the

chance contributors, Administration ; they have decreed that there

we have had a grained corps of the first artists, shall be no “cessation of hostilities,” short of

foreign and American, to accompauj’

ai’mies and navies, and furnish us with sketches,

taken on the spot, of everj’ interesting event.

too much to say that no important

expedition, during the last four years, either
- action

without Frank Li^slie’s Illustrated Nbws-

it by an Artist of ac-

knowledged ability and experience. Incredible

it may sound, we have had, since the com-

mcement of the present war, over 80 Artists

engaged in making sketches for our paper, aud

have published nearly 3,000pictui-es of.battles,

sieges, bombardn
scenes, incidental to war.

Nor is Fe.ank Leslie’s

PAPER less attractive in its other

is the only lUi'^trated Paper in America whose

contents are purely original; its stories are

not copied Irom toreign periodicals, but are

uTitten expressly for it, by the ablest authors

of the day. Every number contains an origi-

nal poem, beautifully illustrated; an original

story, with two fine illustrations; besides shorter

original stories, sketches and adventm’es; with

a complete digest of the week’s news, as well as

a spirited description of the eventful scenes

depicted m oui- pages; making, in point of

fact, every number of Frank Leslie’s Illus-

trated Newspaper not only the most enter-

taining periodical offered to the pubhe, but

a complete pictorial history of the \veek. In

addition to these general attractions, it con-

tains a continued story, by an eminent author,

the last novel alone costing the Proprietor of

Frank Leslie’s Illustrated Paper $5,000,

being twice the amount ever paid for a similar

We have also to remark, that Frank Leslie’s

Illustrated Newspaper has never been the

organ of a Party, but has always advocated the

gi’eat cause for which we are fighting, the

Restoration op the Union, on which our

integrity as a nation depends. This has been

the sole aim and object of our editorials,

carefiilly avoiding those sectional views aud

pei-sonal prejudices which are distasteful to all

At the present juncture, when so many im-

overthrow and dispersion of the armed

ss of the rebellion. The policy of the Gov-

ernment, under Abraham Lincoln as its chief

established for the

four -years. All doubts upon the subject

t an end. The opinion is also widely en-

inaut party, that the moral influences of JL-.

Lincoln’s re-election ^vill immediately and

powerfully operate to unite and consolidate

loyal States, and to distract, divide and

breakup the so-called “Confederate States.”

Thei
occasions by the, rebel chiefs and rebel

journals to the “Illinois despot,” aud their

anxiety expressed through a thousand chan-

nels for “ anything in the way of a change in

the Yankee Government,” have been advanced

as fuUy warranting these hopeful predictions.

We congratulate all parties concerned, that the

fierce excitements, jealousies and party wrang-

lings of the Presidential campaign are over,

and that the National Government and the

loyal States have now a fair field before them

for a “ short, sharp aud decisive” campaign

against the armies of th
' " ' ‘

to the ^vill of the people.

that the public should be

correctly informed; and to accomplish this ob-

ject, Frank Leslie’s Illustrated Newspaper

has Special Artists with Grant, Butler, Sher-

Sheridan, Porter and Farragut, as well as

with idl other armies now in the field.

TERMS FOR
Frank Leslie’s Blnstrated Newspaper.

Jeff Davis to the Eebel Congress on the

Negro Enlistment Question.

Another of those melancholy Jeremiads of

Jeff Davis, dignified in rebeldom “the Pre-

Tbe author of “ Tho Terror of Paris, c

TERMS FOR ADVERTISING.

To the Public.

The approaching commencement of

year presents a fitting opportunity fo

se i to Frank Leslie’s Illustrated

P‘^ER, Nvhich is not only the oldest b

best, us well as the most enterprising Blustva-

ted Paper on this continent, fiir €

tho Londoj, IHuslraied Mws in its er

aud gencrnl attractions. Without referring to

its p t, tviumphs, we shall merely allude

present gigantic Pvebelliou, which has

hisv..-ric;illy and pictorially illustrated at every

step by our Artists and Correspondents. Not

tomentous, and in many
ordeal of a national

the United States,

the country, in

re-election of President Lincoln, by an

overwhelming popular and electoral vote, and

the return of a two-thirds Administration

majority in the popular branch of Congress.

No elaborate exposition of causes and effects

here necessary to account for these results.

They are simply due to the pressure of that

paramount and all-absorbing issue upon the

people of the loyal States, the inflexible prose-

until the rebellions States

shall be brought to the point of submission to

the supreme authority of the Union. This

broad aud comprehensive progi-amme of the

Administration has canied the day against the

untenable positions taken by the Democratic

piixty at Chicago, that the war for the Union

is “afailure,” and that “immediate efforts'

should be made for “a cessation of hostilities,

in order that negbtiations might be riied h

In the face of the oft-repeate^

of the leaders o

the rebellion, that they will have no peace,

nor enter into any negotiations for

cept upon the basis of Southern ind.

those Chicago propositions were largely re-

garded by the people, concerned in this late

election as equivalent to overtui-es for a sur-

render to Jeff Davie. Thus the Democratic

party, in blindly casting away a golden oppor-

tunity for a great success, have been signally

defeated.

The people of the loyal States have given

to the world. It is a public document

tie calculated to cheer the drooping spirits of

his friends at home or abroad,

likely to depress the holders of “Confederate

scrip” and cotton loans in Richmond, New
York and London. Jeff frankly informs his

legislative assembly that their treasm’y is on

the verge of the feai’ful abyss of banki’uptcy :

that his armies are sadly depleted and demor-

alised .from absenteeism
;
that he utterly des-

pairs of a helping hand from Europe
;
but thai

he is still resolved upon Southern indepen-

dence or Southern extermination.

In order to strengthen his armies, he pro-

poses the repeal of aU exemptions, and in

ponse to his demands, abill has been proposec

in his Congress to compel aU able-bodied
* “

zens of the Confederacy absent in the North

or elsewhere to return and shoulder arms,

pain of the confiscation of their property and

other persuasive penalties. Upon the subject

of a grand levy upon the slave plantations, in

the way of a “black di-aft,” Davis rides both

horses. He is opposed to the experiment of

tible with “ Southern rights but he thinks

that 40,000 slaves, to begin with, might be

trained for the possible contingency of service

in the field, ^vith the reward of their personal

freedom at the close of the war. Here, how-

ever, he is confronted by a Richmond editor,

who contends thai according to Southern ideas,

the blessings of perpetual slavery would be the

proper boon for Sambo's services as a Confed-

erate soldier. The irrepressible Senator Foote,

who in this capacity represents Tennessee in

the Richmond Congress, says, on the other

hand, that the Confederate Government has no

power over this question of emanciption, that

it belongs to the several States, and so the

controversy begins. How it will end, the

ents of a few weeks will probably disclose.

We shall not be surprised if this thing of levy-

ing upon the slaveholder’s negroes, as food for

powder, shall prove

•s uccorcUngly hold up their heads and
prepare for active service in their proper voca-

They have bad a compai-atively narrow'
of usefulness for the last ye:u’ or two;
low, in their behalf, we hail the dawning
brighter day. Indeed, it is our belief

that there is “a good time coming” for us all.

Summary of the Week.

After heavy skirmielmig
iclv, in order to draw the

rebels on
;
but after advancing to where tho Union
3 in position, they retired hastily, then-

pmpose apparently having been accomplished.
Early th© next morning skirmishing was renewed,
aud, after some fruitless fighting, Gon. Powell's
division attacked the enemy and di-ovo them be-
yond Fi-ont Royal, capturing two cannon, 130 men,

Tho 1 0 said to b© hei yon both sides.

Since om’ last there has been notliing of any
interest to record. Tho Richmond Examinei' says
that its correspondent in Washington writes that
when Butler’s canal of Dutch Gap is finished an
attack upon Richmond will be made by a largo

aimy now massed before Richmond.

A dispatch from Ch.attanooga, dated Nov. 11,

says that on Monday morning, Nov. 7, at daylight,

the rebels attacked our picket-s south of Atlanta,

killed one, wounded two of the 3d Indiana, but
subsequently they fell back. On Wednesday
morning the rebels made three attacks on Atlanta,

k was made on the Rough
and Ready road. The rebel artilleiy .was witliin

100 yards of onr works, and their infantiy and
dismounted cavalry within 200 yards. Our men
were aroused from their slumbei-s and quickly

manned the defences, and soon di’ovo the rebels

off. The rebels were part of Young’s command,
and they finally retreated towards Macon. Our

rations. The election has gone largely for Lincoln.

The Cincinnati Gazette has a dispatch from Nash-
ville, which denies, the reported evacuation of

Atlanta by Gen. Sherman, and theUestruction of

the Atlanta and Chattanooga railroad.

TOWN GOSSIP.

ge which breaks the camel’s back. From
itreme perplexity of Daris on this sub-

ject, it is apparent that, in being compelled to

bi’oaeh it, he feels that he is in “the last

The Gold Speculators.

The gold speculators during the last week

or two have skilfully appropriated for a rise

the excitements of the Presidential election,

and rumors and inventions of disasters and

dangers to Sherman’s army. But we dare say

that these expedients for the depreciation of

the national currency ore now exhausted, and

that in good season we shall have such intelli-

gence from Sherman as will mghten “ Moses”

and the financial allies of Jeff Davis in Wall

street into a general stampede. We would,

therefore, still advise all pai'ties who have pur-

chases of any description to make to defer them

yet a little longer, as far as practicable, in view

of the fall which is ctfining. “ It is a long lane

that has no turn.
”

Leas of Politics and More of Literature,

The Presidential canvass being at an end, and

the Administration being re-estabhshedfor

next four years, several of our late most active

New York daily Democratic journals have given

notice that henceforward they will devote their

columns less to party politics fl’ T more to

general news and literary subjc-ts. Let our

unemployed poets, fancy sketch and romance
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him, his pockets rifled, and their contents appro-

beauty, and then, most honWe of aU. aa^ hi

3roa%Xrer=.‘^^“’“-‘

long weai-y months in a Biohmond prison. A

^
Amile distant^the battle ragod, th^most terri-

SSlythemIngTfe^do™Th^^

SEfifcscSHS

Bke“rh3TLtn®and”tTOran?ttrd°y™^^^





Nov. 26, 1864.'| TRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 149

SONGS OF THE WINDS.
BT WILLIAM ROSS WALLACE.

Ye winds of Palestine,

Sing softly o’er eacli lioly slu'iue.

That rainbows evei-y race with love
;

Dropping for ever from above
Sweet benedictions, where the voice

Of choral Heaven cries, “ Eejoice!”

—

Sing, winds!

A DOMESTIC STORM
its”REVELATIOEJ'Sr'

Ye wnds of evei'y clime,

Sing to the waving wand of Time,
Religion, Fi-eedom, Peace and Power,
Borne on the car of every hour,
^Vhen only joy shall lap the world,
One ensign over all unfurled,

Flaming upon its golden span
“ The Endless Brotherhood of Man ”

—

Sing, winds!

Mrs. Kempleii had been in the company of
a gossiping young widow, a near neighbor, all the
aftei-noon of a height October clay.

It is a curious yet an acknowledged fact, that
young widows generally have a cognition of every-
thing that transphes within theii- circle of society.

I said everything, perhaps I should have said
more than everything

;
they seem to have a sort

of poetic licence among both married and single

ladies, thersi'ore have a neyer-failing fund of idle

words ready to run glibly from their tongue’s end.
Mrs. Kempler had heard every subject ex-

With all its pomp of woe and bliss,

The godlike birth, the traitor’s kiss.

The temple rendecl and the night
That brought for man Redemption's

Sing, winds

!

Y^c wind’s of iron Rome,
Sing of its wolf-fed founder’s home,
^Vho, rearing high his hairy hands,
Shook law unto a thousand lands,

The law of force and only force,

The signet of his Empire’s course,

With teeth of steel and brow of Fate,

Too stem for love, too proud for mate—
Sing, winds

!

Ye winds of myrtled Greece,

Sing of the azure eyes of Peace,
Of all her lovely Art that spread
Light on the living and the dead,
Light that is yet the light of mind
In an eternity enshrined,
Light that is yet the fondest nurse
Of the Ideal’s Universe-

Sing, winds!

Ye winds of Freedom’s Land,
Sing Power that stimds with equal band.
Where all behold a common shrine,

Lit only by the Soul Divine

hausted—more than oxliausted ; she had hoaifd

upon some particular subjects more tlian she
had wished for, and now was seated in her own
woU-furniehed sitting-room, mentally rehears-

ing those same disagrooalde woi-ds which she had
laughqd at when tlioy came from the lips of her

chattering neighbor.

T' •

'’cor gently opened, and in walked her hus-

How conveniently interesting a newspaper is

upon such occasions as this. No general, with his

enemy’s phm of battle dla^vn out before him, can
make more strategic movements than he who
sits behind a newspaper when a domestic storm is

gathering. It is tlio most plausible pretext possi-

bio for not hearing any ofthe little peals of distant
thunder ; the dispatches are so exciting. There
are a thousand ditferont ways with this potent
andpoweiful little instrument to disingenuously
break the icy reserve which often steals into a fii’e-

Mi'. Kempler used none of them. Ho did not
know the conflicting emotions struggling for the
mastery at this time in the heart of his wife

;
not

that we would carry the idea that he was uncon-
scious of the rmusual silence, and pericctly in-

difl'erent as to whether or no an ah of cheerfiihieBB

pervaded his homo ; on tlio contrary, he was a very
sensitive man, and loved homo because it was
really home. Neither- were little domestic storms
so rare under the canopy of his roof that he did
not know their portentous signs. Doubtless ho
had carelessly, yet purposely, raised liis eyes
from the paper, and saw distant and faint flashes

of a coming storm well defined upon tlio niffled

brow of his wife, for coming ovonts cast their

shadows before tlmra. Ho retrospectively glanced
at tiio past, and saw no oircumstance which should
at this time raise the sliglitest ripple upon the sea
of happiness ; but domestio storms, like the storms
of Natnro, are governed by incomprehensible

laws
;
theyai’oripoD us in a moment, sometimebut

a mere sprinkling in the sunshine, for an ^tant
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ouly ;
»gam, tliey are more noticeable, yet gentle te

and mild, Uke April ebowers, soon gone. Some- and o

times tbey come unannounced, mthout bghtmng

or-tliimder, a eimplo poui’ing down of reproacbtul

words Again, the whole horizon is overshadowed

\vith clouds, the winds shriek bitter mvectives,

lightnings flash, and«the reverberating thunders

rSl along their accusations. This is the etinmoc-

tial—desolate lii-esidcs and blasted hopes mark its

course. Woe bolides those overtaken by one of

Thoro are patches upon i lis ten-estial gl’bo

_ ,• bi'ood—the tinted

V.UIA1UUO and Peruvians never hear the pat-

tering drops of rain upon tho roofs of their adobe

houses ; a hvavv dew at night descends to moisten

the earth. Perhaps there are those of tlie ^eat

human familywho have never heard the discordant

notes of clashing opinions beneath them roof, but

our imperfect uatui’cs arc generaUy so wayward

that they pmu- forth their torrents whenever an

adverse cniTent distui'bs them, or else they sul-

lenly gather up moisture to distil a dew of bitter-

ness. Wlio would not prefer a good, warm,

generous shower to a dow, a cold dampness, that

settles doM-n, rusts the soul, and corrodes all the

finer feelings of oui* hearts ? Again, faiihcr up

the Pacific coast, the San Franciscans witness but

one storm each year, but that one lasts for three

consecutive months, followed by a clear, cloudless

and golden sky. Of all these stonns and tempests

the last is typical of the one darkening tho scene

before us. The paper which Idr. Kempler was

reading had not at this time such an absorbing

uiterest, but that he soon dropped it across his

knees, and taking from a side pocket a small busi-

ness waUot, he drew forth a Government note,

already folded, so that the denomination was not

visible, and walking to where his w'ife sat, he

he di-opped it into her lap saying

:

Margaret, give this to E(hth—in yoim name,”

he

Mrs. Kempler changed colors rapidly, her lips

were white and moveless as marble. W^ith a

steru and inquiring gaze at him in return, us

though she wished to penetrate, upon the instant,

f.>lded the hill mechanically, and as she glanced

at it a flush mantled her cheeks.
‘
‘ A fifty dollar Government note for Miss Edith

Mason, from Mr. Kempler; and for what, may I

her lips with scathing'a

“Margaret, this display of ill-humor is dis-

agreeable and uncalled for. Has anything hap-

pened to annoy you V It came into mymind to-day,

whili in my office, that you said, a few days since,

her slender means,' I laid aside that Ti-easui-y-noto

that you might present it to her to replenish her

wardrobe.”
“Eather say, Mr. Richai-d Kempler, that the

real motives of your heart were by this course to

draw a veil over my face, blind my eyes, while

you continued with your intrigues. This money
shall never pitrchase a trousseau for Edith Mason,
t least not from my hands,” and she flung it con-

3 Edith

“Margaret, I don’t understand you. Tell mt

1 have nothing to say that will he new to you,’

she said, without relaxing the cold and hard ex

pression upon her face—“nothing that will b(

. eitherinterestingoragreeabloto repeat. Iregi-et

that you should have asked me in marriage and
wed me, when yom* afleetions were placed in

another’s keeping—in the keeping
'

‘Edith
“ Yes, Edith Mason

;
she w

best friend, after my husband,
“ I am old enough to be her f

eyeing his wife, as if to read the depth

‘
‘ So mnch the more disgraceful are the intiigues

and amours,” she returaed. “Had you been
sincere and frank with me at first, grieved and
disappointed as I would have felt, I would hav<

respected you tho more, and loved you none th(

less, for the disclosure. But when, after two years

of married life, 1 learn that the man I have
'

and trusted with my whole soul, from whom
r concealed a thought that could intere

ime lieeii playing a talB<

lie secretly loved ai

1 united,

I feai-ful conviction of

3 voice of your

what I know already, that all the

had to give belongs to Edith

win speak the truth,” and he arose and

before her ;
face livid, and eyes burning

;

was no softnessnow in his tone. “I did lovo

that girl, I do love her now, not vrith that unholy

jassion pictured by you, but with such a love and

as a igiront has for a child, such a love as

i have for little Margery om’ child. Any-

thing faa-ther than this is a vile slander and mali-

cious falsehood. Edith Mason is as pm-e as tho

lew of heaven yet unfaUeOj and to breathe a word

is yom' friend, I need not defend her, she

nder my roof at your invitation, has re-

mained here as your companion.” He picked up

from the floor, replaced it in his pocket-
' “I miuTicd youbecause I

8 satisfied you loved me in

return, and since we were united in that bond, it

in my hourly endeavor to act so as to honor

kind and faithful woman. In word, in deed,

in thought and gestui-e, I have

tionest with you.

iugly before my eyes, and yom- m:;mory so

stant in my heart, as to become
''' ' object

to half of my intimate

we were married I told you that

an impenetrable veil must for ever hide the past

life fr'om a living existence. I have tried to

look upon that past as a dead and forgotten past

he paused to battle with the emotion that threat-

ened to overcome him, and went on. “ If that

veil could be withdrawn for a moment, those

things you found in my drawer would be deprived

of their mystery, but this cannever he done,” and

3 of fii-m detenuination gathered about the

ipressed -comers

e.”

It is but just 1

Mrs. Kempler t.

had had
lenting in its recital. His words “I did and do

love her” without their qualification, extinguished

last ray of hope she might have had that the

lors werS unfounded. She was ready to believe

that she had not heard all, to imagine that she

position to screen Edith Mason, and that was in

itself an additional corroboration. What meant

that picture ? What those beautiful letters etched

upon a shell—My Little Edith ? What that braid

of hair ? ^Vhile these subtle queries were distil-

ling bitterness u-ithin her soul, her lips mockingly

“Their history,” he a

self-justification,
“

'

“ Why keep them at all, u

one still dear to you ?”

“I felt that I had buried

he said, and now still more bitterly

fore he felt the sad consciousness of not being ablo

to pour out hiamost secret thoughts andfeelings,

to \vithdraw that veil. If he could have told with

a perfect assurance of being believed, he would

have told all ;
but he felt too well that the aroused

jealousy of his wife would now prevent him from

reposing a full and generous confidence and trust

comes when I can disinter these relics, tell

history without a pang or a fear, I shall gain

“And that time has m
lupted

i” she inter-

ne would have continued, but

traitorous ;
at the next moment 1:

suppress his indignation at being questioned like

a guilty culprit.

,

“ You see that I read all,” she resumed,

you came into the room I was hesitating wl

or no to accuse my husband. Alas ! such a course

I thought r restore lost love.” As she

3 looked at him t

: think I should have done this had you

lat moment asked me to give he:

•a service I have often performed before

ler, my most intimate friend,

thinking and caring for her, treasmung her keep-
sakes as the most precious of his possessions, is

other evidences prove, and ' my own judgment
now verifies, what I thought an idle talc to be
true as gospel—is it strange, I say, that I should
feel incensed at tho deception practised upon me,
at the infamous outrage of my dearest hopes, my
most holy aliections V”

“ Margaret Kempler, toll me that all this is but
a cruel pleasantry of yours to prove my heart, and
that there is not a word of truth in it,” he uttered,

imploringly.

“ A cruel pleasauti'y,” she returned mockingly.
“ One does not Uc-ud upon thorns willingly. Bo
you pretend to deny it when i have overwhelming
evidence to iwove it a bitter Irulh '{ My sUBpicions

were unwiUitigly aroused by rumor; ilien, for tho

..valued and treasured

argaret !” he interrupted her, for he

roused to a true realization of all the b

lid baseness of her u.

moved by feelings of regn

lie said, “Margaret, if I could I would i

• child?” she asked,

have not,” his voice trembled; “she is all

that unites tis now. For her sake-the sake of

her future, her good name-an open separation

ought to bo avoided if possible.” He stopped a

moment as if lost in the deepest labyrinth of

thought, and then continued. “ To avoid all this,

‘ Shall I tell you when I will return?” he looked

into her eyes. “When you write mo
. 3 ready to believe unfalteringly all that

ly in candor, whatever opposing evidence

.nd before you
;
when you are ready to

;e and repel gross falsehoods uttered

against me, until then I shall believe that my
presence will be irksome to you. It is necessary

’ ave a resident agent or partner in

California. We had designed sending an agent

;

stead. It shall be for you to say

how long I remain.”

Mrs. Kemplcr’s proud spirit revolted at this

speech. She had been uttering scathing re-

n'oaohes against him, upon what she considered

grounds, and the idea'of her sueing servilely

ihe love she imagined had never been hers,

while he, indifferent and independent, stood afar

off awaiting her petition—hei' petition whom ho

proposing to abandon, this was too degrading

to her pride, the tide of her feelings turned again.

“You scorn my entreaty?” she spoke proudly.

I asked you—a shame to me that I did—to re-

lainfor the sake of respectability ; that would only

9 a contemptible shadow of respectability. I

would not have you suppose,”—and she brought

with seething contempt—“ that I

shall sinlt to the level that these rumors have as-

signed you and Edith Mason. If the native dig-

f my womanhood, the principles I inherit

ly mother, my love for oui' innocent child,

hold me back, be assured that the hope of

yo^'choose to remain in California

unto I in spirit kiss yom- feet, and pray you to re-

ich as most men are glad to win by

attention and every pleasing art,

which you renounce, and goad me by a wilful and

revengeful absence, you will never see your native

:ate until the grass grows over my grave.”

Richard Kempler grow palid to his bps, but he

10 was proud, and his will uncurbed.

“Aot your own pleasure—your anathemas

jainsfc Edith Mason are unjust and unwomanly,

is more to save her reputation—to remove all

grounds of scandal, that I take tho course I do—

1
peculiar oiroumstances

of my deparfure, leaving you at liberty to act
'

this as in everything else, save one particular cai

according to the dictates of your own good will

and oloasui’e.”

“And what may that one restriction be,” she

asked eagerly.
“ That you shall speak nothing about this mat-

ter to Edith Mason either by word or deed

you hear from me by letter.”

“ Have her under my roof1—use feigned words

of esteem while my inmost heart loathes her as

much as it loved herbefore this.”
_

^
^

^

more of an entreating than a commanding tone,

“ Is my request granted ?”

“ Certainly, if you desii-e it.”

And that moment the^little bell rang for theii

late tea, and they dh-ected their steps to the din-

ing-room and sat down at the table as usual,

Edith Mason was already seated—this had beer

her home ever since her dearest friend Margarei

Rutland hadmamed Richard Kempler, merchant,

New York. It did not escape the eyes of Edith

that Margaret ate nothing, and that, she ' spoke

only to avoid the appearance of singularity. Her

little tour in the coimtry was broached, its

pleasures and beneficial results conceded—she

would set forth upon it in a day or two—Mr.
pier communicated his purpose of a busines

to the Pacific coast.

“ Why don’t you go with him ?” inquh-ed

of Ml'S. Kempler. “He should nob go on

seeing the SierraNevadas—the famous Yo-Semite,

the Gold Hills and Silver Mines.”

She received no response—a counterfeit com-

posure spread over each face. After tea little

Margery was brought up into the sitting-room by

the niu'se—at the sight of her father holding out

his arms she almost sprang from the hold of the

nurse towards him. Mrs. Kempler took up the

paper and seemed absorbed in its contents. Mr.

Kempler, with a word, dismissed the nm'se, took

his darling, and laying aside all dignity, sat down

upon the carpet for a frolic.

That was a happy hour for Richard Kempler,

yet an unhappy one. Tailing the little one to her

mother, he said

:

“ Margaret, in one respect I confess I envy you

—this little child is n greater treasm-e of happi-

ness than the world ivill ever give me, I fear. Do
not let me keep you up longer. It is late.”

Taking her little Margery, Mrs. Kempler with-

drew in silence, and her husband cast himself

upon the sofa, there to lie and meditate during

the night. He had arisen and was busily wi’iting

at his desk, when his wife entered the room the

next morning. He noticed the dark shadows

under her eyes, and the tight-di-awn lines about

her mouth as he looked up and retui-ned her cold

yet polite “ Good morniug.”

“ If such is your wsh ”

There was a silence for some moments ; Mi's.

empler was pale and composed.
“ Margaret, we have both been wi'oug. Un-

faithful and unworthy as you think me to have
believe me, it almost kills me to part with

you so coldly. Can we not say to each other, for-

give and forget ?”

' imon of jealousy at the word forgive whis-

in her ear, “ He is guilty.” Her eyes, black

3r tongue could have e

“ I have nothing to say.”
“ Nothing 1 A continent must separate us then
r a long time—perhaps for ever.”
“ It was your proposal—I will not change it.”

“Not if you know you would never see me
again ?”

“ Not if I loiew I should never see you again,”

she returned, slowly repeating the words.

Good-bye, Margai'et.”

Good-bye,” she said in return, ivithont looking

3ar the gang-plank of i

which was to speed its passengers on their way t'

the Pacific coast.

“Jones, will you give this letter to my trift

Margaret Kempler?”
“I will,” and he received the well-sealed missiv

from the hands of Mr. Kempler.

Do it personally, and to-day.”

The cry of “All aboard” separated the tw
partners. The letter was delivered to Mi's. Koni
pier, whoreceiveditwith a feigned smile of compia

cency. She could not conceal the heaviness whicl

was weighing her down. She v
I observer would have

ly knew the contents of it, so indif-

1 appear. The handivriting of the

thing to reheve 1

balm to cure the wounds of a woman’s heai-tmade
by inconstancy, she thought to herself.

When alone she opened it and read as follows

:

MAnG.VRET—When this letter wili have been
placed in your hands I shall be upon the rolling

Atlantic.

What I wi'ito is intended for youi' eyes only

!

Read it attentively to the end, and I kiiow that,

with the heart which God has given you, you will

then look upon Edith Mason as a dearer friend

than ever. You may still, after reading this, think

me unworthy, bijt you cannot think me unfaith-

I am at last obMged to rend the veil which has so

longhiddenthe past of my life,-from even your eyes.

I could not make the disclosures I am about to

make, before you, face to face. I have wished a

thousand times that I could, but the fear of losing

your esteem and respect silenced my tongue
;
and

now it is irith the greatest reluctance, the deepest

sense of mortification, that I place upon paper

‘ Richard, you will not—if you c

yuu lovo your child, do not do

[] submit to any disgrace but thi

the niaiits of a resolute deter-

r Imsliand’s face, her pride im-

ouco paused as if to addi ess him, but changed her

wUl be ouded,” she thought to horsell'.

Mr. Kempler wont down to breakfast, but took

only a cup of coffee and a slice of toast, then

selcotod Ilia wardi'obe to be packed, and proceeded

early to his place of business. At tho dinner hour

ho did not appear—an hour later he came into the

house, and under the color of giving the nurse a

present, he sought her for a final parting with his

idnL little Maveerv. Ho soon retm'ned and stood

down at the floor.

“WUl you wile'
Marg©i7 V”

many long and eventful years ? How plain do I

hear her voice thi'illing upon my ear—every lone

and accent so familiar? How distinctly do I see

that silveiy sheet of water, and the little purling

stream flowing fi’om it, and the place, the very

pool, she pointed out to me, where she was bap-

tised when a girl. How weU do I remember the

little prayers she taught me whUe bended beside

her. Peace to her ashes ! Joy—joy to her soul

for ever 1 How well do I remember my boyish

longings, how I laid awake at night and prayed

that I might be a good, if not a great man—that

I might have some way opened to me to fulfil a

noble destiny, and make the world, in some little

degree, better for my existence.

Time sped on—I grew to manhood—my disposi-

tion developed^tself—my temper was—ah ! I fear

I should say, is—unsubdued—my impulses un-

controlled. Before I was twenty-one years of ago
short yeafs two little girls

as their father. You never

imagined, Margaret, that 1 had this stoiy locked

within my heai t, but I will not weary you irith a

recital of the various scenes that came before me
—suffice it to say that the rule of right, rather

than the exception, governed my actions—time, I

had gi'eat faults, of which I thought hut little,

while I prided myself on my truthfulness, and on

the absence from my natms aU that was smaU

and selfish.

I wUl pass over all othei's and proceed now with

the one event which has overshadowed my whole

existence, from the day of its occmi'ence down to

the present time.

Backl memory—to the day and the hour-

bring up from the grave of the past that morning

freighted with so much woe.

It was near nine o’clock in the morning of the

last day of December, in the year 1&—. I remem-

ber it well. I was wuUiing down State street, in

Boston—having been commissioned to that city

ns an agent to dispose of a consignment of crude

petroleum from one of the Pennsylvania oil

regions.

Do you not believe, Margaret, that there is a

destiny which iiflesfrom the cradle to the grave-

tbat its imperceptible yet immutable laws are

oflecLiug tlieii- specific and certain changes daily

and hoiu'ly V Note me through-look back at yom'

own life. You can but beli

ss firm, ami by a remittance forwarded the

oceeds of the sale to tho shippers, after deduot-

? barely enough for my personal and travelling

L I was upon tho vcr>’ point of setting out upon

y retm-n ti'ip, 1 accidentally u

e no more faithful I
- ’ “
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the old folks.

NF.VEB ahall tell who the old foUcs were,

'Tie a wasting of time and breath

:o give you the names of the humble pair,

Who have passed through the com-ts of death :

But the cot on the lot on the top of the hiU,

Near the spot where I just have cried,

’Tis the lot where the old f^lks toiled and

And the names of the humble pair.

When I tire of the toils and the cai'es of life^.

Oh, then at the spot where I cried,

Near the cot let me sleep on the top of the hill,

Nestled doivn by the old folks’ side.

NiNA MARSH;

A FORTNIGHT pcssod quiotly at Beechwood. A
species of sombre tranquillity reigned in the house.

Mr. Mai-sh was calm but stern, spoke little to any

one, and never to Nina, unless it were to answer

the morning and evening greetings she made it

hur duty to offer. Mi'S. Marsh, who was of a most

sanguine, •unimpressionable natm-e, bad thrown

off her melancholy without an effort, and was as

placid in her platitudes, as benignant in her bear-

ing, as she had ever been. Wo cannot describe

Madeleine’s feelings, simply because she had none.

Her nature was incomplete. Slie was not con-

scious of her own defects
;
few of us are

;
but if

she bad been gifted with the power to see herself

as others saw her, she was much too apathetic to

have profited by the knowledge. She worked on

at her roses and lilies, blending fire and snow on

her canvas with a practised hand, and she did not

see then, or realise afterwards, that she had been

toying at the mouth of a volcano.

But the two who really suffered bravely and

silently, but moat terribly, were Nina and Captain

Maa-sh. Nina had a restless, vivid color in her

cheeks, and a dazzling brightness in her eyes.

This crisis gave her feverish strength, instead of

prostrating her energies. She saw no hope, and

yet she hoped, clinging excitedly to a frail reed of

consolation she knew would break in her hi

directly she put its efiicicncy to the test,

coimted the hoiu’s mournfully as tliey passed,

kept awake at night in order that she might feel

and realise thoroughly every minute of freedom

left to her. Even when she slumbered from pure

exhaustion it was only fitfully. She would

and arouse at the slightest sound, and her J

ties were neverso obscured by sleep that she could

not begin her sufferings anew the instant

awoke. She never shunned Cyril, nor did he shim

her. They met quietly, talked to£

ent subjects with bursting hearts, and kept up

valiantly the farce of indifference, whilst

knew it to be such a miserable lie. It was hard

to say which was the calmer of the two. Cyril’s
, - — --,Nina’

'

desperation. Captain

his fate, and -was suffej _

he could ever liave to suffer. But Nina’s present

sorrow was of that nature which stimulates rather

than deadens, for it united anticipation to realiza-

tion ; so that the old wound, instead of being left

to heal, or even to mortify, was kept open

future days she would be infinitely \

alone. She felt to her heart’s core 1

degradation. To live as the wife of

principle of substitution is very congenial t

natures, and to do it justi

which the most resolute

touch.

Not that Ben’s malady was cured by any such

means. It might have been later, but only at the

36 of right feeling, self-respect and moral

integrity, as the alternative he had chosen was of

doubtful character. To take real pleasure in his

price. But he was fast degenerating. Everyday

B lost some of his old sensitiveness and scrupu-

isity. He gi-ew keen at a bargain. Bythreat-

ling to leave her ho fr-ightened the old dame into

promise that she would board and lodge him for

certain sum weekly, the sum being so small that

it barely covered his share of the household ex-

and left the rent entirely to her own de-

she hoped every day to regain her influ-

plotted and planned. Her picture had

Bon subdued by suffering, patient and docile,'very

grateful to her for her services, and uncondition-

ally Uberal with his wages. But the reverse of

3dal was hardly to her taste—Ben domlneer-

scontented, and harsh, stinting her in order

rich mine host of the Bed Lion, and so

bitter and in-itable that he would hardly allow her

have an opinion of her own. The dame began

think that Eose’s mild, benignant sovereignty

had been more advantageous to her than this

unnily republic, where disorder was the order of

the day. She would have lilted to recall Eose,

The confession she

3 she could satisfy him of Eose’s innocence

L prevent her from having any profit out of

3W state of things. Ben had grown

, not to be defied. She had seen a look in bis

s at times which had made even her quaiL

•n as not easily frightened, but someliow she

tremble daily in Ben’s presence, and longed as

eagerly to get rid of him as she had once longed

°ieep him. She had a certain capital; it was

money, and yet it brought her in

paid an excellent diridend.

realise this, convert it into

quietly take her departui-e 1

there to live luxmiously on the fnoits of

cruelty and cunning. But the dame’s bright day

of power was waning fast, and the dark ho '

retribution drew near.

Nina did not wish to go near Mi’s. Oldum’

tage ;
she therefore sent for Ben up to the m

house. Her messenger was curtly diBmi_388d_by

the surly old dame, and referred

Lion for further intelligence. He adjourned

there immediately, nothing loth, for an errand

to the public-house is generally appreciated by

young men of a. sociable turn—and Jim Stokes

was sociable, too much so, as Eliza Wells

hinted.

“She was fond of society herself,” she

’s daughter, was, in the eyes of all present,

iber of the bloated aristocracy he had just

been crying down -with a vengeance. By sending her

an iasolent answer he would show the consistency

of his principles, and make a lasting impression

his auditors. But then he thought of Nina’s

3, sweet face, and beautiful eyes, and all the

rough chivalry in Ben’s nature was aroused.
" You can tell Miss Niua I’m coming, if you get

re before me,” hesaid, in a loud, assured tone ;

and he marched straight out, unheeding the

I of his enemies and the reproaches of his

then he
Trent

But there v
dress,

manner, that Ben might have thought
if he had not

Still he could not get over the awe

1 which her air of sedate nobility inspired him,

he was truly relieved when she got up from

seat, saying she heard Miss Nina coining, and

Id go to another room, till they bad finished

their business together.

She was almost immediately replaced by Nina

herself. Nina came towards Ben with a gentle,

sad smile on her lips, and bade him reseat him-

self, kindly. Ben dropped into his seat with a

gigantic “plop,” wliioh made the china on the

mantelpiece tinkle harmoniously.
“ You needn’t look so startled, Ben,” said Nina,

drawing her chair nearer to the fire; “I have

nothing but good news for you.”

Ben shook his head inci'edulously.

) to tell you that poor Rose was most

able to believe me
“I should know

knowingly, but—”
“You would bo

take?”
“I should, miss,”
“ I am grateful to have it in my power

was, without

And then she toldhim all—unbared that iniquit-

ous plot between Lord Gillingham and Dame
Oldum, which had proved so fatal to the bappmr-'~

of two iimocent lovers. Ben listened steadily

through, but when she had finished he sprang

his seat, threw his cap into the air three tim

and regularly hurrahed at the top of his sonorous

voice. Then, having given his feelings vent, he

that I had made j

she went out one night, she could stop at home

the next contentedly.”

But then unfortunately, Jim was so constituted

that the taste of pleasure which would satisfy her

only just whetted his appetite, and gave him a

longing for more. The oftener he went out the
, L-.-l go in n...

3 midst of her own trouble—and this

never forgot one who wa^ also in trouble. Ben
Oldum was nearly mad with his grief at Eose

Woodman’s sudden fall. The poor girl had been

entangled in such a cruel

lous enemies that even her lover, longing to doi^t

her guilt, could find i

might have been more easUy consoled if she had

given him an honest ri

could have pardoned fickleness, and humbly ac-

knowledged that Bose’s beauty gave her

right to expect a better home than he could offer

her ;
but to forsake him and his true, tender

for a licentious despot who had nothing to rei

mend him but his coronet, this was what Ben

could not forgive or forget.

He took to the Bed Lion convivialities like

desperate man. His care lay deep, and he had ’

di-ink deep to drown it. But his potations neither

sha'-pened nor deadened his faculties, only hard-

ened them. From a mild, pliable man, of silent

nature and strong affections, Ben became

born, loquacious cynic,
’

liis fame for

Marmontel’s apothegm—Quand on n’apas ce que

Von airne, U faxit aimer ce que Von a. This alter-

native occurs to most of us. We may put it in

rough language, but the theory is the same. Some
instinct teaches us that hope is the parent of

vitality, and therefore, if we cannot find it in one

direction wo must seek it in another, and make
ourselves satisfied ivith the result, oven if it should

be but Of very mean portion of our derires. This

had to

They had

swayedhim for a time, but a relapse soon followed,

which was worse than the original attack. He fell

off, and fell out with Eliza. Eliza caUed Jim a

drunkai'd, and Jim, gathering all insults into one,

bh the Injurious and unpardonable

epithet of “ a dried-up old maid,”

At this juncture Eliza went into hysterics, as in

duty bound, and Jim started exultant on his

fully determined ^.hat his commission

arry him not only past but into the Red

Lion. When, therefore, Dame Oldum reluctantly

and assentfolly acknowledged to Ben’s presence

in the ale-house parlor, Jim felt personally in-

debted to him fo

darted down the _ .

He foimd Ben in all the excitement of a fiery

ports, and begged Nina’s pardon humbly.

“Nevermind, Ben,” she kindly answei

expected something of the sort, and i should have

stronger than your feelings at such a tin

lis."

But Bon had cooled alittle now, and found

“ He mightn’t have beenlying, miss, might he ?

know his lordship ain’t in no wise particular

bout such things. Perhaps he wanted to curry

Ivor with you, and thought it would be as well to

get Rose off his mind. Suchlike as me, having no

scholarship, would be heat for a trick, but you’re

his lordship would be clever at his -wicked-

^
and find some learning to help him.”

"No.Iampositdvethathetoldmethe whole truth,

he confessed, unwillingly, his horrible plot against

poor Rose, and tried to brave it out. But, if you

feel any doubt upon the point, you may as well go

to Lord Gillingham yourself. He can have no

possible motive for deception now.”

“No, I couldn’t trust myself with him,” said

I should maul bim to death, I

lips of the starving. All was bright,

beautiful and blooming, for poor Ben’s honest

renewed gift of love

and hope.

He strode up the hill, dewy and thick irith mist,

the threshold of his own door -with an
bound. The bareness and desolation of the
room as he entered it struck him with a

mantelpiece ^

all the pictm-es had disappeared i

bed in the alcove was denuded of draperies

—

of the place was at once

way, when the inner door opened, and
Dame Oldum suddenly confronted him.

Well,” she said, in a tone ofrepressed astonish-

ment, “ what brings you home so early to-night?”~
* fixed on her such a fierce, stem eye,

“I’m (

noting her fear with savage joy. “You’ve made
a beast and a brute of me with-yomr plotting and
planning

;
and now, perhaps, you’ll have the good-

ness to mend my manners by telling me what you
and my lord have done with Eose.”

“Done ivith Rose !” began the dame, sconifuUy,

but she soon faltered and was silent.

Ben did not look much as if he meant to be

fooled, and it was easy to guess firom his manner

him, A full confession would not harm her. She

was leaving the cottage in a couple of days, and
was already deep in her preparations for depar-

ture. It did hot signify to her who lived with Ben,

since she should never see him again. She grudged
Eose her triumph—grudged it with all her heart,

but she stood between two unpleasant alternatives,

audhadto choose theleasbdistasteful. Shewasjnst

a littlemore afraid ofBen, in his preseutdark mood,

than she was jealous of Eose. So she told the

whole tale, Ben standing over her, and looking as

if he would shake the words out of her every time

she paused to take breath. When it was con-

cluded, he kept grim silence f<

Then he s
' ' '

“ It’s haid V

keep from cui-sing you righl out. But I’ll set you

a better example than you ever set me. You say

you are going away the day i

Well, live 1

mind, I’ll i

were starving, I don’t mean to say rdturayou
from my door

;
only there’s no fear of that—you’ve

ainfor many a long year to come. We won’t part

angry-like, as it seems we shan’t meet again in

this world. Here’s my hand, and good-bye to you.

May God turn your heart—and mine I”

He went out, his eyes moist with tears, and

walked straight down to Woodman’s cottage. The

dame had told Mm that he could get Rosens ad-

dress from her father, and h

ready enough to afford him

The poor sickly mother came hobbling to the

oor to -wish him God speed, and to tell him how

amestly and faithfully Eose had loved Mm all

the truth of my s .

“ It isn’t that I doubt your word, c

pening to catch

a smile that almost expressed his thought, “ A

I not a fine fellow now I’vo turned patriot a:

orator?” Jim did not feel quite inclined

acknowledge this superiority, and as Ben’s e

still dwelt on him inquiringly, he made Ms way

the upper end of the room, and delivered 1

3 in an audible aside.

at the house, if

Here was
,nd practise

had preached. Nina Mi^rsh, the

she shaU

account of Stokes having

you ;
but I would not

provoke her needlessly, nor must you.”

“ I could curso her with my whole heart, though

she’s the mother that gave me birth. But I woi

Miss Nino—I promise you, 1 won’t.”

“ And now about Rose ?" said Nma, smilmg,

she moved towards the door.

“If she’s aUycu say, miss, I take my solemn

oath she shaU never have a misery I

And Bon went away, and never

until weeks afterwards that he had not thanked

Nina for her gracious services. But just

had onlyone thought, and that ^

soul, burning, raging, beating

flame. Where wi

aristocracy, tlie rights

people, the duties of the great? The world

has she said to me :
‘ If it wasn’t for you, mother,

I should lay down iijid die. There doesn’t seem

anytMng worth living for, now Ben and me’s

parted.’ And she pined away to nothing, poor

girl I Only when the neighbors came in, and

wanted to say a word about you, speaking harsh-

like, Eose would fire up, and declare it wasn’t

youi- fault ;
for if you heard cruel tal you wasn’t

f in the miller’s light

• looking up at

as to the very name of that frock the dame gave

her, she couldn’t abide it any more than she could

abide p’ison, and wanted to tear it up, if I hadn’t

^ “ Then the dame really did give it to her ?” said

“ And who got her the place?” said Ben, do-

tei-minod to clear up everything at once, in order

that he might never have to recui' to the subject

Well, my sister is housekeeper in a high house,

and when I—being a good scholard, as Eose is too

-wrote and told her about matters, she said if

Eose liked to come to her she would get her a

good situation. And so she did, I’m sui-e, for

many’s the shilling Eose has sent mo and her

father since she went away. But now I s’pose

you’ll bring her borne again ?”

“Please God, mother, please God,” said Ben,

reverently, end be walked fast down the road,

turning every I

M now

on valiantly, now mounting a high h

ine a litde noisy beok, now disappeai

hollow, and he never thought to bo tii-ed; Ms

heart was too full of othei* tMngs. The silent

Stars bore him compony, and ttie night, if chilly
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MVc.iUhorhis own—Ms own now until denth ?

When the dawn broke, and soft ripples of ambei

Sn rtoterz"""
and cemo out feeling within him renewed ei

gingh

Butwhydeseribefw**.a quiet, uneventfnljottrnoy?

Eose-a thin, hoUow-eyed ghl

whom he could hardlT feel in his arms, when he

caught her to him with an eager, passionate gripe.

She had so wasted, so paled with sorrow, that his

great honest heart gave a boimd, and the tears

snrnnc into his eyes as ho looked at her.

‘‘Don’t cry, Ben,” said Bose, stroking his cheek

irith her quivering fingers. “ I will soon get weU

now. It wasn’t pain that was killing me ;
it was

only being parted from you.”

“ And we shall never bo parted again now, my

™NeVCT,’’' she wUspered, pressing closer to

Mm. “ We never must, Ben, tor the nest time I

sliould not linger, but die outright.

CmiPTEK SSVni.—THE STOnSI EOTSTS.

Nis-\ Imd perfoi-med » good action, had remem-

bered the sorrows of olhei-s in the midst of her own

sorrows, and she felt more at peaee "--Hi

than she had dons for a long time, bhe oiept

bach into the room where they were all assembled,

her eyes seeking Oyi-d’s unconsciously dh-eotly she

entered, and lingering on him so long and s"

wistfully, that she never oven noticed Gabrielle'

presence nntU she was clasped in her arms.

“Now,” said Gabrielle, breathless from th

quick kisses she di-opped upon Nina’s cheeks an

lips, “ say you’re glad to see me, or I’ll pinch

‘^°‘‘'you know I must be glad, Gabrielle.”

“ Ob no, you’re not obliged, only you mu

so I like polite humbug better than rough

,
and declare I’m

w'directly I’ve turned my hack, I don’t know

t yon’ve reversed your decree so hastily, and

k away complaisant and happy. Mind, I am

bain all the time that you don't feel quite all

L assert ;
but then, as I said before, Hike hum-

r
;
it’s so smooth and light, that you can swal-

’a great quantity at a sitting, and not suffer

i^er heard you,” answered Cyril, gravely,

i-’ve spoilt you here,” said Nina, shrug-

• shoulders and laughing
;
“ you used not

disagreeable when you first came.”

The laugh was bMU on her Up3, and Nina and

Captain Marsh were each smiling, though faintly,

•5\'hen the door opened and the butler came in. It

dinner, and liked to be left with his family and to
* '

Times in peace, without being disturbed

He looked up at the

“Hyoui
“ You know I never see anybody of a

And Mr. Marsh turned to liis paper again, an'

legan to read frowningly.

“ If you please, sir, it’s the superintendent c

and they say they

r still, and

of respectful anxiety in his face. ’When he found

Mr. Marsh still hesitate—

“They’ll come straight in here if you don’t go

“How should they dare?” exclaimed Mr.

Marsh, inwardly stung and distui-hed by

man's subdued tone and

prefer Ugbt dishes.”

“I give you credit for more solidity of taste

than you will aclmowledge,” said Cyril, taking up

the conversation in order to ease Nina.

GabrieUo flashed at him a sudden bright glance

of uiteiTOgation, then turned away haughtUy.

“You don’t know anything about me at all,

Captain Maa-sh. How should you? You haven’t

heard the news ?” she suddenly added, taming to

fortune after all. There has been a cruel and per-

back to her beloved Paris, and live creditably 1

°^IndSbrieUe paused, sighed very deeply, and

then went on with sudden dash and fire

:

“ I am to be a duchess, at the least, so she say.

and ‘madame la princesse’ would sound well,

tishouldbetol'l. It wiU comet

prepared.”

She gave the i

her a minute, hut it was only a minute.

falsely accused, Nina,” he said, an^
taking up her white tremulous hand, he kissed it

"My poor girl, how cruel and

But, Cyril, I—I murdered my child.”

Then you were mad, quite mad, weren’t you ?”

is agony was almost equal to hers. His lips

worked convulsively, the veins in his forehead

sre swollen into thick cords, and his gripe on

jr hand tightened like the gripe of a di-owning

“ Then you were mad, quite mad, weren’t you ?”

He repeated his question, but she could not

iswer it then. At last she said “No,” slowly

but decidedly.

"But you have some explanation to give, Nina

;

"Who spoke of resisting

Mr. Marsh, haughtily; “I wished to resist pre-

sumptuous intrusion on my domestic privacy,

that was all. Show Mi-. Spenser into the library,

and teU him I wiU be ivith him in two minutes.”

“And the constables, sir?”

Let them remain in the hall,” replied Mr.

Marsh, impatiently ;
and Simmons left the room.

. Marsh stood on the hearthrug and looked

down at his wife with a f

and agony was tenrible to see.

"Sophia, did you hear? the police are in our

sel "What can their errand be, do you think,

in they threaten to invade my sitting-room

if I do not go to them at once?”

despairing cry reached Mi'. Marsh, and

to goad him inexpressibly,. A dark
' his face, and left liim livid rather

lot on the heai-thrug in a finner

would convict you on the evidence of such a wo-

man as Dame Oldum. Come, Nina, have coiu-age.

Nay, you must bear yourself bravely, and take the

innocent person
; youi- looks will be

watched and your words studied. They are just

door
; take my arm, lift your head, look

5 their coming up

a dift'erent thi^ wishing for the moon and getting

“Do jou compare a prince to the moon?”
“ No, to a star—a star of the first magnitude—

that is to say, in mama’s opinion. I—let ir

what do I think ?—I think it is nicer to b

brieUe de Bene, and to live at Beechwood, and see

Nina very often ;
but then Nina is going away, and

will marry a big monster of a man, who, I fancy,

wants just a wife and nothing more ;
so, bemg

cast out here, I am fain to follow mama to Paris,

and help her angle for the dear prince who is the

object of her ambition.”

“Then Madame de PSne has already left?”

“ Yes, for town
;
but she returim in a couple of

biUeted me upon’Mrs. Marsh—or, rather I have

billeted myself, being a great little fool, and afraid

“Why, but, mademoiselle, I always thought

S^I amwith cows, and spiders, and earwigs, and

all such things, but I live in nightlyhorror of flndiug

a robber concealed beneath my bed. Mama looks

under it for me every night, and into all the closets

;

then I go rounda second time, drop a pair ofwelling-

,
after this Block and-holt ever^hing

is to lock and bolt, put a great
"

for any

And Ml-. Marsh left the room amid silence

which was like that of the grave. Then Nina

rose and walked towards the door with such a

weak, faint step that Cyril followed her, thinking

every minute she would
" ” """"

the lock, but h'
-

“ Where are you going, Nina ?”

“To them,” she answered, turning

from side to side,

here for me.”
“ On the conti-ary, Nina, if they

here, surrounded by your friends, is the best

place to receive them. Go back to your seat,

I will get you a glass of wine.”

She did as she was told, and there she

stony and rigid, ivith eyes alone Uving and alight,

close to the luxurious Madeleine, who, stretched

her soft cushions, had sunk into a doze. M:

Marsh had fainted. She bad received mercy-so,

at least, Cyril thought, as he returned

drawing-room and surveyed the gi-oup. Gabrielle

met him at the threshold.

Captain Marsh,” she said, with a pale,

seiious face,
‘ ‘ there is somethingvery ten-ible going

here
;
what ought, what must I do ? I would

t forsake Nina for the world.”

•‘Not if you could serve her, I am sm-e ;
but in

the present case the very greatest kindness you

could do her would be to leave the house this very

minute, without asking any questions, or even

i. Your mother is in London, I

believe'?”

“She is.”

“ Well, then, join her there to-nion-ow morning

1 early as the trains will allow, and God give you

bright and happy

thing inmy wildest moments. Cnielly and shame-

fully as Colonel St. George had behaved to me, I

loved his child. You know we were mairied, and
after his desertion I retiu-ned homo. In a few

months I left again, on the pretence of another

visit to Miss Mervyn ;
but, instead of going to

Westmoreland, ivhere she then was, I went to a

quiet little village in Cheshire, where my child

was born. It was puny and delicate at its birth

;

but I swear that I loved it, and would have saved

it if I could. The time came for me to

home. I had received no letters from any
family. I had begged them not to write, aswewere
travelling about, and they were glad to be saved

the trouble. But I knew that their trip to the

seaside must be nearly over, and that I must taka

my child in my arms and go to my father, con-

fessing everything, and flinging myself on his
^ ’ ' my intention of

retmming to Beechwood, and waited for their

answer in London, where I had been staying

several days. They appointed the following

Thursday formy arrival, and on the evening of that

day I got out at a little station some twelve miles

here, and came on by a carrier to

/ walk of the house. It was growing

dusk now, and I sat down on the hillside and un-

covered the face of my child. It lay on my arm,

with eyes distended and lips apart, and when I

felt its little arm it was stifl', and cliill, and heavy

from lack of life—at least so I thought. I solemnly

swear that I believed it dead, t sat down and

wept over it. I prayed that its sinless soul might

have found refit. Then I went to the edge of the

hill on which I had been sitting, and cast its body

into the sea, which lay frothing and foaming in

the depths beneath,

sod,’ I thought, ‘ sir

call it back again,

grave, and the cool waves are as soft to lie upon

surprised to find her so very
calm and confident. She thanked the superin-
tendent quietly when he said that they had de-
cided not to remove her until the moraing, and
that ill's. I'rent might remain with her during the
night, if she would prefer not to pass it with them

Nina was truly grateful for these concessions.

She did not know until afterwards that Mr. Marali
had used all his influence to procure them for her,

and had only succeeded afteha most solemn asser-

tion that she should not
would ha-i

•would do

his arm, she' had

know that 'hei- father
his much for her. Still she had
In Cyril’s presence. Leaning on

sonorous voice, which awoke Madeleine, scared,

from her pleasant doze. 'When it was finished,

she could answer without a tremor in the voice.

i tear ij jeye:

came, and

^
imtil I fan asleep.

But then i must be allowed to say that one night,

really thought that the long-expected

from the window, referred to a mythioa! John

fierce propensities with oonfldonoo, and grew

eloquent in my description of his natural ferocity

and bloodtMrsty habits, that I behove I made

very strong impression upon William I^rt’s gray

maro which bad strayed from th(

was seeking a fresh nilible on our

any rate, it neighed.”
“ Who neighed—the gray mare ?’

Naturally ; it could not have he

nor mama, who was fainting in her bed
Auoe, who was doivn on her knees

Bobbing over her prayers and saying grace before

evidently thinking that anything would do

it it were only th© right sort—and I,

habit of neighing, pray?”

e it is lost to me and I cannot

r beloved, untUearth. So si'

I turned,

with tears, and came face to face with Dame

“ ‘ "What have you been doing there ?’ she said,

in a tone of insolent authority.

“I cowered, but did not speak.

^ ^

) my face.

‘ How could it ? ]

‘ She caught
‘ ‘ Do th© dead cry out

•“It never cried,’ I e

as you will, but I am in-

nocent before God.'’

Then came the pax-ting, wliich was more tei-rible

than the agony of death. Nina went up to licr

mother’s chair, knelt down beside it, and covered
her cold lips and cheeks with passionate kisses

;

then she di-ow towards Madeleine. The lattei-,

iw -wide awake, but still scared, looked at her
repro-itclifully a second, and turned away her he.ad.

Thus Nina’s tender, humble kiss never reached
her lips

;
it fell amongst her blonde bail-. She
Captain Marsh next, and last. He took
is arms as if it were his right, being of her

blood, and he said aloud :

“ Courage, dear Nina
;

afll mU he well. The law
is mighty because it is so just. You a

and it will not h

“God grant i

You wiU return to us

answeredNina, sadly : and she
ibrace, and passed down the

staix’s, guarded and escorted by the three men.
Mrs. Trent’s room had been chosen for theii-

night quarters, and there the long hours dragged
away. The policemen went out one by one to sup,

and one by one they slept and snored. Mean-
while, Nina lay on Mrs. Trent’s bosom. She did

not know how she had got there, but the shelter

once enjoyed became a necessity. She cried and
prayed softly until dawn broke. At about eight

o’clock she was taken from the house in a closed

carriage
;
but Mrs. Trent was still permitted to

remain with her, and begged herself that she

might be allowed to acompany the poor girl to the
gates of the coxmty jail. The constables w-ere

rough men, accustomed to sorrowful scenes, but
they saved Nina eveiy pang they dared.

Cyi-il, at the head of th© weeping household,

stood in the hall to bid her a last good-bye. She
took every hand stretched out towards her, and
looked at these faithM creatui-es thankfully

through her tears. Then she crossed the thresh-

cld of Beechwood Manor for the last time, and
glancing back through the ivindow when they

reached the top of the hill, she saw Cyril stiil

standing on the doorstep, and wa'ving her a final

stood and watched you,’ she went on. ‘ You crept

along the ridge of the hill, I crept along after you

:

you took a breathing child from your bosom and

cast it into the sea. I was so near you then that I

leant almost on yoxi to look down, and I saw the

child dash against an edge of the crag yonder,

and open its mouth and cry—it’s no use saying it

^an’t—I heard the cry, I saw th© child, and I’D

take my oath it was living

flxuig it out of yoiu:

^ying, for it died :

end you meant to
'

shame.’

“Ob, Cyril, I was agonised I Less

far away 1

“And Nina?”
“ I will explain everything, and say all that is

affectionate and kind for you. But time presses,

mademoiseUe ;
the sooner you are gone the better

for her and for you. Take one of the maids with

you—I know Mrs. Marsh would wish it—and let

her remain -with you all night.”

Gabrielle was sobbing like a child. When she

saw Captain Marsh so strong, so gentle, at a ten-i-

ble crisis, the love she had believed extinct sud-

denly revived, and the increased pain of parting

threefold. Then there was all her vague fear and

hoiTor of this secret of Nina’s which had drawn

the police to her father’s

these mingled sensations Ga
side herself. She seized the

offered her, dropped a kiss

gether, and flew past

‘ Give ii

Captain Marsh

Nina. But she refused

3 said; “ don't you s

how badly she needs some restorative?’

“ No, Nina, your mother would accuse me justly

of cruelty if I brought her to her sec

Let her remain as she is as long as possi

will wake soon enough, my poor Nina.”

“ And you wdl not forsake me, Cyi-il ?”

“ Did I not promise, Nina ?”

“ You will bo so tried—so terribly tried. Can

you guess what they ar© fetching

,
and that

1 sharp pain. You killed it,

ill it, to save yourself from

I

was’ at the mercy of this hard, cruel, creature,

than at the terrible thought that I had murdered

my own child. She made a bargain with me ;
1

was broken-hearted, and consented to everything.

I gave her money, nil I could scrape together ; I

sold my jewels to satisfy her rapacious claims, and

then she threatened me continually with exposure

and darkened every horn- of my life. I went into

moiu-ning for my little one, as much from ex-

pediency as from feeling. I had to di-ess so meanly

for one in my position, and was always afraid of

being questioned. I thought, thou, black woidd

hide my poverty and

time. 1 sufl'ored so t

sufferedthrough fear,

ation, through love, and

overflowing—the one last

added, and I am as one without hope.”

She covered her eyes svith her band, and for a

minute she seemed to pray. Presently she looked

'^his is Lord Gillingham’s revenge."

But she suddenly paused, listened attentively for

a second or two, and then flung herself into Cyril’s

are^coi^ig ! they are coming ! don’t you

hear them ? Oh, Cyril, to die that death 1”

“ H..ab, Nina; bo brave!” he answered, sfrain-

SHERIDAN’S TROPHIES OF
VICTORY.

lies of Maj.-Gen. Sheridan’s •
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An English Inside View of Eich-

mond—A Dismal Picture.

The RicliiQond correspondent ot

the London Timts has been guilty of

a great imprudence. He must have

forgotten, for a time, that he was in

Richmond. In his letter to the

“Thunderer" of the 8th October' he

for his personal comfort in the rebel

capital. He shows to the world that

Gen Lee is at the mercy of Gen,

Grant, and can only be rescued by a

stroke of good fortune equivalent to

a miracle.

When a zealous rebel-sympathising

John Bull writes to his favorite Lon-

don newspaper, from Richmond, that

“Lee is like a sldlful one-armed

prizefighter, who is fighting a big

more active and keener sighted than

himself;" that, feom his great nu-

merical inferiority, “he is tethered

down, and cannot afford to lose even

20 lives in a tentative operation;’

that “from the configuration of the

ground, it is almost impossible for

Lee to cut Grant’s extended lines in

any vital place;” that the confeder-

ates, in danger at all points, aU the

time, “have been fighting on the

rack without intermission for more

than five months," and that they ai'e

nearly exhausted, he tells a stoiy

which cannot operate very favorably

upon the rebel cotton loan among
the stock gamblers of London. But

when this English friend of the

“Confederacy” further says that the

salvation of Richmond lor even a few

months longer depends upon a de-

cisive victory by Hood over Sherman

in the southwest; and that “if, on

the other hand, Sherman is able to

extricate himself, there will be rea-

son for apprehension about Rich-

mond during the coming winter, the

like of which has never existed be-

fore,” be simply warns all English

holders of “Confederate scrip,” in

any shape, that the inevitable col-

lapse of the bubble may now be ex-

pected at any moment.

Such is our intei'pretation of this

dismal view of Lee’s position on the

8th October by the Richmond cor-

respondent of the London 2 hues,

whose interest in rebel sedulities is

rCUKOlfAIi BBOEIVIWa OND »I0BDIU.tKa UBPOT, NO, 24 ISIKITT PLACB - fliiOlilVING CONTBIBUTlONS FOR BOinraBa’ rUANlCSOlVlNa DiNNKK,



102 ffRANS LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NE^V^SPAPEK. [Dec. 1864.

perhaps greater than bis interest in the rebel

oauae. Vet ho labors diligently to reason out

a hopeful pro.5pect of success to Hood in

Georgia: but it is mainly upon the delusion

that “the disparity between the armies of

Sherman and Hood is by no means consider-

able.” What is the troth upon this point?

Hood has moved his whole army by a circui-

tous route, to avoid a battle, up to the Ten-

nessee border, in Alabama, under the behef

that he would thus withdraw from Georgia the

whole aroiy of Sherman. But the results of

this adventure promise to be somewhat differ-

ent from this expectation. Gen. Sherman,

leaving on the Tennessee border, imder Gen.

Thomas, a sufficient detachment of his forces

to take care of Hood, is believed now to be on

the road from Atlanta with the main body of

designs moving
is army by

the rescue of the 30,000 Union soldiers held

prisoners at Andersonville; or that he is me
ing directly for the great “Confederate” m
itiuy magazines, factories and foundries

Augusta, whence he will proceed douni the

Savannah or

Charleston. There is

way in either direction. He has, too, the ad-

vantages of a region before him, south or east,

tcemiug with subsistence for his army, the

region from which Lee is mainly supplied at

The weight of the facts and the arguments,

therefore, are so overwhelmingly against the

calculations of relief to Lee by the defeat of

Sherman, that we may reasonably expect that

the present movements of om- army in Georgia

will ho the crowning disaster to Lee, and to

Davis and his Confederacy.

qiiisitely
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Richmond press had not received this very
favorably. The Biohmond Enquirer postpones
its remarks. The Riclimond Examiner says :

“The writer of the Message intended to be
cautious, but has in several parts wi-itten an
indiscreet paper.” The editor is particularly

angry at Davis’s even mentioning the “ sensa-
tional idea ” of arming the negroes, adding :
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The Eebel President’s

The rebel Congress assembled in Richmond
at noon on Monday, the 7th of Nov., and re-

ceived the annual Message of Mr. Davis, their

President. It is a very remarkable document,

He criticised the Union Generals, and pro-
ed Sherman, Banlis and Grant gi’eat

es. He declared that neither Atlanta nor
Richmond were points of vital importance,
adding that while a white Southern man lived
there was the Confederacy. He seems to have
forgotten the last ditch. No peace without
recognition of Southern iudepondeuce was
another of his declarations. He candidly
avowed that he had no hope of foreign recog-
nition, nor did care about it. The public
rebel debt was $1,14=7,970,208 and some odd
cents, exclusive of the foreign and army debt.
With regard to arming the slaves, he was not
prepared to adopt such a hazardous step while
there was one white man left ; but he was wil-
ling to enroll and drill 40,000 negroes as labor-
ers, these to be armed only in the last stage oD
emergency ; he would also only free such
negroes as might be called upon to fight. The

The Richmond Sentinel thinks the discussion
injudicious and decidedly premature

;
while the

Richmond says that “two propositions
are plainly deducible from Mr. Davis’s Mes-
sage which we cannot assent to—these are
that freedom ought to be held out as a reward
to the slave, which ^vill, of

The Administration—Rumored Changes
in the Cabinet.

Various rumors are afloat of impending
changes in the Cabinet. Among them, it is

given out that Mr. Secretary Stanton is to be
promoted to the office of Chief Justice of the
Supreme Court of the United States, and that
Gen. Butler is to take his place in the War
Department. Next, it is thought probable
that Gen. Banks may relieve Mr. Welles of the
cares of the Navy Department, aud tl

count of the feeble health of Mr. Fi

he may insist upon retiring fron
in which event we may look for the appoint-
ment of the Hon. Robert J. Walker to

important position, if he will accept it. That,
if appointed and accepted, he would fill it tc

the satisfaction of the country, we have a suffi-

cient guai-antee in his able management of the

national finances through the Mexican war,
under Mr. Polk’s Administration. Nor can

doubt that the selection of Gens. Butler
Banks for the places indicated would be

generally regarded as good appointments

both from th<

henceforth will be to protect rather than de-
stroy American commerce, it is an old maxim
that “possession is nine points of the law,”
and having this advantage on our side, we
think that the question of the violation of
neutral rights involved -will be leisurely dis-
cussed and adjusted. There need be no hurry
in the matter.

Peace Rumors—The Decline in Gold.

Between^ Monday morning and Thursday
"

last week there was a decline
I gold of some 26 per ( X most alarming

bull operators of Wall street.
Something had evidently occurred to work up
a little panic among them. "What could it be ?

was the question. Some knowing ones among
the outsiders whispered that astonishing news,
by the rebel underground raih'oad, had been
heardfirom Gen. Sherman: some positivelyknew
that the Administration was about to detail a
special peace embassy to Richmond, headed
by Gen. Butler, and with every prospect of
complete success; others, ogain, were satisfled
that the gold gamblers were frightened by cer-
tain preparations by Secretary Fessenden for
a grand flank morement to head them off;
while others argued that it was only a healthy
reaction at work “ on ’change, ” from the idoleut
efforts of nnscrupu'ous gold jobbers to make
something out of the late notional election.
We dare say that oil these canses have been

the golden
calf, and that a substantial reaction has com-
menced against them, which, alloxving for
temporary fluctuations, xWil steadily go on,
until we shall have reached the genuine value
of the national cui-reucy and credit as compared
with gold.

if either is transferred to the Cabinet,
other will remain in the army.
We dare say that in the necessary ho

cleaning for the very important business of
Mr. Lincoln’s second teim, we shall have a
reconstruction of hia Cabinet. Leading Re-
publican journals say that it is a duty devol-
ving upon him, in view of his acceptance of
the Baltimore platform

;
while Gen. Cameron,

Pennsylvania (who may be supposed to

speak by authority), promised substantially in

Mr. Lincoln’s re-election there would be a new
Cabinet. We presume, however, that things

emain pretty much as they are until the
ng of Congi-ess, and mainly in order that

the head of each Executive Department may
finish up ” his budget for the year, and sub-
it his report to the two Houses, so that his

Lceessor—if there is to he one—^may begin
ith a new chapter and a clean set of books.
The lending members of the present Cabinet

have not luxuriated upon a bed of roses. They
have had to sustain the trials of constant and
heavy labors and anxieties, and the incessant

unfavorable criticisms of a vigilant opposition
All things considered, we may say they

have done “as well as could be expected;”
but if only upon the principle that “a new

1 sweeps clean,” we think that a careful

reorganization by Mr. Lincoln of his Cabinet
8 second term would meet, not only the

approval of his own party, but the wishes and
tations of the country at large.

Davis, in their efforts to aid the sinking cause
of his Confederacy, permit their zeal to outrun
theii- discretion. They take up the case of the

* cruiser Florida, lately captui-ed within
’aters of a Brazilian port by the United
s ship Wachusett, ns a case of violation

neutral sanctuary, which, if not imme-
diately and fully atoned for, ought to bring

down upon our Government the wath of all

the maritime Powers of Europe. We presume,
however, that if a satisfactory settlement of

this affair can be brought about between the

United States aud Brazil, there will be no
gi’oxmd of complaint remaining to other na-

Nor have we any doubt, from the very
friendly relations that have always existed,

and which stiU exist, between our Goveimmeut
lat of Brazil, that wc shall have a quiet

and satisfactory adjustment of this affair. In
jcanlime, we congratulate our fellow-

citizens, whoso business ventures are upon the

sens, tljat this rebel piratical ship the

Florida is in limbo, and that her mission

Summary of the Week.

By the steamship Moniing Star, which sailed
from New Orleans on the 12th Nov., wo learn that
the French troops have evacuated Matamoras, and
that the rebel garrison at Brownsville, on the
opposite side of the Eio Grande, was expecting
an attack fr-om a Union force, which, it was said,
was about to resume possession of that town.
The recent Treasmy orders declaaingNew Orleans

scinded, and trade had recommenced. Gen.
Canby’s wound is so sexious that he will not be
able to mount a horse for many months. The
only item of interest is the captui-e by the Union
troops, under Col. Fan-ar, who commands at
Tidalia, La., of a large herd of cattle which the

get across the liDs-

for the supply of Hood’s anny.

Eai'ly’a army had been withdraivn from Sheri-
dan’s fr-ont, aud had fallen back before Staunton,
where deserters state the rebels would go into
winter quarters. It is considered, however, pro-
bable, that they have been ordered to reinforce
Lee, who will have to send part of Ids troops to
oppose Sherman.

The utmost qxdet reigns in the armies before
Richmond and Petersburg. The rebels have com-
menced building an earthwork near the crater
caused by the mine explosion of the rebel battery
in September, but they progress very cautiously.

The rebel newspapers confirm the report that
the Union troops had leoccupied Washington,
N. C., and that the rebels, after evacuating Ply-
mouth, had fallen back to i

they •

movements of our troops.

campaign is that on the 12th Nov. he burned
all the buildings in Atlanta that xvere likely to be

rebels, and with fom* coi*ps of his

army, numbering about 60,000 men, advanced into

south-easterly direction.

60 days’ rations, and were in the
highest spirits. In bis address to the troops, he
said that they were advancing into a region which
had hitherto been untrodden by the armies of

either aide, and that the supplies were abundant.

part of Sherman’s campaign, Gen. Corse had
buinxed all that was calculated to he of any use to

le rebels, and had evacuated Rome.

The rebel papers publish a dispatch from Gen.
ee, stating that Gen. Breckinridge had defeated
le Union Gen. Gillem, on the 14th Nov,, at Bull’s

Gap, with the loss of 400 men and six guns.

EPITOME OF THE WEEK.
>mestic.—A correspon^deBt of the Boston Jour-

lit by our missiles 293 times during the Biogo,‘imd

-An intorostlng old building in Reading, Penn.,
1 “The Old Blue House," has been demolished.

slocaUyremarL-abloaj

- A bedplate, requiring 22 tc
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mniUiOK OF A UOMUMlOdF in FOUT DUOIIANK, on line of WELDON KAiLllOAD.

PETEiiiBUilU, VA.—From f-iCEroiiLS cy ouk Bi'ecial AKiiur, Jossph Beokkr.

bUAliWUUOTEDrf GULNCi ON PIOKET DUTY.
AfiMY OF THtJ FOlOMAC-SCSNEit IN CAMP BEFOEIii
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Maclean, a pretty blonde, bad flung hers indig-

nantly aside, find was animadverting on her em-

plovcr's conduct in the severest tenns ;
her

energetic husband was sorting a pile of miscclla-

Beyond all tbi? con-

fusion, the dark-blno eyes of Mephistophelcs—

very handsome eyes they wore—turned with an

expression of pitying interest to a slender young

girl, who ant apart from the rest ; her head leaning

upon her hand in a weary, drooping way ; the

net. the curtain of thick long lashes liiding her

^As Trevertnn approached,' gently, but ^\^tll n

steady marching atop peculiar to him, she looked

up, startled, and resumed her natural position and

expression. Her gray eyes opened, clear and

bright and ^vide, the light and life came back into

her dull features ;
she smiled, showing a row of

pretty glistening teeth, and b'fting her gi’accful

head, welcomed him with a ladylike ease of man-

ner, a sparkling animation, widely contrasting

with her sad and languid mien a few moments

“Do I frighten you already?” he inqnii-ed,

bending his handsome head towoi’ds her. “Is

there anything diabolic in my appearance ? Do I

breathe blue flames, or smell of sulphiu- ?”

“Not yet,” retorted Miss Vincent, composedly

settling her di-oss, but glancing up half archly,

halffrowningly, as he took a seat by her side—

a

look changed into involuntary admiration at a

nearer view of his clear-cut features and Spanish

complexion. She remembered to have seen few

finer faces, but she also remembered that to see

such was not her business ;
and Emily Vincent, as

the plavbills called her, was of those who rule

their own spirit, and resolved to steer clear of the

rocks in her perilous profession, maintained her

self-respect, and that of others, with a strong will,

a steady and determined pm-pose. “ Your vicin-

age might be dangerous ivithout them,” she

thought, and rose.

Her little black-rosetted slipper fell off as she

moved ; the foot it was made for had shi'imk and

altered, sharing the thinness that marred the

outlines of her figure, worn with overwork. Ti’e-

verton pounced upon the pretty toy, and stood up
to return it, but apparently changing his mind
retained it a moment, twii-ling it upon his fingers,

• me,” he slowly

‘And go, like Goody Two-shoes, with a boot or

3 other foot? Oh, no 1 Mi*. Ti-evertonl shot

ither is too de.ir. Give me back my slipper.”

‘But why does it drop off?” he asked, un-

“ You are no coquette,” he ’aid, abruptly; “you
are wasting away to a shadow, killing yourself

with overwork. They have no mercy on you here,

and you i\'ill have none on yom'self, Emily,” ho
continued, stooping to replace the slipper

;
‘Mvill

Herfaceflushedhotlyin amoment. Shetumed
her haughty httle head, like an offended princess,

and scathed him with a flash from those gray

eyes, compounded of anger and mockery.

“Mr. Treverton, yon are doing stage business

by daylight, which is in bad taste. Save yom*

raptures for rehearsal, and let me study my
part.”

She walked away like a queen, and the actor

rose, imwearying, unabashed, anxious only and
eager to spare her tasks her feeble strength was
unequal to perfoi*m. Under pretence of assisting

the woiTied Mi-. Maclean and his indolent he
engaged rooms for them at the hotel, sent up
their luggage, bribed a waiter to attend them
carefully, and would have given Emily his am,
but for her obstinate refusal, as they walked

A hasty dinner, a hurried change of dress, all

intervening moments being devoted to intense

study of a half-forgotten part, a prolonged and ex-

liausting rehearsal ; then the play, which all the

coimtry flocked to see—and Miss Vincent had
lost her indignation in weariness long before it

It was a beautiful moonlit May evening, and the

temporary theatre being set up in a large build-

ing, containing a set of schoolrooms devoted to

the select iustniction of young ladies, had also

appropriate grounds behind it where the said
’

'

I disport them-
:
ladies ' ! accustomed

selves dm'ing the hours of recreation.

The back doors of the assembly-room stood

wide open for air, beyond the stage, and Mephis-
tophcles and Madame Martha wandering down
the painted arcades of an imaginary garden, to

leave Faust and Marguerite ike-iv-ike, suddenly
diHappeared from the sight of the crowded audi-

ence, leaving the heat, the dust, the noise, the

Haring lights behind them, to emerge in a moment
among the cool green shades of the real one, lying

serene in moonlight splendor.

51r. Treverton found for his fail- companion a

seat on a rustic bench at the foot of a great tree,

aud taking a cigar stood near her, smoking out

into the clear air, and benignantly watching her
as she rested, like a good genius, far more than
the evil one he represented. There was a witchery

in the hour and the scone that held her mocking
tongue dumb, and smoothed the vexed lines of

her little thin face, sad and pale under all its

bright disguise of paint and powder. None felt

the contrast of these false charms more sharply
than she, brought suddenly into contact with the

culm beauty of Nr.tiu-e, impressed wth its grand
simplicity, awed by its solemn calm

; and none
3vould SI . gladly have exchanged the gaudy arti-

ficial life for the simple, real and true. The shift-

ing light of her eyes, the fervent change of her
mobile features told 'I'revci'ton all shtj felt, and
thought, and hoped in tliat brief time.

‘•‘Good!” was his cool comment; “you look

only your age now.”
She tui-ued upon him instantly, all her old

haughty self again, watchful and austere.

“ What do you say, sir ? ^Vhat is ray age ?”

“You are two-and-twonty.”
“ Martha has told you. But that is no reason

“She has told me nothing. I read it in your

face.”
“ And you daro to say I look older ?”

“ Much older—there are lines there that never

ought to have come tUl you were a grave woman
of forty—wiiukles of care and pain and trouble,

bard one, I fear.”

“It has,” she half sobbed: “heaven knows it

has, yet we have done our best, Martha and I,

and done no harm to om-selves or to others, but

the world will barely let us live. Wiy are peoiilo

so cruel and unjust, Mr. Treverton, why is every-

thing so wi-ong, and why do you bring me out here

in the moonlight, which always makes a baby of

me, to tell you this? Thank you, you needn’t

mind,” changing her tone from passionate to

pettish, as he drew her shawl tenderly about her,

and retained for a moment tbo slight fingers in

which he left the floating ends. She put up a

slender hand to wipe away the tears that hung
on her dai-k eyelashes, and tui-iied to him again a

“This is romantic, indeed,” she cried, recover-

ing her old mocking tone aud sarcastic manner,

“.and good practice for ns who counterfeit ro-

mance. Can’t you strike an attitude, and go

through the garden scene in Borneo? there mil

he just time before the curtain falls. Listen 1

how they are applauding! Martha must have
done it well. Poor girl, fancy her saying to tliat

little Mcacham, ‘He lovesme—he lovesme not—he

loves me I’ over a turnip blossom ! It must re-

quire extraordinai-y energy to support the imagi-

nation tlu-ough that scene!”
“ They should have cast it with youfor Margue-

rite—your sister is too languid.”
“ No, it is best as it is. The character would

not suit me, I never play such parts. And Martha

is so pretty, she looks so lovely mth her rippling

flaxen hair !”

“True, the character would not suit you, I

should hardly like to see you in it, and Mrs. Mac-

lean is pretty as you say, while you ”

“Ai-e more than beautiful, sometimes,” he

warmly rejoined.

“ Oh 1” said Miss Vincent, coolly, perhaps aocus-

by her fellow-actors. ‘ ‘ Then suppose w# go in ?

This scene is superb certainly—better than our

stage moon, isn’t it? but also a little cold. The
prompter’s bell will ring in a moment. Ai-e you

ready?"
“Let me tell you first

”

“ No, no, tell me nothing—let me respect you a

little wlnle longer, at least, which I have rather a

fancy for doing. Besides, you don’t know how
tired I get of this sort of thuig ;

all Mi-. Bany’s
jeunes gens annoy mo in that way at fii-st

;
pray

spare me—save yom- energies for the boards.

Don’t fancy,” she added, as she rose, and looked

half-kindly, half-axcldy into

Treverton

don’t try

believe me!”
She smiled up in his face, holding

—her magnificent auburn hail- had 1

ing apd rippling

his downcast counte-

;
in love with me, Mr.

do it—and worae still.

: it. It i . aU folly,

. her hand

Martha’s correct pinner, her eyes glittered, wist-

fully bright, her lips smiled with a dangerous

sweetness, her delicate expressive features glowed

vividly in the pale light. It was not difficultto find

her beautiful, as Treverton had averred she was,

and though his lips were condemned to silence, his

eyes confessed it again as he took her hand.

“Let us be friends,” said she, frankly, laugh-

ing, “ and talk of such nonsense no more. You

you have been with us ;
I own I should not like to

“ I had a selfish reason,” he responded.

“Very well,” she answered, quieldy i-eddeniug.

“ Then let us hear no more of it—and 3

“ Exactly
;
you would lilce to play the role of the

‘ Jealous Husband,’ aud sue Mr. Bany for dama-
ges every time a fictitious nobleman bnished the

paint from my cheek -with his bedi-aggled plume,

‘ Do you think he ever dared cor

nd as you have done ? Listen 1

" igo?”

Emily Vincent, retiring to her

dreHsing-i'Oom, emerged from the relics of Dame
Martha a flushed and laughing peasant gu-1, her

auburn ringlets wreathed with roses, her fafr arms
hare, her bright eyes wide with wonder, as she

dawned upon the scene, serene in rustic inno-

cence. Mr. Treverton, for once allowed to be her

lover, played his part con amore, and having to

bear her off in his arms when the cm-tain di-opped,

paused only to wx-ap a shawl about her as be
deposited her iu the carriage that waited at the

side entrance, with Mi-s. Maclean on the front

seat,, asleep.

“ iliat new Mr. Tioverton is an acquisition,

pronounced she, yavming fearfully, as soon a

they wore shut in together and driving oft'. “I

would have been di-eadl'ui to wallt all this way
again.”

“What do you moan, Martha? Did nc

Barry ”

“Never! the stingy old creature! When was
he known to care how we got home ? No, this is

the doing of that dear Mephistopheles—I told

him to call to-morrow that we might thank him.”

And she had praised the manager’s thoughtful-

ness, as the real doer of the kind deed had gently

put her in. Hehadnotsaida word in answer, she

recollected. No wonder 1 he must have thought

her uilfully blind 1 Miss Vincent had not been

too mvich used to kindness that its novelty should

paU upon her mind. Her hl'e had been spent in

the seiTice of selfish people, whose exactions had
grown familiar ; the considerate generosity of her

new friend was a novel experience, and affected

her with unaccustomed emotions. What care she

had hitherto received had been that bestowed

upon a useful machine by proprietors who do not

wish to risk its loss—the theatrical managers, to

year, because it was found that beyond a certain

tension her powers utterly gave way, and entailed

a greater loss than that of a brief vacation. When
therefore her languor and fatigue had reached a

certain climax, she always expected Mi-. Barry’s

business-like proposal, of a few days’ rest and
respite, and accepted it with the same cool indif-

ference with which it was offered, wont away and
rotui-iied at the appointed time, and resumed her
duties with mechanical fidehty. But tender care,

gentle consideration, thoughtful kindness, she

had never known.
In the same way, the usual triumphs and

trophies of her profession seemed to her but an
empty mockery, and as such were put aside with

seemed the sole means of support for herself and
her sister that offered a't the time, aud because

the latter bore down all opposition -with her
superior age and authority, and forced the younger
girl to follow the path she was resolved to tread.

She had attained in it a certain position, wore a

certain distinction, and had no ambition for more.

She did not desire to make her fortune by mar-
riage, like so many theatrical “ stars,” and reject-

ed ull matrimonial ofi'ers -with the same good-

natured contempt that marked her refusal of the

attentions, the vows, the jewellery and billet-

doux lavished upon every pleasing actress in the

height of her career
;
for she did

desire to win what other

Perhaps, too, those whose business it is t® deal

in the language of the grande passion grow

contemptuous ” by familiarity, according to

the proverb—as confectioners are sickened by

theii- store of sweets, and bank-tellers tire of

coimting golden heaps from sun to sun. Be that

as it may, Miss Vincent was irtterly incredulous to

all the violent and demonstrative forms of that

sentiment which she had been accustomed to see,

and believed it to be her fate to stand for ever lilce

worshippers and their tributes, rather than to be

taken, loved and cheidshed, as the household idol

of some good man’s home. She did not feel mi-

worthy of such a happy fortune, but she had
decided that it was not for her, and disdained all

meaner forms of affection—so lonely and ohili on

her high pedestal, she was more easily moved,

perhaps, than we—who are but mortal and depend-

ent always oh some fallible huma-n love—by the

gentle offices of real devotion. She fell asleep

that night with a wai-mer color glo-wing on her

fading cheeks, and tears hanging half di-ied upon

the heavy lashes that drooped in deadly weari-

Treverton’s attendance at chm-ch, like all his

actions, was subject to one controlling influence,

and on the following morning-being Sunday—he
hovered about the Macleans’ lodgings, resisting

the invitations of hali-a-dozen dissentient bells,

till a slender little figure that he knew came out

alone, and passed quietly down the street. Lorg
practice enabled him to casually join her, at

exactly the right time, as she reached a neighbor-

ing corner, and with a half apology, keep his

station at her side. There was nothing of the

tawdi7 finery of the actress in her costume, every-

thing was simple, fi-esh and pui-o, from the little

shoe to the neatly fitting gloves, the ladylike

dress, the quiet, tasteful bonnet. She held a

small prayerbook in her hand, and there was a

look of Sabbath peace and rest upon her pale

face, pleasant to see, instead of the harassed,

wcaiy look it usually wore. But Treverton saw

with tender pity how languid was her step, how
colorless were her lips, how lifeless was the smile

that lit her mouth aud eyes with such animating

light and sweetness, when she would. He wallced

silently on beside her, wrapt in deep reflection,

reviewing him keenly during his soldier-like

march, noting with secret satisfaction the calm,

geutlemauly elegance of his appearance, so djfler-

ent from her experiouco of his usually careless

and slovenly class ; ashamed to wonder, at a thue

climate hui-nt his clear cheek so brown, wliat

earlier profession gave that military grace to his

They knelt side by side during the service, and

read fi’om the same book, but when the commun-

ion prayers ivere over, and one by one the occu-

pants of neighboring seats arose and glided for-

ward to the altar, Emily drew apart \rith bowed

head and drooping form, her whole fr-ame shaken

by acute distress. With the delicate instinct of

affection her companion felt the cause of her sor-

row, and realised that, fr-osh ft-om the garish scenes

of the evening before, she felt herself unfit to ap-

proach the table fr-om which so many—perhaps

loss worthy—were coming satisfied away. A kind

hand touched her gently, holding beneath her

bent face, over which tears were slowly stealing,

the lesson for the day, the parable of the Ihiblioan

and Pharisee, simple words that touched her heart

with a sweet assm-ance of comfort, for which she

tbanlied the generous giver. Yet Treverton was
not a good man, judged by a rigid standard, nor
particularly a wise one, ndt over-accomplished, nor
ultri^refined, never reinarkable for sentiment or

timed his mind and heart to sympathy with thos®
of this sensitive, suffering woman in that rare feel-

ing—a devoted and unselfish attachment, a tnm
and tender love.

By Monday the brisk manager had received an

presence for more than a week to come. The
painters and decorators had been unavoidably de-
layed, aud some days would yet elapse before it

was fit for occupation. 3Ii-. Ban^, thex-eforo, pro-
posed to spend the interval in giving the Uiver-
edge population a taste of the moral di*ama, as
performed by his imrivalled troupe, and with this
view had re-engaged the townhaU and the Ger-
man bund, and issued a legion of posters in manj
colors, which aimounced these facts to all con-
cerned, together with the performance for the
coming evening. At its conclusion, overtaxed
and ovenvorn, and obliged to play a difficult part,
which ifrs. Maclean had positively refused to un-
dertake, Emily Vincent quietly fainted away in the
greenroom, wholly imiioticed by her brother and

irine ivith the manager, and was found there look-

ing like a pallid ghost in the moonlight, half an
houi later, by the anxious Treverton.

He took her home. There was something like

a grateful look in her little cynical pale face when
they parted, and seeing her safe and comfortable
in her sister’s charge, rotiu’ned to a private inter-

view with the landlord and manager, in which I

know not what powerful bribes were used, what
secret influences at work, but only that he had
galloped miles on a hired horse before the sisters

Sion at Mi*. Maclean’s door before his wife bad
finished her late breakfast.

Their little parlor was ah-eady made neat by
Martha’s nursery-maid, and Emily Vincent lay
smiling from her sofa at her baby niece. She
looked sallow aud sickly, and pale and plain, her
eyes were dull and heavy, her cheeks thin aud
hollow, there was nothing, it seemed, of bi'illianey

or beauty left to win a lover’s heart. But Trever-
ton read a cniel resolute patience in her face, that

filled his eyes ivitb tears. Disregarding the horn*

of rehearsal now fast approachiug, he invited the
ladies to accompany him for a shoi-t di'ive, and
Mr. Maclean feebly explained to his wife how the
manager had given them a week’s hohday with-

out foi*feitm*e of salary, which they v/ere to spend
ill the country if they pleased.

A glass of fragrant flowers, pure white, relieved

by delicate sprays of green, wliite lilacs, white
violets, white roses, stood near Miss Vincent, and

fumed petals, while she thanked Trevei-ton rather
coldly and lauguidly for his invitation.

“You love flowei-8?” he inquii'ed, stiffly seatiiig

“ She ought,” cried Mrs. Maclean, af’*oss the

room, “she gets these beautiful bouquets every

day, and has for more than a year past, from some
mysterious admirer; I don’t think he has missed
a moiTiing. Always white and so prettily arranged,
of materials varying with the season. Has he not
exquisite taste ?”

“ I confess to you that I don’t know,” he indif-

ferently answered. “ I suppose the florists under-
stand those things

;
for myself I have little expe-

rience
;
I am glad, how'ever, that they please yoiu*

But Emily’s large eyes lifted to his face had
caught his fii*8t guilty glance aud flush at the sud-

den question, and intei*preted its meaning. She
rose quickly, coloring a Mttle, and went thought-
fully and quietly about her preparations for the

trip, not seeming to i-ealise that she was to have
a holiday—holidays had been hitherto but empty

di'iven several miles that the sweet May wind
fanned a faint glow into her face, kindled a brighter

lustre in her eyes. Her companion was kind and
attentive, but he did not disturb the reverie or

stupor into which she had fallen, tiU her own mor-
bid fancies found expression in speech.

They, were passing the western boundary of a

pretty suburban village, a green graveyard slop-

ing to the banks of a clear little river that hma-ied

swiftly by. Tall trees of an old and noble growth
shaded the whole, weeping willows embi*aoed the

higher monuments, the humbler mounds were gay

with groups of flowers. It was a beautiful, quiet

place, suggesting thoughts as sad and sweet if

-l-.yQjJjQ

“ • Yon,’ BUltlj the Spirit, ‘ for they rest from their

lahora.’
”

Emily pointed to it with a sigh. “Seel” said

she, “ they rest.”

“No doubt they had their tiials and troubles ia

theii' day,” ho answered.
“ But they did not buni in such consuming fires .

as those in which we waste away. Avarice and
ambition, tlie poor pride in the world’s applause,

ence ; the sordid strife for daily bread to satisfy

the body, while the mind and heart starve ungru-

tified for what is nearly as essential to living

;

ly self-contempt for life so spout ; siu'cly the dwel-

lers in that peaceful place, looking forward to such

a goal as this, could have found and needed no

oblivion so swoet as ours would be beneath those

“ My dear Miss Vincent,” said Treverton, cheer-

fully, “you are falling into a common mistake,

and making an Arcadia of this little country place,

whoso inhabitants, I doubt, are no better than

we. Sons of Adam, daughters of Eve, how should

i form tho common lot of humanity '? Boliovb
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THE LOVER’S TRYST.

i LORD HOUGHTON (R. M. MILNES).

There was no buiT of grasshopper,

No chiiT? of any bird,

But the beating of my own heart

Was aU the somid I heard.

I sat beneath the elni tree,

I watched the long, long shade,

And as it grow still longer,

I did not feel afraid

;

For I listened for a footfaU,

Ihsteuedforaword—
^

B\it tho beating of ii

Was u 1 1 lioiird.

The evemng air passed uy n

The leaves above were stii

But the beating of niy own 1

? stood behind

;

y shoulder.

and kissing him passionately on brow and Ups,

you need uot fear—I will be tnie and staunch to

ou; but can I forgot that God made me a

mother?”
u were a wife fii-st,” said IB-. Marsh, with

Boinetbing of bis past sternness.

8,” said the poor woman, all her pent-up

feelings bursting forth, “1 might have saved her

3 soiTOw, perhaps, if I had now and then

pr.t you a little aside in order to bring my chOdreu

arcr. She once reproached me that I belonged

entirely to yon, and it was true. I have been

nothing but a \vife, John ; I foi'sook them for you,

Her manner was brave and ontapoken for tbe

.•8t time since she became a wife. The anxious

repression of years seemed to be forgotten now in

' er self-reproach, her searching pain, lest she

ad not been a good mother to tbe poor lamb

liich had gone astray. Oh if she could but feel

er conscience quiet in this time of terrible trial 1

-if she could only be certain that she had never

carried her obedience to her husband so far that

liad sacrificed her children to liim! The cry

had once heard pass Nina’s lips—a cry which

merely prefaced the passionate accusation: “You
belong to papa, and not to me!”—rang i

Marsh’s ears, and seemed i

heart, stinging her. with its painful repetition.

For the first time in her life she doubted herself,

she doubted her husband, she doubted eveiybhing

and everybody but God, and never had He ap-

peared such a sure anchor as

For the beating o

NINA MARSH;
OR.

THE SECRET OF THE MAHOR.

Ca.\PTBB

When Mi-a. Trent had seen the dark prison gates

close upon Nina she went to a quiet inn near tbe

iail and ordered pen, ink andpapertobe brought

to her whilst they were preparing tho refreshment

of which she stood sadly in need. Her first letter

was to Captain Marsh, giving full details of their

journey and Nina’s state of feeling all thi’o--^

She beheved it would comfort Cyi-U to Imow

she had displayed the utmost calmness and

tude ever since parting Tiom him. How sorely

she wept, in her weakness, when the huge door-

way of the prison was barred behind her, shutting

her away from the outer world and all she

Jlrs. Trent did not know. She might have guessed

that the poor gild's forced composm'e would give

way at last, but she was not bound to express this

thought to Captain Marsh, whom she could pic-

tm-e holding the letter in a tremulous hand, whilst

Mrs. Marsh, her eager eyes blinded by

able to root tlie name of this child who ]

from the warmest place in her mother’

creeps near to read those hurried lines

di-ink in Cyril’s earnest words

is innocent, and all will be well.”

Mi-8 .
Trent’s pictui'e is a true one, for

brings a pale gleam of sunshine into th

household. Mrs. Mai-sb ventui-es to api

i.ncLnnfl to tell him tbe last news.

. Mrs.

lUgh her

r of dark-

she almost doubted if she had done well to call

him to Nina’s side.

“ Ah, if he had only been Captain Marsh 1
” was

her involuntary thought as she dropped the two

letters together into the box, and went back to

Colonel St. George was very '

ng. Ho looked wonderfully

ind liis dressing-gown

solemn moan of the sea sweepmg his grave. How
little record he loft, save cbe name staining the
marble of his Jomb, may be gathered from the

forhini. And

ness and pain.

him—the great strong

husband—dependent on her caves, ex-

pecting so much from her ;
hut Mrs. Marsh was

too troubled to realise the responsibility devolving

80 tardily ou her, and, in her self ab8orptio“> sank

without a scruple or a qualm into her place of

trust.

And so we may leave them for awhile, and re-

turn to Mis. Trent.

When she had wi-itteu that comforting letter to

Captain Marsh, she stirred her ink to blacken it,

she meuded her quill with a face of resolution and

stem pride, which made her look a haughty Medea

brooding over her wrongs and coming vengeance

;

then she began to trace her hurried, ebon words

:

“Colonel St. George—

I

never thought to put

SioXSeES-t who hro'Se'iSi
trough every nerve and fibre of my bemg, and
dnmk with burning disgust the cup of ignonuuy

and shame. Not that I wi-ite because I have par-

doned YOU, and am sufficiently credulous to beheve

that you would he the easier for my forgiveness.

No
;
you know that my creed is never to injiire

others, and never to forgive anyone who has in-

jm-ed me. And you stabbed me m a vital part—
von uncovered my heart and planted yom dagger

deep, laughing when the red blood poured out,

and my white lips gnawed the passionate ones

which pressed between them. God knows I bad
bitter days and dark nights in those times of agony

and humiliation which you bought for me. I

thaukl'ully lost sight of you for a while,

serpent who traces his path in ver^'

your track again, and leaijit from
n. nnor dcspaii’ing girl that you hau.

irs since we had met. Then we came face

again, and, as a lordly recognition of my
stupidity and haimlessness^^you^gi'aciously

-*

fidedtomethe fact

wife. Not that

presentable of a

morning, a time most trying to those who have

passed the bloom of youth. He sat brealdng an

egg, -with a smile playing xmder his ebon mous-

tache that had evidently no connection with the

edible under his spoon. Ho was still absorbed in

this occupation when bis valet entered, bearing

two letters and the Times on a silver salver,

Colonel St. George motioned him to deposit them

on a little table close bv, and went ou with his

breakfast. He had no fear, or even the vaguest

presentiment, that the post would bring him ill

news-; butitwas a principle with him never to open

anything, down to a trade ciicular, until he

fortified himself against all contingencies by a,

substantial meal. But warmed aud strengthened

internally by a liberal dose of rich Mocha, Colonel

St. Geoi^e felt in a condition to defy fate and

battle uith his hills. He had finished his eggs

and ham, and filled up a vacant corner with some

foreign preserve to which he was partial, and

then he stretched out his hand languidly, and

drew both the letters near his plate. His breath

eyes clouded, when ho read the

addi’ess of one, and quickly his hand broke tho

seal and tore tho paper out of the envelope.

"When he had read it dehberately from beginning

I end, he went to the door and called his valet.

“ Jenkyns,” he said, lowering his voice, “ I know

)u are always willing and ready. If you will

have all my things and yours packed, in prepara-

long joiumey.
• ' ’ ^ ”

you five pounds.”

“It I

fact that r

nearly connected with his could wc cp

^

so it is that the wicked die and t

1- whilst the good and groat live in the memory of
roung and fresh, : theii-fcllow-men from generation to generation,
have satified the Wlien Captain Marsh had seen the last sad office

great “ dandiacal perfonued over Mam-ice St. George, he returned
j him to ffiel that wth- to Beeehwood, and fi-oia Miore ^vroto to Mrs. St,

fc sorrow so bitterly. Nina

I will not evei

“Oh, John, if she is innocent 1 and, any way,

she is our ownl”

“Is not that tho worst of my sorrow? Were

she the child of any other man, I should pity him

from the bottom of heart, but I should not have

this shame and agony to bear. Look at me, So-

phia 1 Three days ago I was in the prime of a

given old age; I was hale, hearty, upright, and

: gray i And

3 really
acknowledge

nfort of feeling h
too learned in the

_ DIarsh

self free from i

torturing your vicums lo give wmi. p
le consolation you could deny. She

most hoiTible shame and misery, and in

fever brought on by grief Iheard her secrets. She

child morning, noon and night, until even Mi-.

Marsii, who often heard her^ to^bfr

quieting bis fears, but I. never could

ard

it, anajiSK^us, snuuuei^g,

is-
racking soba. Her anguisb muafc bare moved
even ySn, cold and stony ns yonr heart has alrvays

been. I ijelieved-I could not helin^-tbat, when

LTdn“e“ssTnf^tS?a2;t4a'S??^^
not think this now, for the gii'l tells me that she

could have sworn it was dead •
’ ' ’

1 two houi-s, I will giv(

of sm-prise.
'

'lave London Bridge by the

in order to catch the Dover boat,

which goes at half-past fom*.”

“ Very well, sii*
;
I will he ready.”

Meanwhile Colonel St. George collected all his

papers, summoned the landlady, paid he

month’s rent, in lieu of a month’s notice,

shook the dust of his feet outside her door

hour from that time. He reached Dover without

either accident or incident. He had still half

horn- to spare before the boat would start, and,

he was one of those unhappy peoplewho have

stitutional objection to

put off going

bmeU of a steamer, he

board until the last minute, and

strayed up and down the quay, waiting until tbe
^

twinfunnelsshoulddisplaysomesignsofactivelife. an-ival she i^ormed

He was not so philosophically disposed as usual,
' ‘ -i'- >

for he resented the necessity of leaving London,

where the life suited him beyond any he could

hope to lead elsewhere. He was tapping the

pavemeftt with his cane, keeping up an uncon-

scious accompaniment to his moody thoughts,

when some one in passing him brushed bis arm.

Colonel St. George looked up quickly, and was

startled to find himself confronted by Lord Gil-

lingham.
“ Well,” said the earl, taking a leisurely survey

of his habiliments, and then fixing his bleared

eyes full on the other’s face, “ going ou a trip to

the Continent ? You’re such a deuce of an economi-

cal fcUow, that I’ll bet it’s an excursion affair—so

much there and back, and

sight-seeing. If it

better not go, in cas

that little alTaii- of the cenmeu-Lo w oicu-i

I bear that Mrs. St. George-tbat delicate daMd

I week in Pails for

ban a week, you'(

3

1

should want you. There’)

Gcorgo, telling^or as gently aud gradually a
could of her son’s death. But to do Mi-s. St.
George justice, she received tlio tidisgs with
great stoicism. When tender-hearted Miss Morvyn
-'•no all the way from her p’ace in Westmoreland

console tlie motherless widow she found lior

mentally convalescent, and already itiquiringwheu
decorous for her to recoiuineuce her

evening allowance at whist
;
aud once, when Miss

Mervyn had spent tho whole afternoon crying
sUeutly over tlio imhappy destiny of tho 'two
young creatm-es whom she, in her ill-regulated

sympathies, had helped to ruin, she looked up
suddenly to find Mrs. St. George playing patience
with gi-eat satisfaction. So that, finding her post
of comforter a complete sinecure. Miss Mervjm
retreated to her oivn home, where she nursed her
son'ow in solitude, fully persuaded that the utmost
she could do for Nina now was to spend a certain

number ox hoius bewailing her miserable fate.

It was about a fortnight after Nina’s incarc<’i'a-

tiou, when her trial was expected to come oft’ in a

few days, that Captain and Mi-s. Marsh, returning

from a visit to her in prison, were met, as they

neared home, by the clergyman of the parish.

Cyi-il stopped the horses, as he saw by Mr. Doug-
las’s manner that he wished to speak to them, and
on hearing that he had important new’s to com-
municate, he ordered the groom to take the car-

riage home, whilst he and Mrs. Marsh followed

on foot. When the man was out of sight, Mr.

Douglas told them the good tidings he was ou his

way to Beeehwood to communicate.

“I have just come from Dame Oldum’s,” he
said. “Of course you have heard of her acci-

“No,” answered Cyril and Mrs. Marsh simul-

taneously.

“True, you were ah-eady gone when it ocemTed.

But about twelve o’clock this morning, leaning

over the hill to note something that interested her

in the village below, she was seized with sudden

giddiness and fell over. Her fall was broken, when
half-way down, by an elm-tree, to which she clung

: frantically, until perceived by Kose Woodman,
' who sent some men to her aid. They succeeded

in rescuing her, but she was badly hm-t, one leg

being fractured, an arm broken, and some internal

injury ha-ving been sustained besides. When her

limbs had been set, and everything done for her

that was necessary, to the surprise of all present

she expressed a strong desire to see me. On my
that she had a confession

make, which she would wish heard by two wit-

nesses, and that I might \vrite it down if I liked

and get them to sign it. I called in the doctor

and her son, and took down her deposition, which

I now hand to you, Captain Marsh, to be used for

your cousin’s benefit. Madam,” he added, tuni-

ing to Mrff. Marsh with real feeling, “your daugh-

ter is innocent, and she -will retm-u to you again.”

Mrs. Marsh looked up at him with wistful eyes.

She could not believe these tidings
;
they wore

too blessed to be credible. She sent a glance of

appeal at Cyril.

“ Bead it to her,” said Mr. Douglas, gently, as

he wallced away and left them alone.

Dame Oldum, believing herself at tbe point of

death, had made a full confession of her sins

.

She swore that Nina’s child had been quite dead

when she sepulchred it in the sea. She had seen

the young mother sit down on the crag, open her

shawl and gaze lovingly into the face of her child,

Ho paused a minute, and seemed to choke

a sob. Presently he spoke again, in the toi

manner of a strong man whose spirit is broken—

a

desolate Samson shorn of bis strength.

“ 1 have only you now, Sophia. Do not

me for herl After all, these sufferings must

bring US closer together. Have I ever been harsh

to you, my love ?”

ilrs. Marsh murmured a stilled but earnest

“ No.” She was more pained by this humble mood

than she liad been by his anger. She saw, oven

with her little penetration, that the recent blow

had shattered Mr. Marsh’s pride, had wounded

“Yes, Sophia, I have been harsh to you some-

time, but it is all over now. You are stronger

tliun I, and must help mo. The blow was more

than 1 could bear ;
it was like the terriblo blast

laying low the ^tout tree which liad hitherto

mociu’d at all storms. I am humbled now, So-

phia, and grovelling on the ground. Do

dence is so clear and strong that I fear she cannot

escape, especially as she was seen in the ve^ act

of throwing her child over the chff, and Dame
Oldum will take her oath that

time. I have just seen the

creat\u-e, your taken to prison, and I

at once to bid you hurry down and

in her trials, all of which you have

will come, otherwise I will proclaim you before the

world as a bigamist and forger. My own miserable

secret shall be exposed, great as wiU bo the agony

of opening an unhealed wound to the bleak air.

You shall be Icnown in your true character. Mind,

I never swerve from ray word. If by tho day alter

to-mon•o^v you are not at Durston, I will take care

that Nina Marsh’s wrongs and mine are amply

avenged. And now do as you Uke
;
my duty is

performed. All future responsibihty rests with

you, and you must do my bidding, or take the

culty this letter had been written. There

some things Mrs. Trent would ivish to have said

she had not said ;
she would have lilced

sent Nina’s case more forcibly, and have referred

to his feelings us well as his fear. But, although

she realised the feebleness of her appeal, s'

could not mend it. A great deal must be left

Colonel St. George, and unfortunately ho was c

the sort of man who could be trusted to his oi

impulses. Mrs. Trent felt thoroughly sick
^

heart. She did not doubt that Colonel St. George

would come
;
but when she reflected wh

consolation tho presence ol such a mai

to a wife who loathed the very sound of

ge atmggled with his rage and

_ then he pushed past Lord GU-

hngham, and strode towards the boat. The earl

limped after him as fast as he could. MTien St.

George roAohed the pier they were already re-

moving the steps from tho deck of the Victona,

and laying them on the quay. But seeing his pre-

dicament, the captain called out to him to oross
-

nMTOw plank, which was stretehed from tl

paddle-box to the pavement, and had jus*-

used by one of the land porters leaving the boi

Eagerly, but firmly, Colonel St, George placed 1

foot on the fatal bridge, and was nearly aoro

He turned back to look at his pm
this moment the boat gave a sudden

lost his balance and fell into the sea, _
_

waters opened eagerly and sucked him in, closmg

remorselessly over him as he sanlc, never to rise

a-'-aiu. The tides were high and strong, and the

waves stm trembled from the last night’s storm.

It was supposed that the unfortunate man was

drawn un^er tho bottom of the boat by the mo-

tion of tho paddle-wheels, and that subs^equently

bis body drifted out
‘ ' y'— ..

rose to tho surfcco again ;
and olthough they

dragged tho water as tar as they could, no-traco

ofhim was found. A week lalor a body was thrown

on the rooks, some miles above tho to^vn, but as

it was denuded of (ill olotling, and tho face terri-

bly decomposed. Captain Marsh, who was on the

spot, and hud boon most indefatigahlo to proouro

docent burial for his cousin’s husband, coidd barely

erge ,
rooogniso tho haudsouio, hardhearted, worl^y-

poor minded Maurice St. George. They hmiod him m
d bo n little quiot oomotory close by tho village whore

imo, ho was found, with a i

shake i<

ture still strained the little one close

when it could no longer profit by t

either j
hODL. o-.-

tbe little heart, found it s

rose wearily, and camo with her lifeless bnrdea to

cast into tho sea. The dame was close to her now,

and could see the gray infant face and the look of

sweet dead peace on the tiny features ;
and sho

noted the passionate gi-ief of the mother, parting,

amidst tears and lasses, from her child, aud tvust-

iiitr it to the deep ocean for a grave. Tlie dame
formed lier

dead, -and tho sobs which

OUL.L.1V -aa-a fr’ame as she turned away. Her false

aceneation against Nina was moi'o shortly ex-

plained and must be too fully understood by our

readers to need repeating. But she made tho

earnest avowal that sho had been bribed to her

present cruel, false charge against the poor girl

by Lord Gillingham, who had offered hei

sand pounds I
no « wit.

could remember the prayer i

__ forward f

Ninar She had consented with sufiioiont

wiilingness, porhaps, ana was to have left tor

Durston some days before, m order to bo ready

for tho trial, but bad boon dolomod at Eeeoliwood

by Lord GiUtagham’s tai'dmesB iu forwarding tlio

promised sum. And now, knowing herself to he

near death, she had been afraid to approach the

last struggle with such a terrible lie ou her con-

science, and had sent for Mi'. Douglas in order

that she might right Nina and taste some peace.

She hoped that she might he pardoned aUher

misdeeds, and, in full repentance, sho flung her-

self on tho mercy of God.

Cyril’s heart was so full of deep, solomu thank-

fulness as he read that ho hardiy noticed how

woldi and spent Ml's. Marsh appeared. 'Hie greet

and suddonjoy was too much for her. Sho smiled
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of supplies and in strik-

ing boldly, mtli a nu-

merous army, from the

heart of Georgia for

the Atlantic seaboard,

the interfaning country

for his subsistence,

plunged into one ofthose

delicate and difficult en-

terprises which often

baffle the wisest calcul-

Bnt notwithstanding

the long journey before

him, and the obstruc-

tions which the enemy

public mind of the North
that his expedition will

be crowned with corn-

been heretofore tried in

paratively

dilateuponthesuccease

We guess, however, that

again the gold-jobbers

of Wall street. The
audacity of this fearless

Yankee in this dmng
adventure has aheady

created something like

the confusion of Babel

in the rebel capital, if

we may judge from the

debates of the rebel

Congress and the com-

1

regions, swarming with vigilant . enemies, ing for all the possible coatingendes belore

large bodies of men may be moved with- his anny.

1 out a base of supplies. In this present As we write these observations with no other

1 movement, his general orders, preparatory information before us than stinted rebel con-

to settb^ out from Kingston, Georgia, ex- fessions that Sherman’s advanced cavalry have

1
hibit a rare degree of foresight in ptepar- reached the suburbs of Augusta, we cannot

ing that capable, skilfal and vigilant soldier,

Gen. Thomas, with a sufficient force of his

veteran troops, to takeca^-e of Hood, Sherman

wheels about with some forty, or sixty
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, by Jeff

‘relieve Georgia of tlie Nortbem
V.iuclnls

’• has placed the State absolutely in the

possession of Sherman, and has opened for
• i-iju a passage tliroughit, in any direction he

i;!ay choose to go, with even so smnU a force

ten thousand men.
We outicipiite from tliis bold and masterly

euterpinse of Gen. Sherman a success which,

in destroying all the railway communications
iilong his lines of march, will as effectively

divide ‘-the Confederacy” by the line of the

Savannah river for military purpos'^s, as it is

divided by the Mississippi. We expect, in the,

next place, that this march of Sherman as a

flank movement will be decisive, not only*

against Savannah and Charleston, hut against

Eiehmond and Lee’s army. 'L’hat army is now
,

largely subsisted from the region which covers

assua-ed of abundant subsistence : but

win be Lee’s condition, when detached

Hood and the corn cribs ot Georgia, in

tion to Sheridan’s havoc among the supplies

of the Shenandoah valley ? This question,

we expect will soou be settled.

FRANK LESLIE’S

ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER,

At.the present juncture, when so mo
portant movements are in progress, it

peciaUy essential that the pubUc sbo
correctly informed; and to accomplish t

ject, Fkank Leslie’s Illubtrateu New
Special Ai-tists with Grant, Butler,

t, Sheridan, Porter and Parragut, as

YORK, DECEMBER

Slow Keady, Frank ILeslie’s Lady’s

Illustrated ,^mauac for 1865.
This annual contains a greater amount of

usefid and entertaining information than any
publication ofthe land ever issued. It is indeed
the only Lady’s Illustrated Almanac published.
It is embellished with over 70 beatitiAl engrav-
ings. by the finest Artists of the day, executed
in the highest stylo of ax-t. It contains direc-
tious for the parlor, ball-room, boudoir, store-

room, Iritcheu, garden, nursery and sick-room.
In n word, it is the matron’s vade mecum, as well
as the young lady’s companion, and it should
be found in every household. In addition to
general iUustrations, it contains splendid por-
traits of Mrs. Lincoln and Mrs. McClellan, ex-
quisitely engraved on -steel, and a graphic
Bathing Scene at Long Branch, printed on fine

paper. This complete Lady’s Manual—which
contaixLS more reading matter than an octavo
volume—costs only 50 cents. It will be sent,

postage free, on receipt of the price, either in
currency or postage stamps. Address

FEANX LESLIE,
537 Pearl Street, N. Y.

Now Ready,

THE JANUARY NUMBER

The Cri-eat Comic
AND SATIRICAL

BUDGET OF FUN !

Containing a Pictorial History of the

Month, etc.

THE HRAND UNION BALL
;

OR,

Butler’s Wedding G-arments.

AL3(J,

Walking oli’ with the Florida.

ALSO.

THE ^REAT SNOWSTORM
OF NOVEMBER, 18B4.

And the Snowing up of Poor Jeff Davis.

Besides mimerous other Sketches, Humorous.
Satirical etc., by the first Artists of the
day; Bellew, Newman, Mullen, liosen-
berg, Howard, Fiske, John Leech, Forbes
etc., etc.

Price 10 Cents.

FRANK LESLIE.
537 Pearl Street, New York.

' To the Public, •

E approaching commencement of a new
year presents a fitting opportunity for sub-"

'ng to Feank Leslie’s Illusteaxed News-
paper, which is not only the oldest but the

as well as the most enterprising Ulustva-
ted Paper on this continent, far excelling
the London lUusirnted News in its enterprise

and general attractions. Without referring to
its past triumphs, we shall merely allude to the
present gigantic Eebellion, which has been
historically and pictorially illustrated at every
step by our Artists wxd Correspondents. Not
content, as other illustrated papers have been,

relyupon volunteer or chance contributors,

have had a trained corps of the first ai'tists,

th foreign and American, to accompany our
oies and navies, and furnish us with sketches,

taken on the spot, of every interesting event.

} not too much to say that no important
expedition, during the last four years, either

by sea or land, has left for the scene of action
without Frank Leslie’s Illustrated News-
paper being represented in it.by an Ai-tist of ac-

knowledged ability and experience. Incredible

have published nearly S.OOOpictui-es of battles,

lents, stormings and other
scenes, incidental to war.

Frank Leslie’s Illustrated News-
is atti-active in its other features. It

is the only lUustrated Paper in America whose
'ents are purely original; its stories are

copied from foreign periodicals, but ai'e

written expressly for it, by the ablest authors
of the day. Every number contains an origi-

nal poem, beautifully illustrated; an original

story, xvith two fine illustrations
;
besides shorter

original stories, sketches and adventures; with
complete digest of the Week’s news, as well as

a spirited description of the eventful scenes
depicted m our pages; making, in point of
fact, every number of Frank Leslie’s IiaLub-

Newspaprr not only the most enter-
taining periodical oflerecl to tlxe public, but
completo pictorial history of Hie week. In

addition to these general attractions, it con-
8 a continued story, by an eminent author,
last novel alone costing the Proprietor of

Frank Leslie’s Illustrated Paper $5,000
being twice the amount ever paid for a similar

irk.

We have also to remark, that Frank Leslee’b
LusiTiATED -Newspapeb has never been the

organ of a Party, but has always advocated the
ir which we are fighting, the
)p THE Union, on which our
lation depends. This has been
and object of our editorials,

Our Soldiers’ and Sailors’ Thanksgiving',

Thanksgiving Day of the memorable year of
our Lord 1864 vtII be cherished as long as
the}' live, as one of the proudest days in the
calendar to our soldiers and sailors xvithin

striking distance of New York and New Eng-
land. To our brave boys of the land and
water service on the James, in front of Rich-
mond and Petersburg, at Norfolk and Old
Point Comfort, and down in North Carolina^
and up the Shenandoah valley, and upon Ar-
lington Heights, and at every army and naval
station and hospital within reach of the
bounteous supplies of the Empire City, what
a glorious day v'as this last Thanksgiving ap-
pointment! What happy associations, what
bright and cheering thoughts of home, what a

have filled the hearty of om' “gallant boys in

blue,” as they regaled their stomachs with the
roast turkeys, the chickens, the oysters, the
mince and pumpkin pies, and “the doughnuts
and apple sass, ” with which they were supplied
by shiploads.

, This is another new feature introduced by
“the Yankees” in the art of war, in addition

to those admirable institutions for the soldiers’

and sailors’ benefit, our Sanitary and Christian

Commissions and Metropolitan Fafrs. The
greatNapoleonthoughtita “ big thing” if, after

a victory, which overthrew a powerful hostile

nation, he could give his veterans each a special

glass of wine. Napoleon the Third, when
providing for his coup d'eiat, it is said

over the National Guard at Paris by a treat of
Bologna sausages. The English boasted of

thefr philanthropy when they sent that pa-

triotic and truly benevolent French cook,

Soyer, to the Crimea, to make soup for their

soldiers of beef bones that would otherwise

and aUvery good in thefr way, but they appear
shabby—^positively shabby—from the coj

with an American Union Soldiers’ Thanksgiving
dinner. Tnily may it be said that when the

soldiers, sailors and people, fathers, mothers,

and daughters, wives and sweethearts,

widows and orphans, of “the great Kepublic,”

all thus bound together in their counti-y’s

se, they may smile at the impotent rage of

this Southern rebellion, and deiy the world in

against them.

How Much Longer 1

a recent debate in the so-eaUed “Con-
federate States Congress ” at Richmond, on i

proposition to call upon the several States con-

cerned for thefr white men capable of beai'ing

:, but who are exempt from military ser-

vice by State authority, it was reported from
the Committee on the subject, that the num-
bers of these exempts were as follows :

This exhibit of less than forty thousand able-

bodied white exempts in “the Confederacy”

f the Mississippi river, exiflains the ixgi-

tation of the scheme at Richmond for a di-aft

upon the negro cabins of ‘
‘ Confederate ” slave-

liolder.s, to fill up the ranks of the rebel armies.

The white element of the States, or rather

parts of States still within tlie control of Duxds,

is exhausted. We have been furnished, in the

debate referred to, some other statistics which

: the fighting white
element ofthe State, saving those fifteen thou-
sand exempts needed for other purposes than
fighting by the community and by the rebel
army itself. Had oxir Government d^a^vnupol^
the white population of the loyal States in the
jxroportion to which North CaroHna has been
depleted for soldiers, the State of New York
would have I

. by this tin
six hundred thousand of her able-bodied men.
It is sheer exhaustion of their while popnJa-
tion, and dire necessity, therefore, that have
compelled the rebel lenders to agitate the des-
perate scheme of arming thefr black slaves.
It 18 apparent, however, from the fierce hos-
.tiJity manifested by the slaveholders concerned
against this proposition, that it will not bo
tried. Adopted or rejected, the end draws

Bungling I

The unsuspecting citizens of our com-
mercial metropolis were treated to a new sen-
sation on Friday night, the 25th November.
Evacuation Day to New York thus becomes
associated with a treasonable incendiary plot,
which will rank in history with that of Guy
Fawkes. Thatthedesignwasa “fireintherear”
in support of Jeff Davis was apparent with the
discovery of its attempted execution. Some
two months ago, one of the leading rebel
journals at Richmond, the Whig, boldly advo-
cated the employment by the rebel Govern-
ment there of a special corps of incendiaries
to fii-e the great cities of the North. The men,
it was said, competent and ready for the work,
were already on the ground; and that a
million of dollars devoted to this delectable
enterprise would be money well invested.'
With the near approach of the Presidential
election, the State Department at Washington
became possessed of sufficient evidence of
the existence of a treasonable couspfracy of
this character, to suggest the issue of a general
warning throughout the North to be on guard
against riotous and incendiary demonstrations.

New York city on election day was placed
under the special military care of Gen. Butler,
and the trusty troops brought with him from
the “front.” These and other precautions
then adopted had, no doubt, much to do with

For instance, a Mi-. Leach, of North
Carolina, in defending the exempts of his

State, said, “North Carolina has already fur-

nished the Confederate armies with one hun-
di-eil and eighteen thousand men, one-tbinl of

whom lie under the soil of Virginia.” Now it

order which marked the national election day
in all our great cities, and throughout the
coimtry.

In this late diabolical attempt to set the
city of New York in flames, the guilty parties,
doubtless, acted upon the presumption that,
the public sense of danger on this matter
having passed away, the opportunity had
come for the fulfilment of their dark designs.
But if these deluded miscreants were employed
by the rebel junta at Richmond, or its

emissaries here, they made a miserable selec-
tion of their instruments. A more bungling
experiment than theii-s at fii-ing a great city
was certainly never made

;
and yet it seems

providential that not one of the numerous
buildings ignited with their quick combustibles
was destroyed. We trust that this horrid
business will be sifted to the bottom, and that
•meantime the warning thus given will lead to
universal vigilance against rebel emissaries
and incendiaries.

Summary of the War

The rebel army under Hood, which has for some
time remained near Florence, Ala., has moved
northward into Tennessee, and occupied Waynes-
boro, the county town of Wayno county, in that
latter State. It is about fifty miles directly north
of Florence. A Union force is near Pulaski, Giles
coimty, forty miles south-east of Waynesboro,

The news is somewhat vague
; but it would •

seem as though Gen. Sterling Price has fled, with
The fact that

[ for Lincoln shows how little real

Although some of the otficers are constructing’ ’

's said there is no intention at present
5 what is called winter qnartei-s.

th a Union exiiedition into the La-
fourche district ofLouisiana attacked and defeated

rebel force, dostroj-ing their camp, baggage
and a number of bouts. It is reported that the

Governor of Louisiana has organised, at

Shreveport, ten regiments of negroes. Creiu

Canby is rapidly recovering from his wounds.

SHENAND0.4H V^VLLEX.

Goii. Early has retired to Fisher’s Hill, where,

is said, he will remain during the winter, watch-

C Gen. Sheridan. Many of hie troops have been
sent to reinforce Loo, in Riohraond.

Sheridan hanging an
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famished and even elegant little imrlor,

them JIrs. Barton would see them in a minute.

Presently Mrs. Barton, a homelike, coipfortable-

looldng lady, appeared, and Kate Cleeves at once

took on herself f
' '

'
_

'

Madam,” she said, in the off-hand, dash-

ing manner peculiar to her, “we are the party

pleasant

“ Pm delighted to see you, young ladies. Very

happy to see you, sir—Maberley, I think, is the

“ Yes,” said Kate, “ cousin Arthur’s name is

Maberley. Our name is Cleeves—thisismy sister,”

lading her hand on Alice’s shoulder, “and this

lady is our friend. Miss Compton.”
Mrs. Barton bowed with ease and grace.

“You must bo tired and hungry,” she said.

“ It is quite a ride from the City, I know. I mil

show you to yom- rooms, and tea will be ready at

At the tea-table Mrs. Barton presented a young

girl, seated next to her, as her niece, and the

whole party having bowed to each other, began to

partake of the good things before them with a

relish that was then- best compliment to the land-

lady’s cooking.

Before the meal was conclnded Arthur had

taken occasion to look once or twice at the land-

lady’s niece, and discovered that she was a re-

markably pretty young lady, and though her di'css

was simi^le, it w.i8 elegance itself, and made in the

latest stylo. Her golden hair, brushed back from

her lovely face, and rippling like waves, was tied

in a knot behind, and ornamented with blue

ribbon the same shade as her lawn dress, and

her throat and ^\•Tl8t8 were ruffles of fine lace.

Arthur knew it

he had bought;

that very summer. And then the little hands that

handled so deftly the knife and fork completely

enchanted him—so soft, so white, so deli

No vulgar countiy girl this. Who could she

After tea, and a fifteen minutes’ rest in th<

lor, the girls proposed a stroll out on the b

and got on their hats and mantles for the purpose,

i a very pretty show they made, all with lawn
" ’

1 hair drooping in cui’ls

“ Don’t you thinli, gir-ls,” proposed that young
gentleman, as they were about to start, “ that we
should invite the landlady’s pretty niece '? Per-

haps she might like to stroll on the beach, too.”

Miss Compton tossed her head slightly, not that

she was the least in love with Arthur, but as he
was the only gentleman about, andher two friends

were only bis cousins, she thought herself entitled

to his entire attention. Alice Cleeves, who
“thought all the world of Fanny,” immediately

spoke up in her behalf

:

“ I dare say the young lady has plenty of walks

- on the beach. She can go whenever she wants to.”

“Nonsense, Alliel” repUed Kate. “Where’s
the fun of walking all by one's self? I’m sure

vVrtliur is quite right and verj' thoughtful, too.

ril ask Miss Barton myself.”

“I’m not sure that her name is Barton, Katie,”

•‘WeU, t • mind, Aiihur.

safe [e, I’ll a

for Miss Clara,” and she whisked out of the

I'eturning in a minute with that yoimg lady, who,

Arthur thought, looked prettier than ever, in a

little drooping black straw hat, with a white plume,

.and an embroidered muslin scarf on her shoulders.
“ Well, I declare !” whispered Fanny, slipping

her arm through Alice's, “Miss Clara doesn’t

spare expense in getting up her toilet. ’That

plume's a real ostrich—and the scarf never cost

less than thirty doUars.”

Ai-tUur, Clara and Kate brought up the rear,

and the whole j^ai-ty were soon on the beach, gaily

laughing and chatting, and picking up pebbles on
the beaclq to skim off over the water, cutting

little eddies and circles as they flew.

Clara and Kate ran races on the beach, wliile

Arthur shouted and gave the word to run or

halt, and Alice and Fanny looked on from a dis-

tance, one too feeble and the other too proper to

join in the fun.

Clara Ibat her hat in the chase, and reached the

stopping-place with her hair all blown loose

over her shoulders and about her glowing cheeks^

confirm her statement when she declared she had
won the race. But Aj-thui- was off in search of the

missing hat, phich was finally captimed out of the

sea, covered with seaweed. Clara declared it

was no mattei’, though the plume was di'onched

witli seawater, and insisted on wearing it with all

the seaweed tangled in it
;
and “ looked like a

Syren as she was,” Artbui- said, when she placed

it above her dishevelled rippling hafr, that reached
half way to her feet.

“But we can't stay any longer,” she said, look-

ing at Arthm-, “ you must go home and take off

all these wet things, since you would insist on
getting my hat. I’m sure it wasn’t worth such a

dripping.”

Arthur drew her little hand within bis arm, and
made a complimentary speech about “ adventur-

ing for such merchaiuMse, were it as far as
tliat shore washed with the fiirtliest sea and
Clara blushed a most enchanting rose-color

;
and

then they all turned homeward, laughing and
talking in the gayest manner. And even Fanny
became fascinated with the landlady's pretty
niece

; and AUie, of course, followed suit.

A week passed
;
and the little party from the

city thought tliey had never known what real

comfort and happiness was till they had found

and she never had such a glorious time. And then
the breakfasts—home-made bread and honey,
with cups of foaming milk

;
omelettes made of

fresh laid eggs! How glorious I Alice declared it-

was delicious, and showed her appreciation by a

pair of rosy cheeks, and better health and spirits

than she had known for years
;
and Fanny, though

she said nothing about it, was never behindhand
when meals were on the table, and did ample
justice to the viands. As for Arthur and Clara—
it was very evident what they were coming to

;

and Fanny felt it her duty to warn her two friends

“"And what if ho is in love with her,” retorted

Kate, “be couldn’t be in love with a sweeter girl

;

and she’s just as pretty as a di'eam.”

“Pretty enough,” assented Fanny, “but don’t

you see she is as artful as anything can bo ? I

don’t believe she cares a pin for him—it’s only his

money and position she covets.”

“Stuff and nonsense. Let me tell you, Fan,
there’s nothing mean or mercenary about that

gii-1 ; and I ask nothing better than to have her
a cousin. 1 love her dearly.”

'

Oh, well, my dear, of course it is more your
fr than mine. But I wonder what Ellen Tracy

woiUd say to it.”

Bother Ellen Tracy! Let her look ou1

herself—Ai-tbm- isn’t engaged to her
;
and

ims in the world on him. If she isn’t so

or fascinating as Clara, no one’s i

it, and I guess she’s not the one i

heart.about him,” and Kate hummed
gay ail' and rau up to her room.

minute after enter Alice with an open lettt

What’s the news, AUie

Oh, Fanny, you there ! Who do you tbinlt :

coming to stay two weeks ? You’d never guess-

Arthur’a sisters, Ellen Tracy and Will.”

“jWhat—Will Tracy I” and Fanny’s face flushe

with very brilliant color.

“ When are they coming ?”

“Nest week—this is Fidday; they’ll be hei

Monday evening.”
“ How splendid ! I’ll teU, you, Allie—let’s keep

it a secret. If Kate knows she’ll teU Arthur, and
if he knows he’ll have time to model bis conduct
towards Clara

;
but if Ellen Tracy takes him by

surprise he will be compelled to show which of

“Well, it would he capital, wouldn’t it; and,

perhaps, would bring him to terms with Clara

;

she’s a nice little creatm-e, and he has no right to

ti'ifle with her.”

Monday evening came
; and with it three

very fashionable ladies in the persons of the
two Misses Maberley and Miss Tracy : and a

good-hearted, handsome, dashing young fellow,

Clara could gain the bridle, or make an effort to

steady herself in the seat, she was thrown to the

distance of several feet, and fell striking her head
against a stone-on the roadside.

There was a simultaneous shriek of dismay

;

and the passionate, jealous beauty turned pale as

ashes at sight of her own act.

Arthur was Itneeling beside the insensible.girl,

into her ear every tender word that love and fear

could supply him with. Clara recovered soon;
she Hvas strong and healthy, and the blow had only
stunned her for a minute, while the passionate

words she heard from Arthur brought something
like her usual color back to her cheeks. She de-

clared heraelf well enough to walk home, as her
horse had galloped ahead—at least she would be,

soon. She was a little giddy, then, and her head
drooped on Arthui-’s shoulder, the pallor returned

Like an infant he raised her in his arms, placed

her easily on the saddle before him, and holding
her head on his breast slowly walked the horse

r arie-

at Clara as soon as they discovered

ere going
; and as for Miss Tracy,

between jealousy of the fair-hafred beauty and
contempt for Arthur making such a fool of him-
self, she was most unpleasantly situated.

There are two kinds of young men in this special

particular of remaining in love; one who can be
bullied and laughed and sneered out of an at-

tachment to a girl whom his friends don’t approve
of; and another who is made only more devoted
and determined by such treatment. Fortunately

for himself, Ai'thur belonged to the latter. So,

when his sisters and JEss Tracy tiumed a cold

shoulder on the lady of his love, he at once made
up his mind to propose and.cany her off in spite

""them all.

A riding pai'ty was proposed by somebody, and
7ery one at once agi-eed to it. Of com-se Arthui-

invited Clara
; and she promised to accompany

him—either not having obsen'ed the manner of

Tracy was furions;

Belle—sympathised
;
Kate applauded and admired

Ai-thur's spirit
;
Alice quietly approved and Fanny

wondered if it annoyed Will at all.

J3 Will seemed to find only time enough to

t on and admire his fair Jiancii, she soon be-

le convinced that he wasn’t troubling himself
least on the subject ; aud the cavalcade set

,
led off by Arthur and Clara. Neither the

Maberley girls, nor their friend, were accomplished
horsewomen, and finally became ashamed of their

Clara’s

There was nothing for it

the whole party were
obliged to turn their horses’ beads homewards,

Anna and Belle and Miss Tracy couldn’t

possibly be lifted from their saddles by any one
except their own brothers.

Kate made no attempt to conceal her indig-

ition, and expressed her opinion of “some
_ iople’s selfishness,” in very plain terms

; while
Clara, comprehending the movement, smiled
quietly in answer to Arthur’s apologies.

by Miss Tracy suddenly became unmanageable ;

and before either of the gentlemen perceived it

Clara was beside her. Between fright and vcx-i
ation, Miss Tracy had contrived to lose her bridle

'
_ it her skirts entangled in the stimip

;
aud

Clara, dropping her briHle on her horsuls neck,
gave all hci' attention to restraining the other
restive animal.

! had just succeeded in putting the bridle in

Tracy’s hands, and disengaging her skirt,

when the gentlemen came up. Arthur uttered an
exclamation of admiration at sight of Clara’s cool-

ness, on hearing wliieh Miss Tracy gave her an
impatient push, and whether accidentally orother-

He gave one bmmd, reared backward, and before

£• example, had she dared to urge her
5 a gallop. As it was she had ample time

she had gained nothing by her

Ml'S. Barton was, indeed, frightened ; but there

vas little occasion, for Clara, after lying on the

ounge in the parlor, propped up among pillows

or two or three hours, made her appearance at

he tea-table looldng more than usually well. To
)e sm-e, Arthur had sat beside her, holding her
land in bis, aU these hours, and it must have been
t very blind mole who couldn’t see that they per-

That same week Arthur announced his intention

to be man-ied, and invited all present to attend
the wedding. Kate screamed with delight, and
stipulated for the office of chief bridesmaid. The
Misses Maberley and Miss Ti’acy gave notici

they would return to town that same evenin
desired Will to he in readiness. That heartless

THE OLD SONC.
BY GEORGE WILLIAM CURTIS.

rowed. “Buy Bias,”

“ Delighted to wait upon you, girls, I’m
but you see I’m engaged to be groomsman, and I

“ Then we shall return to town alone.”

“If you are determined to deprive us (

light of your countenances, that, I fear, is just

what you must do. Bon voyage /”

The indignant trio left the room in di _

Fanny, pleased with anything that pleased Will,

accepted the invitation at once ; and Alice

Clara and called her “cousin.”

dom a fairer bride has been seen

heroine in wedding attire. So we
out, content to know that Clara,

tively lovely in white satin, lace and orange flow-

ers. And 80 beautiful was she, that even hei

amiable sisters-in-law and Miss Tracy—who had
finally condescended, to remain—declared
Arthiu- never need be ashamed of his bride’

pearance—“but then a simple little country-girl,

without a penny to
” '

what papa will sayl’

le looked

He started back as though
‘Vernon!”-ho repeated, “and Clara Vernon it

i—no it cannot be ”

“Hushl” said Clara, putting two little fingers

n his lipa, “ it is, but don’t say a ward.’'

The next movement of our party was •

to New York, where Arthm' made the me
large party to introduce his

bride to New York society.

snow late in Septembei*, and great mim-
the fashionables had returned to the city.

Among the guests were Miss Ti'acy, Kate and
Alice Cleeves, Will Ti-acy and Fanny Compton.
Ai'thm'’s two sisters looked upon the movements of

ti interest, and could not help

admitting that she boro herself bravely
;
but still

they bad a malicious satisfaction in Icnowmg that

Father,” he says, “ this is my wife.”
[r. Maberley looks upon his new daughter.
Eh—what 1 Clara, my dear, I’m deligUfed to

occ you ; and so. you are my new little daughter?
I would have chosen you from all tho world,” and
Clara finds herself folded in his embrace, which
shereturnshcartily, and kissing him wai-mly, says:

“ Dear Mr. Maberley, how glad I am to oall you

Then you may lay a very largo wager there was
nueh wonder among that brilliant assembly, and
lundi’y guesses, and innumerable suggestions.

It last some one explains. “ Of course ho receives

ler well-precious lucky to get her for a daughter,

remiiless indeed 1 Well, that’s rich 1 She’s Clara

Vfcniun, his ward, just home'from a French con-

it, and worth half a million 1 She’s been spend-
tho summer w’ith a half-sister of her father’s,

idow lady by tho name of Barton, an4 that's

V nobody has seen her before.”

.nna and Belie Maberley would have been glad
n of the- poor shelter of biding thoir beads in

mediately Ibrgavo them. i‘ It was a misi

said; “but I divre say we shall be goo
Our acquaintance began with trouble

; I

is no rose without its thorn.’
”

3VE ES 23 XTS jSt

.

Heme Com-t, February ISlh, 1863.

Dear Edward—I am not coming up. Yom* bill
of fare does not tempt me. I don’t want to see
“BelDemonio;” I saw the “Duke’s Motto,” which
was voiy much better. I don’t care in the least

ea, but I adore being hsi--

youlikel I have seen it
lotir times, ana am good for a fifth

; or if they
would only give that naughty Uttle French play,
which, in dear consistent old England, it is proper
to sing but not to say, and in wliich I believe
Fechter is absolute perfection, I w^uld scatter
decorum to the fom* winds, set William at utter
defiance, and rush madly off with you to tho stalls
in no time 1 Only fancy! He—William—went to

Paris, and left me at home (though I was
dying to go), and then be came back, and told me

' was a very dull thing, and that I shouldn’t like

;
after which he went twice again himself. Wliat

profligate old William 1 No
;
I shall wait till I

e a good Monday Popular adwtised, aud then

London is so dii'ty and dismal at this season • no

ah-eady one mass of bloom, camellias, rhododen-
di'ous, orange-trees, azaleas, and a perfect regi-
ment of dear little hyacinths and narcissus, mak-
ing the whole house smell of the spring-it is too
pleasant to leave. Besides, the countrj, evenwt
this season, is full of beauty, and gives one an
pression of complete and pure delight twenty
times a day. One’s human resources in Loudon
don’t give one that quite so often

;
even you don’t,

my dear boy, fond as I am of you. And you, when
are you coming to Heme Court again ? I have
been carefuUy looldng up aU tho marriageable
gii'ls in the neighborhood for your especial benefit,
and among them there are really two or three who
I think would make your affair, as the French say.
First, there is Miss Laui'a Baker, a most cheeiihi
active gii-I, with an even flow of gi'eat animal

very brilliant, perhaps, but so easily amused.
Always laughing. About twenty-toui', not very
tall, dai'k hair and eyes, and a great deal of figni-e,

nose perhaps a thought broad, and just a leetle

bit suddenly turned up at the end
;
the mouth

rather large—but a thoroughly good girl. Do
you lilce the description ? Then a cbai'ming con-

hair
;
not quite so much conversation as Laura,

but understands the old'’women_, and lo capital
down at the scKool. Her only real drawback is a
rather tiresome little trick she has of repeating
one’s own words over again to one ; if you remark
that it is a fine’ day, she answers, “Yea, it is a
fine day;” and if you add, “Charming for di'iv-

ing,” she impiediately replies, “ Quite charming
for di'iving.” But I feel sui'e that this proceeds
in a great measure from shyness, and if you would
only come down and teach her to get fond of you,
you could ciu'Q her of it, I have not the least

doubt. The thing that perhaps tells most against

her in society is, that she has one leg a leetle

shorter than the other
;
it was an accident, poor

thing, which, you know, isn’t like having been
born so, and one does not see it when she sits.

I really don’t think I should mind it so very much,
would you ? Oh ! how I should like to see you

. and miser-

ably ini

Hartt Brarde,

61 PaU MaU, 15th February.

Dearest Harty—I am nailed in town by busi^

;38, I am sorry to say, for the next week or two,

and therefore quite unable to run down at present

Heme Com't. How like your dear, funny, in-

asible (shall I say nonsensical)? self, your letter

by it that you have al-

ways sailed in waters. If :

would not desfre that your friends should bo
permanent state of conflagration, instead of

which, j

ve little or none). We both lead placid

lives enough, and both rejoice in the

of undistm-bed hearts. Why, then, do

you always quarrel with me for a condition of ex-

istence which you so completely share ? Or, can
' mistaken—and do you share it less than I

imagine? Do toll me, were you ever in love,

Harty? But “utterly and misei-ably in love,” as

you say ? Don't bo angry with me if I don’t give

am credit for having stirred tho

amount
;
aud don’t bo ahgi'ier still,

)Uo else over did ? No, it isn’t pos-

sible
;
you never would go Inmting after great

emotiqns, with that good unoloudod child’s face

of yours as yon do, if you knew what the words

Laura nor Amy will do ; neither of them seems to
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“ Vagabond I bow dared you enter here ?”

For amoment Duval stood astounded and dumb

at this sudden inten-uption. He saw before

a gentleman much ts

coat and boots, with a felt bat

;

ed ;
fair, with shaven lip and

whiskers of deep tawny hue ;
his eyes o

gray, large and bright, and his bearing that of an

aristocrat, with a strong dash of the bully.

“ Come, pack up your trumpery and begone!”

said the baronet, seeing that Duval stood looking

“ I meant no offence, your honor
;
nor to harm

any one, or anything belonging to you. I saw the

children and made bold to enter, ticking it would

please them to see my ”

“ Oh, that's a very old story,” said the bnrouet.

“Do you call me a thief, sh* ?” demanded Duval,

3 dark cheek coloiing and his eyes flashing fire.

“.Scoundrel!” exclaimed Sir William, his blood

Dob
I aa the baronet uttered this command he

raised the hand in which he held his whip, aa if

about to strike the acrobat.

Duval looked at him with a savage glare of his

keen dai'k eyes, and slowly, in a deep voice, trem-

bling with suppressed rage, said

—

“ You had better not I”

“Duval!" said bis wife, gently pulling him by

the sleeve, and in a tone of mingled pathos ond

,0, Duval, let us

go.”

“Take yom- wife's advice, ray man,” said the

gamekeeper, and don’t come into gentlemen’s

parks no more till such times as you’re specially

invited. There, now, gather up your toggery and

Wliilo Martha and the gamekeeper bad been

speaking, Duval’s eyes remained rivetted on Sir

WiUiara’s. The baronet had dared to threaten

him with a blow
;
Avith a blow of that whip with

which he was wont to chastise his dogs. Duval

would have died sooner than endure such a degra-

dation, aud be felt half inclined to spring upon
Sir William as it was, and show him that when it

comes to close fighting between man and man
wealth and ranlv make no difference in pride of

manhood, or strength of limb. Sir William saw
the fierce spiiit that

steady gaze he fixed on him, and that his proud
and overbeaiing nature bad met its match, pis

blood boiled with i*age. •

“Impudent villain!” he at last exclaimed,

stamping on the ground, “do you dai'e to beard
me, to browbeat me \vith your insolent looks?

Take that !” And lifting his aim he brought down
his whip with a thud upon the acrobat’s back that

could he heard as far off as the lodge.

Mad with rage, frenzied with insult, Duval, with

a tiger spi-ing. rnshed at the baronet
;
and dearly

the acrobat could only have had one blow at him,

delivered with the prodigious strength of his mus-

Duval rushed forward, Leo, one of the noblest

hounds in Sir William’s kennel, which had for

some time watched the parley between his master
and Duval with grave, sedate face, sprang upon
the acrobat and intercepted the attack. Mean-

Lady Windus, from her bedroom casement, saw
the struggle between the man and the dog, and
wondered what it all could be about.
“ Down, Leo, down 1” cried Sir William, and the

dog sprang away from the man and sat down by

Duval
sprang upon his feet, his face and hands covered
with dust and blood. “You were wrong in the
beginning. Be advised and go your way quietly.”

And Duval was advised: the more easily because
of the appealing look his wife gave him as she
gently wiped the blood .from his face. He slung
his box onco more over his shoulders, and walked
slowly towards the gate

;
he passed thi'ough it,

closed it, and then pausing, he clenched his hand,
and lifting it towards heaven, cried out, m the
agony of his heart

:

“ My God, I only ask this favor of thee—that I

may one day be revenged 1”

So be and his wife resumed their journey.

Presently a pony-chaise, driven by a lady, was
heard behind them ; when it came close to them
the lady drew up

;
asked them, with slight agi-

tation, the way to Natwlch
; then asked Martha

whether the infant she carried was a boy or gii'l

;

' '
k it, Idssed it, dropped a sovereign into

’ '
' It was LadyMartha’s hands,

dined upon a sofa in tho large and richly foi'nished
drawing-room of a country mansion, everything
ahoiit which betokened the gi'eat wealth of its

proprietor, whj sat by the window, patting the

a beautiful %vifo, and two promising children.

Well might Sir William be a proud man.
Suddenly the luxurious silence of the room was

disturbed by a loud clamor in the hall, in which

questions were heard rapidly put by some one in

an agitated voice—“Where is my lady? Where
is Sir William?”—and the next moment Emily

Carter, Miss Joan’s maid, rushed into the draw-

Sir William and Lady Windus started up.

“What is the matter?” demanded the baronet.

“Oh, Sir William 1 oh, my lady—oh, my dear-

good lady—”
And then Emily shrieked three or four times

running, and, turning white as death, fell back

into a chaii- in a fit.

had heard from Emily

;

Emily Carter

Icing out on tho

’ said Chambers, sud-
“

‘ the childi-en,’ says

she, ‘tho boat,’ says she
;

‘ where’s Sir William?’

says she
;

‘ where’s my lady ?’ And when I told

her, 8U-, where you and my lady was, she rushes

in, and as my name’s Sarah Chambers that’s all

as Emily Carter said to me.”
Though Cbambovs’s information was neither

copious nor distinct, it conveyed forcibly enough
that the childi-en were in danger, and that the
boat had something to do with it.

It is impossible to describe the ghastly hue
which spread over Sir William’s face, as the

thought flashed across his mind that his childi'en

had been d^o^vned. ‘ But he had hardly time to

realise the possibility of such a calamity when in

stole tho ciirate, with a soft step and a smiling

yom- horses. I’ll go myself.”

of a horse, and meanwhile Sir William learnt from
Mr. Ling that Master William had ran his boat
upon a sunlcen rock

; that she had filled and gone
down

;
and that the boy, with his sister, were now

upon a point of rock a quarter of a mile from tho
shore, from which they were cut off' by the flowing

tide. In half an horn* the point on which they
stood would be a foot below water, and unless a
boat could be procm'ed by that time, they would
' e in peril.

In a few seconds more the saddled horse stood
t the door. Mi-. Ling mounted it aud rode off.

By this time, however, Lady Windus v

The

;

aU the
The truth, however, was th;

Joan had been sent out in a pony phaeton, under
the charge of the page, fc

’ ' " •

to bile, and her dislike of sharks, he
of his own lordly will and authority,

under his protection. The boat struck, fiUed, and
' do^vn

; and, by good fortune, William,
with Joan in his arms, was able to reach the point
of rock on which he now stood.

What were the feelings of Lady Windus when
she reached the shore, and beheld her children on
small spot of rock, with the sea all around them
-smooth almost as glass it is trae

; but with the
de flowing, and every minute covering a fresh

portion of the rock on which her ifiabea were

But in vain did her mother’s heart swell withi
her till it was nigh bursting, as she saw the little

dimpled hands of her Joan stretched out towards
boy take off his cap and wave

it cheeringly to her mtb manly corn-age, which he
drew from her own generous blood much more
than from his sire’s.

But could nothing be done?
Sir William now appeared on the. road which
in along the shore. He was followed by the old

gamekeeper
;
by Emily Carter, who had recovered;

by Sarah Chambers, who wished to see with her
eyes what the precise extent of the danger
by the housekeeper, the stable-boy, and a

ratcatcher who happened to be passing along the

beach byroad at the time, and
that love of the terrible which kings, philosophers,
high damsels and low, noble marquises, baronets,
and ratcatchers, share equally amongst them.
Well, was there no one there who could swim ?

Unhappily Sir William could not, nor the game-
keeper. Sarah Chambers said, if there was no one

attempt, she herself would
try it

;
but when questioned on her powers as a

swimmer, she replied that she could only float

;

and that oven that feat she had never performed
out of her depth.
The ratcatcher, being applied to by Emily

Cai-tor, looked at that young person solemhly for
several seconds, and then quietly closed his eyes,

i thus addi-essed her :

‘ Young woman, do you see this hero rat in this

re cage?”
‘ Well ?” demanded Emily, with much dignity.
' Then, unless some on you can swim fiu-derer

r me, or unless a boat comes up, or unless
BOmethink else happens, which i sees no promising

n on, I wouldn’t give tho li'' f this here rat

the We of them two childer."

smooth, specious, and smiling as a lying hypo-
crite, it was rising, and Lady Windus could see

that already it was licking the feet

‘iLook, look, William !” she exclaimed, at the

same time directing her husband’s attention to

the rock ;
“ he lifts her up. The water is at their

feetl My God ! can we do nothing ?”

Yes, it was true. The water was at their feet.

William had rgised Joan in his aims ; and as he
saw his mother direct tho baa-onet’s attention to

them, he called out, though she couldn’t hear

“ All right, mama
;
there’s plenty of time yet.”

Plenty of time 1 The sea was flowing in. Often
as the party on the shore tuj-ned their eyes in the
dii-ection in which Mr. Ling had ridden to procure
a boat, there was nothing in sight.

Lady Windus had fainted. Sir William stood
the pictm-e of agony, looldng at his, children.

Sarah Chamhera, Emily and the stable-boy were
grouped round the old gamekeeper, who assisted

them in shedding a great many tears, but had
nothing better to ofl'er liis young master and Miss
Joan, though he avowed, and perhaps truly^ that
he was ready to die for them.
The ratcatcher seated himself on a stone.
“Are those your children?” asked a man who

stood at Sir William’s side, but whoso approach
had not been noticed.

The baronet did not tium to look at the speaker.
It was some Beconda,-indeed, before he recognised
that any one had addressed him

;
but when he did

00, he replied, in a deep whisper of despair :

The man’s gaze were fixed upon the cliildi-en.

Sir William’s was fixed upon him. He thought he
remembered him, and so he did, for it was the
acrobat.

It was Duvall—Duval, who had prayed for

vengeance as the sole favor for which he would
trouble heaven. It was Duval, at whose door, if

bo could be said ever to have had one, all the
miseries of life had knocked, and at whose hearth
they had seated themselves. For did not she,
whom he had loved more than himself—Martha
did not she lie in her cold gi-avo, with her baby
by her side, in the same pauper’s coffin? And
now—what was left to Duval?—only to wait for

kneel down in the water, and look up as if he were
praying. And only Duval could save him and his

sister—only Duval. He alone, of all who stood
there, could breast the flood to the rock and back
with the girl—to the rock and back again -with tho
boy.

Why not tell Sir William so ? Why not, indeed V

Is not revenge sweet ?

And still the tide was rising. Lady Windus,
restored for a moment to consciousness, opened
her eyes

; but no sooner realised her position than
she relapsed into insensibility.-

laid Duval; “ I see you remem-
thirsted for revenge upon you!

Sir William,

her £ae ! Once
For two long years I thirsted : it. Heaven has

A bright light shot from his eyes as he said this,
and then he slowly walked doira to within a few
paces of the water. He undressed

; he waded
into the sea till it came up to his breist, and then,
throwing himself forward; struck out for the rock.
We shall not describe the joy with which the

parents, who had watched in agonised suspense
the acrobat’s attempt to rescue theii- childi-eu,

received them back into their arms. But while
they were fondling them, Duval had dressed and
slipped away. He had regained the road^ and
was pm-suing his joiu’ney with a light step and a
light heart, for he had had his revenge.
No, not all of it. Sir William no sooner missed

him than ho set out in pursuit of him.
“Here,” exclaimed the baronet, when at last he

came up vrith him, endeavoring to put a well-

filled purse in Duval’s hand. “ You have saved
my childi-en, and are entitled—I say entitled—to

Duval drew back his hand,
“ I have had it!” he exclaimed, darting a look

of fierce and withering scorn at tho baronet, and
then,' turning from him with an expression of con-
tempt, pursued his journey.
And the proud baronet stood looking after birp

,

rebuked and humbled.

WINTER SCENE IN CAMP.
The silver mantle ofwinter has been dropped

upon the earth. In more prosaic language, anow has
fallen in large quantities at the north and west. In some

3 covered the gi-ouui

r Boldlere in Virginia. The t

PARLOR IN PRESIDENT LINCOLN’S
HOUSE AT SPHBNCFIELD.

In our paper of Nov. 17, 1860, we i>i-e-

The corroapo!

tinguished individiii

COMMODORE NUTT’S MEDAL.
last, of JIi-. Baruum’s

England, being ordered upon i

perhaps, 1 may be so fortunate'

ARWiY DlSCIPLINS-puNISHIlf!E!JT
OF NEGRO SOLDIERS.

When it is remembered that our Goverumsut '

being peculiar and perplexing. Thus

pastime to another. Much depends upon the indii-ldual

physical means of punishment.

GIRARD’S QIC.

A BELic of Stephen Gii-ard has recently Seen

i property of $9,000,000.

5 gained by traffic with the West Indies,,

ouses, and by pnident banking. Tbe

A GOOD sketch by a coutemporaiy uviist ri

change hie ebirt. S’© imlockiUi’ his cai-put-biig, bo plied
busy hands in putting on the giu-mcnt, and hud just got
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t of Georgia to 1

SSSSS“S£:
and in a speech to the people there he told

jWth Tennessee wo^d^he cut-off, that^h^wonld

against.it. Close upon the heels of this speech

VEaETABLE PAIN KILLEE

!

It should not 1

ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER,

ba safely assumed
;
uud S'tiiat'’hQ'? b.“a deBHnv*^fT™natiol bffitylf oti-

position from which ho may now move - for popular institutions.

another of the State rights school of onr
poUtical press says: “Let the militafy agenta

leave the subject in the

fron^“rf rhe“'ioMfals‘'“qnotr
only to consider, and that very briefly, the

question of juiisdiotion which they have
raised. They contend that the parties ar-

desfroy’the New the

.nd object of this phosphorr

We hold, therefore, that t

quite sure that the supreme law of the laud

and public opinion wiU sustaiu him, in his

ejicrcise, by court-iuai tial. of Lis legal right to
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PEARL ISLAND.

BY MAUD L. CRIMSON.

The Me of Pearl ! the isle of Pearl

!

That sleeps within the placid West,

How beauteous in its rounded shape

!

How perfect seems its rest.

Oft in my dreams this isle of Pearl
Hath loomed in beauty on my sight,

And silvered o’er with magic rays

The sky of Fancy’s night.

Oft have I sailed in fairy boat
Around ite shores, the blue sea through,

And woke in sorrowed thought, to find

My giddy dream untrue.

And oft I think, as twilight falls

In crimson curtains down the West,
I hear the thrilling strains that float

From out this isle of Rest.

I long to live with those who dwell
Upon this little isle of Pearl,

I’d lie with them in coral caves,

And watch the blue seas curl.

And fancies, charged with rapture’s fire,

Before my mental sight should roll

;

Oh, what a depth of gleaming thought
Would fill my imcurbed soul

!

But I can only note afer.

The glist’uing of its silver strand,

And wonder mutely, oft and oft,

If that’s Utopian land.

I sigh and slowly turn away—
Oh ! would I might such heights attain

!

How many sinful souls of earth
Take up this sad refrain.

Oh, lift your heads ! bo sure you will,

Sometime, attain that isle of Rost

;

Gaze often on its pearly banks,
Calm lying in the West.

Until your soul its pure hue takes,

Until your hidden wings unfurl

;

Then shall you wend your airy way
Unto that isle of Pearl.

THE FALL OF THE LION’S HEAD.
BY J. G. AUSTIN.

Nobih, East, South, West lay the waters,

heaving smoothly in long billows, unvexed by
obstacle or cm-rent, bluer than the eyes of apoet’s

love, cleai-er than the visions of a seer, brighter

than the dreams of youth, lying at every hand in

wide reaches until in the distance they gently

curved to the tremulous horizon line.

Above arched the smiling sky, as blao, as clear,

as bright, as unbroken in its unity, save when
slowly ascending to his throne of mid-heaven the

regal sun extinguished color with plenitude of

light.

Adam, waking to that scene and hour, should

have found blue the color of creation, and in

Eve’s azure eyes have read fresh proof of her

heavenly origin. Nor need Paradise, if intended

for two alone, have differed materially from the
little island, that formed the one break in this

vast dnahty of sea and sky, the one spot in all

by shade of tree or crag,

ing song of birf

beach, sown with rare tropical

mosses, described its circumference, and rising

thence on every side the ground eloped evenly
toward the centre, where a huge rock crownedthe
summit, and relieved with its cool gray tints the

3 made for man, Paradise for love,

a here were no happy Adam and Eve, no human
) indeed unless it lingered in those two still

ms, lying so strangejy there among the shells

the bodies of 'some mennau and his love who,

longing for earthly life aud heavenly immortality,

had found the one but the vestibule to the other.

Soon, howevox', the waves no longer reached
them, the vertical sunbeams dried and warmed
the sand, and kissed so ardently the pale cheeks

and parted lips of the woman that a faint glow
crept np beneath their surface, a tremulous shud-

der ran through her frame, and she wearily raised

her eyelids, looking about her in the vague uncon-
scious manner of an infant whose soul returns

before its body from heaven to earth.

Presently these languid glances rested upon the

quiet face lying a few feet from her, the eyes

cheeks and lips
' " ’

consciousness. Then
came memory and thought, until at last the dull

throb of pain in her awakening heart took voice,

and repeated in monotonous ang^fish

:

“ He is dead, he is dead 1”

“Why, then, should I live?” responded the

struggltog sense, and all the awakening powers of
life sunk back in apathy, all but the great lovo in

the woman heart that still cried ceaselessly :

“ He is dead I Rouse thee and look at his dead

stirred uneasily,

the blessed tears crept from rmder Her stmened

eyehds, and with many a weary effort the woman
roused herself, and once more took the burden of

life upon her weary shoulders.

Creeping to his side she took the heavy head
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The State of the Nation.

The most extraordinaiy spectacle of pros-

perity exMbited in the annals of any nation of

modem or ancient times is fui'iiisbed in the

late annual message of President Lincoln to

Congress, and the accompanying reports from

the ExecutiveDepartments of the Government.

There is something almost marvellous in the

positive proofs thus furnished that the gi'eat

loyal section of the Union, in the fourth year

of this stupendous civil war, is vastly more

powerful in men, materials,

elements of strength, wealth and

than at the beginning of the struggle. In re-

gard to men, notwithstanding the enormous

drainages of the war, the returns of the late

national election indicate, in the loyal States

and Territories, an aggregate increase of over

three hundred thousand above the age of

years, or a general increase of

sxceeding three millions since 1860.

oln may well declare, with some-

thing of exultation, in view of this

strength in ]

nor in process of exhaustion,” but that, still

gaining strength, as we are, “ we may, if need

be, continue the contest indefinitely.” But

there is another element essential to the pro-

secution of the war and the maintenance of

the Government, which cannot be overlooked

—the important element of money. How
stands the national Treasury upon this ques-

tion ? We are gratified to say, from the ex-

hibits of the department, that while the

national d'^bt rnd cur annual e/peudv

the receipts of the Treasury for the 1;

have been much larger. Mr. Lir

the year’s operations as follows:

a pro'J^aions^

J |1,29W.W1^

or TU8 -nU-Ki V.A. JI'KAMSII FLOUiD.I, NBA.F FORIHUSS MONEOE, NOV. 2v'’^~FHOiI A SliEI ;U BY OUR SiECIAl/ -Ul ftST, JOSEl’U aiCKU!'
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A NATIONAL SONG.
BY THOMAS POWELL.

When driven by a despot’s %vratb,

Our Pilgrim Fathers, led by God,

Found o’er the billows’ foaming path

A land which tyrants never trod

—

On the bare deck this anthem rings,

“ Life to the Freemen—Death to Kings !

”

They passed the darkness of the night,

And rode through many a blinding storm,

Till sleeping in the snowdimmed light,

A New World stretched its giant form

—

Loud on the shore the anthem rings,

“ Life to the Freemen—Death to Kings!”

Marshalled in battle’s grim array,

A Power which shames the Poman might
Marked the young Nation for its prey,

And dared it to the unequal fight

—

On victory’s plain the paean rings,
‘

' Triumph to Freemen—Shame to Kings !

”

Though Treason with its demon stride

Paged for awhile throughout the land,

Soon in calm Freedom’s gi'asp it died.

And Peace now rules with placid hand—
On hill and plain the anthem rings,

‘
‘ Traitors have shared the doom of Kings.

”

Hail, great Pepublic of the west,

Thou Homestead of the brave and free,

The ready Mend of the opprest.

The chosen shrine of Liberty

—

Taught by thy voice, each Freeman sings,

“The Pilgrims’ sons have strangled
Kings!"

Long may thy glorious flag, unfurled.

Float proudly on from shore to -shore,

The hope and glory of the world,

When banded Despots are no more—
Thy Stars—to cheer the struggling Free,

Thy Stripes—the scourge of Tyranny.”

WHAT ANTIETAM WAS TO ONE.

BY LATJEA W. LAMOKEUX.

The thunder must have drowned the sound of

my voice, for nothing answered me. J\ist then a

vivid flash of lightning streamed in through the

crevices of the garret window, lighting up the

great dismal room for an instant, and revealing a

form stretched at full length upon the hare floor.

I called in a loud whisper, speaking

quickly, lest another peal of thunder should pre-

being heard. The boy moved slowly.

‘Yes.”
“ Go back !” he said, almost roughly.

“Not yet,” I replied, catching the deepribra-

tions of pain xmderlying his sullen words. Crash

followed crash, as if the hea^’ens were loisliing to

conflict in wild dismay. Tbo hou^e shook under

the reeling thunderbolts like one to be annihilated

by the fury of the storm ; but we were not fright-

ened ; we were not timid children. Gilbert, at

least, was little more than a child yet. Another
blinding flash filled the room. Gilberihvas sitting

as upright now as he could. The rope was too

>rt to lot his foot rest on the floor, so he

carefully, or it would chafe his ankle.

‘ Have you had anything to eat, Gil ?”

' I said woefully. He laughed a L

‘ How long have you been here
‘ Three days and two nights.”
‘ \Vhat for ?” I asked, in low tc

‘ Because I went i

ball with the hoys—as he would have it. I play a

great deal, you know,” he added, sneeringly; It

was the old story. A pang smote me, to tlrinli I

had been spending happy days all this time away

“I’ve brought you some nice supper,” I said,

lowering my voice as the stom began to abate.

“I don’t want any of his fiirsed victuals,” was

the muttered reply.

“ Oh, yes, you’ll eat for mother and me, you

He asked in softer tones where mother was.

“ Hasn’t she been to see you ?” I asked in sur-

“ You don’t think she doesn't want to, Gil

He shook his head.

“I didn’t get home until after dinner,’’ I con-

tinued, “ and she has been crying all the after-

noon, Sbo told me whore you were ; and I'm quite

am-6 she wasn’t asleep when I came through her

room. You know it doesn’t do for hor to say any-

thing.”

He sat munching greedily at the food I brought

him. The stonn was going over, and snatches of

moonlight straggling in at the broken tvindow

showed how pale and ghostlike he had gi'own since

I went away, a month before. “ Why did I loav/j

him?” I asked myself reproachfully ; “him I love

better than anything in the wide world, even mo-

ther.” I remember how proud and happy 1 wan

years before, when he was a largo, beatitiiul baby,

and I a little girl of five, tiTing almost vainly to

I

liold his chubby, straggling form in my weak a nus.

I
The groat trouble then was that I could not lieep

I

him quiet and happy in my arms. Wliat was it

;

now ? Ho broke in on these thoughts.

“You’d hcttei- go back. Lot, it’s getting lighter,

!

^ “ No, not yet. I wouldn't caro, anyhow, only

I

“No 1” ho replied sullenly, “ I didn't want auy-

: thing, only to die. How I bate himl” ho said,

^ raising his groat black eyes to mine, full of bitter-

ness and ghastly minder. “ Why, Lot," ho wont

on, “ I’ve prayed till I’m hoarse, hero in this aw-

ful stoi-m, before you came, for God to strike him

dead with the lightning. I’m like a devil, ain't

Ho had oaten the food, and lay back woaiily on

the floor.

“ No, no, it isn’t you that is so bad,” I said, tho

hot tears splashing over my cheeks all the while

I was looking about the dim room for something

to make a pillow of. At last I found an old quilt

in a barrel, and rolling it up, placed it under the

suspcudtd foot.

“ Now Gil, lay yom- head on my lap and go to

sleep.” He did ns I bade him, and soon fell into

a heavy sleep. I sat watching him until the moon
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The Circle of Victories-The Develop-

ment of Gen. Grant’s Combinations.

Within tlio lost ten doys wo bavo bod a suc-

cession of bi'iUiont military successes, in Ten-

nessee, Mississippi, Georgia, South Oiu-oMno

and Virgbiio, ivbieb may be fairly and justly

regarded as the development of Geu. Grant’s

eitensive network of combinations against

Kicbmond, We think it eon be easily made

apparent to the intelligent reader that all these

late operations, however widely separated from

each other, were still intimately connected

and all directed against the rebel capital. We
beUeve that in this view enough bos been oe-

complisbed to render inevitable, and in a short

time, too, the captuie by a general as.tault, or

the surrender, or the stealthy evacuation of

Eicbmond, if possible, by the rebels, Jeff

Davis, bis Cabinet and Congress, archives, army

and ail.

First’, then, toiiching the unity and common

) Bhow that

immensely

strengthened Canbyin Mississippi and Louisi-

ana, Granger and the navy below Mobile, our

position at Chattanooga, Sherman at Savan-

nah, and Grant in front of Petersburg and Bich-

moud. So, too, while Thomas and his heroic

goldiers are entitled to the immediate honors of

their splendid achievements, they were assi

materially by Burbridge and Stoneman in

Tennessee, by Canby in Mississippi, by 5

man in Georgia,Foster in South Carolina, andby

ipporting investmen'

Gen. Grant’s main ji

The demolition ot Hood’s army is equiva-

lent ta the reinforcement of the Union side to

the full strength of the splendid veteran army

of Geu. Thomas. The fatal mistakes com-

mitted by Jeff Davis, first, ip superseding Gen,
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Joe Johnston at Atlanta (^ho iinderstood 1

ing Hood
him on hia foolhardy

into TennoBBce, have given us, in fact, two

powerful armies, against neither of which can

anything approaching an equal rebel force now

be'niised-the army of Xhomae and the army

of Shci man. The former is now at hberty, by

land or water, to push southward to Mobile, or

o.'Stward to Richmond, as Gen. Grant may

Charleston,

escape. At the same time 1

and naviU expedition of Butler and Porter in

the oc.enpaliou of the harbor and the railroads

centering at Wilmington, North Carolina, will

completely isolate Gen. Lee from his last re-

maining lines of supply, reinforcement and

retreat, excepting the roads and canal to that

limited section of Vii-ginia and North Carolina

south and west of Richmond and Peters-

burg.

Such are the developments of Gen. Grant’s

comprehensive, harmonious and beautifully

successful chain of combinations, east and

west. It is not surprising that the Richmond

X cli-nft upon the slave plantations ;

of negi-o emancipation

European assist-

ance and Soutberu independence. Bu^this

call upon the black Hercules comes too late.

The game is up with “the Confederacy.” and

the sooner now the rebel chief at Richmond

acts upon this “ fixed fact,” the sooner will his

deluded followers be released from their suffer-

ings, and the better Mill be his own chances of

escape ii-om the feaiinl doom that, delay may
bring upon him. We rejoice at the glorious

prospect of his speedy overthrow, and that th§

staggering bloivs ivhich Sherman, Thomas,

Poster and their co-operating associates of the

army and navy, east and west, have given him,

have also stampeded the gold gamblers of

Wall’ street. Like Jeft’ Davis himself, we guess

they have received a set back from which they

con never rally again. The dawn is already

visible, and the full sunshine of the year of

jubilee, the year 1865, is close at hand.
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chapters of a new Serial story, of great iijterest

and power, by one of the most popular and
eminent novelists of the day.

The St, Albans Raiders—A Canadian
Dogberry.

Some few weeks ago a gang of rebel marau-
ders from Canadamade a dash into St. Albans,
Vermont, where they robbed the bnnlcs, shot

a citizen or two, stole a number of horses, and

Some of the delectable gang

subsequently captured, -with 1

handed over to one of the inferior courts of

Montreal, presided over by a regulai- Canadian
Dogbeny, a Mr. Justice Couisol. After a hear-

ing of the eridence on both sides, and the law,

Mr. Dogbeny Couvsol substantially decided

that there was no law in Canada to meet the

case, and so ordered

md all—who were accordingly

deceived, ffis decision was immediately fol-

public opinion and public indignation against

him at Montreal, Quebec. Toronto, and other

places. The Canadian Attorney-General re-

ported agaiufet Couvsol. Steps were taken for

the re-aiTest and a new trial of the rebel bank
robbers, and for the restitution of the stolen

funds in theii- possession
;
and also for the re-

pression of these rebel forays into the United
States from the seoesh asylum of Canada.

The responsible

{ upon t situation, and upon the

een the United States and
)es not at all strike the fancy

They are evidently begin-

ning to believe that the so-called Southern Con-

federacy is rapidly going down
;
and that the

day is not far distant when the Government of

the United States, if necessary, xvill have two
or three hundred thousand veteran soldiers at

its disposal for the settlement of our Northern
border troubles, to say nothing of volunteers

from the Fenian Brotherhood. Reflections such

as these are doubtless operatingupon the Cana-
dian pubhe mind, and the good effects in

clearing the mist from the eyes of our neigh-

bors in regard- to the obligations of an honest
neutrality are really gratifying.

Meantime, the recent orders of Gen. Dix
authorising the pursuit over the border

hereafter of rebel marauders from Canada,
although modified by subsequent instruc-

tions from Washington, have given the warn-
ing -which has had the good effects in-

tended. But, to lighten the labors of the

system directed in an order from the State

Department, we have no doubt, will be found
amply to sompensate all law and order people
coming over the border for the inconveniences

which they mUy thus temporarily have to bear.

The day is not far off when all these border
troubles will be ended in a substantial peace,

between the United States

and England and her North American colonies

on the other.

Internal Revenue Report.

Mr. Lewis, Commissioner of Interaal Re-
venue, has lately given to the public a very
interesting report of the operations of his im-
portant bureau, past, present, and pro-

spective. The receipts of the Treasuiy, from
internal taxes of all kinds for the past four
months, are set down at $61,892,200. It is

estimated that, exclusive of the tax on spirits,

and the five per cent, on incomes for 1863, the

next seven months vnll yield $115,000,000 ; the

income tax, five per cent, $35,000,000, and
the spirit tax, $40,000,000. According to this

estimate, our revenue from excise -will be about

$265,000,000, for the fiscal year ending the

30th day of June next, under the existing laws.

It is further estimated that from all sources

the fnternal revenue, xvith certain little modi-
fications of the law, for the fiscal year ending
the 30th of June, 1866, will be $300,000,000.

In that year, other sources of revenue and
the reduced expenses of peace considered, we
think it altogether probable that we shall have

at least one hundred millions surplus in the

Treasury, towards the payment of the principal

of the national debt, although the^ Commis-

The Commissioner offers many important
suggestions and modifications in regard to

tobacco, cigars, mineral coals, gold and silver

assayed, crude oils, printed books, magazines,

reviews, &o., raih-oad iron, taxes on sales, &c.

In reference to spirits especially, he shows
from the largely increased shipments of our

tilleries there must be working up immense
amounts into whiskey for “Yankee” consump-
tion, the Canadians being clear of our liquor

taxes, and privileged, imder the reciprocity

treaty, to exchange whiskey for corn. In
relation to many other commodities this

Canadian reciprocity treaty, with its tempting
inducements for smuggling, can no longer be
continued xvithout serious detriment to the

Treasuiy and honest men. We are gratified,

therefoi e, that due notice has been given of

the abrogation ot sjiid tveatj' at the expiration

of the six months terai of notice required.

But there will also be needed hereafter a

rigid cordon of tax coUectoi-s and detectives
along our whole northern boundary

; or little

petty ndventxu-es in the way of smuggling to
avoid our import duties will grow into large
and systematic operations, diveiting into
Canada much of our foreign trade. But we
are passing from our subject, u'hich is our
Inte-i-nal Revenue. We commend to oui-
readers a careful penisal of this aforesaid

generally pubUshed in

lay bo largely redriced, and still

jdeld enough to afford every possible guarantee
to the creditors of the nation." This is the

Summary of the War

G«n. Thoj
Hood, anc

guns. The next moi-uing Geu. Thomas
the attack, and drove theii* left from the
land river, forcing them back about six n

play.
All Hood's earthworks througli-
:nt of his lines, except about a
wing, were captui-ed. Thomas

nd 16 guns.

y over Hood’s rebel aimy was >

and that the Union forces were pursuing
Pranldin. Tbtore is now no doubt that tl

of Thomas to Nashville was a strateg
di-aw Hood away from harassing the

omplote,

b beyond

kfiled, and 1,500 of bis baud captured.

A union force under Gens. Stonemau and Bin-
bridge had rapidly advanced into North-eastern
Tennessee and South-western Virginia, and cap-
tured Bristol, Sullivan coimty, Tenn.;then enter-
ing Virginia along the East Tennessee and Vh-
ginia raihoad, they took Abingdon and Glade
Springs. The rebel press sm-mise that the object
is to biu*n the bridge over the Holston river, and
tlius break the raih’oad, so as to prevent reinforce-
ments being sent to the rebels at Saltwater, Va.

The joint land and naval expedition -which
moved up the Roanoke river has accomplished its

object. The only disaster was occasioned by the
torpedoes, which destroyed the Otsego, the steamer
Bagley and picket launch No. 5. One man and a
boy were lolled on board .the Bagley, the rest
saved themselves by swimming. AtPitchLauding,

Roanoke river, our forces dostroye^a large
quantity of i

tured 80 bales of cottoi

were being removed by o

The rebel torpedoes

On Tuesday, a combined naval and military ex-
pedition, under command of Admiral Porter and
Gen. Butler, sailed from Portress Mom-oe. Its
destination has not yet been amioimced.

It is said that Gen. Canby, who is rapidly re-
covering from his wound, will soon remove his
headquarters to Vicksburg, from which place a
force under Col. Osband started, on the 1st, and
destroyed the bridge over the Big Bkck river, 30
miles of the track of the Mississippi Central Rail-
road, 2,600 bales of cotton, and immense rebel
stores intended for Gen. Hood’s army.

The following despatch condenses the campaign
in Georgia. Savannah is now invested by uui-

land and sea forces, and om* next will doubtless

Mojor-Gentiral.
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Special Notice.

The Now Year presente a fitting opportunity

for subscribing to Feank Leslie’s Iixusteated

Newspapeb, the oldest, the best and most

interesting Illustrated Paper on this continent,

and even exceUing the London Illustrated

News in its enterprise and general attractions.

Not content, as other Illustrated Papers have

been, to rely upon volunteer and chance

contributors, we have a trained corps of the first

artists, foreign and American, who accompany

every expedition, naval and miUtary, wth

orders to forward theii- sketches at eve^

opportunity and \vithout reference to expense.

\Ve have had, since the commencement of the

war over 80 artists in the field, and have pub-

hshU over 3,000 pictures of battles, sieges and

other militai7 operations. At the present junc-

ture, when so many important movements are

in progress, it is especially essential that the

public should be correctly inlbrmed ;
and to

accomplish this object, Frank Leslie’s Illus-

TBATED Newspaper has Special Artists with

Grant, Butler, Sheinian, Sheridan, Porter,

F.aiTttgut and Thomas, as well as withal! other

armies now in the field. It is also the only

Illustrated Paper i

are purely original, its stories n

from Eui’opean periodicals,

for it by the most popular authors of the day.

Every number contains an original poem,

appropriately illustrated—an original

with two illustrations.
’

stories, &c.

MENTS DAILY; Morning at 11.

w<-ek of a magnificent moving Panorama, GULLIVEK S

TRAVELS IN LILLIPUT; O-KE-NA-TVA-KAS

Gen. Sherman on the South

Carolina side of the river, giving ns the ad-

ditional details that the rebel Gen. Hardee,

anticipating the contemplated assault, had

“escaped with the main body of his infantry

and hght artillery, by crossing the river to

Union Causeway,” on the Carolina side ;
that

rebel ironclads had been blown up and the

Navy Yard burned
;
but that the rest of the

ras intact, mth its twenty thousand citi-

quiet and well disposed ;
that oiu' cap-

Svith the city, “include one hundred and

cannon, thirteen locomotives in good

order, one hundred and ninety cars, a large

supply of ammunition and materials of war,

steamers (river transports we infer), and

thu’ty-three thousand bales of cotton, safely

AHM7 AND NAVY,
For 20 Pictures, and sold at ONE DOIXAE, i

cheapest and best Pocket Album ever ofleieU t

SfotornE”

FURS! FURS!! FURS!!!

Chiistmas-box

the President in behalf of the loyal States a;

people of the Union, is a present to be proud

of. By a happy coincidence, too, thi

from the army aj^d navy to the

in on Christmas Day
;

so

the Fourth of July will bi

ages associated with Gettysburg and the

render of Vicksburg, so will the 25th oi

recall the splendid “ Christmas gift” of

Gen. Sherman to “ Old Abe” for many genera-

The value of this gi’eat success to the

Government and the National cause, however,

_ _ be estimated by the capture of the

ordnance, ammunition, warlike stores, cotton

and other spoils secured ;
for, though iu the

aggi-egate they may reach the sum of twenty

or thirty millions of dollars, the strategical

advantages gained with Savannah are worth

ely more. In securing the Savann^

navigable to Augusta, and for some dis-

above, Sherman cuts off, in a military

view, the States of Georgia, Florida, Alabama

issippi from Richmond as completely

trans-Mississippi Department” is cut

off by our occupation of the whole line of the

Mississippiriver. All the railway lines running

southwai’d from Virginia, North and South

Carolina, cross the Savannah river at Savannah

or Augusta ; so that in occupying those two

points all those roads are cut off at the Georgia

boundary. The only remaining railway line

between Richmond and the cotton States is

road which passes through south-

holding those two places,

now reduced the vital forces and :

of the Confederacy to the southern half of

Virginia and the interior portions of North

and South Carolina.

We have no definite news of any operations

of the Wilmington expedition ;
but, believing

the capture of that last refuge of the blockade-

runners to be inevitable, and that the event is

close at hand, we can hardly entertain the sha-

dow of a doubt that before the end of the

shall have the end of
'

We shall probably

neighborhood I Charleston.

The Last Trip of Jeff Davis to Georgia,

and its Consequences.

TsE most disastrous journey in the whole

career of Jeff. Davis, as the chief of the so-

caUed Southern Confederacy, was that last

Septemb* trip of his to Georgia,

veteran army of Gen. Joe Johnston, from the

north-western corner of the State, had been

pushed out at the point of the bayonet, or

flanked, from river to mountain, and from

mountain to river, until driven across the

Chattahoochee, and into the fortifications of

Atlanta. Then arose a “hue and cry"

against the retreating poUoy of Johnston, a

wise and masterly policy under the ciremn-

he stiU continued moving in that direction.

This was a more disastrous mistake than his

manly blows” for Atlanta. Sherman saw his

opportunity. He saw that he could leave

bree to give employment to the

doomed army of Hood, and still retain the

larger division of his own forces for other

His plans were speedily adopted,

t to Gen. Thomas two army corps

and a division of cavalry, Sherman left to him

the imporiaht duty of taking care of Hood

;

tiful and successful strategical operations in

the records of rftdern warfare. With an army

of some fifty thousand men, Sherman turned

his face again southward. Reaching Atlanta,

his surplus stores and army materials, his

railway rolling stock, &e., were sent back to

Chattanooga. The railway then between that

point and Atlanta was broken up. Atlanta

itself, by fire, as a military ba
*

or railway centre, was next

and untenable. Next, with !

completed, and destroying ' all the railroads

along his line of march, Shei-man, with twenty

days’ subsistence in his wagons, for a journey

three hundred miles, struck out boldly for

Savannah and«the seaboard.

The country before him was rich in all the

articles of subsistence required by a large

ai-my
;
there was no opposing army in his

front to rob him of these supplies by removing

or destroying them. Jeff Davis and Hood had

given him a carte blanche to the whole State of

east, to take his own time, and appropriate

everything in his progress, such as corn,

horses, mules, wagons, cattle, pigs, sheep,

poultry, and “contrabands.” Thus this ex-

pedition of Sherman was to his sturdy veterans

a holiday excursion ;
his army, men and

horses, waxed fat upon the luxuries of their

journey. The military results are—another

division of the “Confederacy” by the line of

the Savannah river, the certain and speedy

capture of Savannah and Charleston, a new

base for Sherman, from which, if called for,

be may move at once to the support of Grant

at Richmond
;

while, in the meantime, ^ the

destioiction of Hood’s army in Tennessee

leaves Thomas at liberty also to strengthen

Army of the Potomac to the extent of

twenty or thirty thousand veteran seddiers.

e the consequences, accomplished

and clearly foreshadowed, of that memorable

visit of Jeff Davis last September to Georgia.

The capital blunders he committed on that

occasion have resulted to him in the loss of

Georgia, in the loss of Hood’s army, and in

liberating the army of Sherman and the army

of Thomas for immediate service, ifdemanded

at Richmond, In short, the results of that

September journey of Davis have rendered

it altogether probable that he will be utterly

overthrown, and in captivity or in exile before

the return of spring.

Rosewood Pianos, Melodeons, Guitars, Music

Elegant Work-Boxes, Gold and SUver
'

Gold aDcT^BRver jxtei
f Studs, > eck Cham •, Vest Cliama,

1 Rings, Gold Tbimbh’S, Locketa, Savaimah.--Tlie Christmas Gift of Gen.

Sherman to the Nation.

Another ofthe most important ofthe strong-

holds of the rebellion has fallen. At eight

o’clock on the evening of Sunday last (Christ-

day), the inspiring news came flashing

the wires from Washington, including

following brief but comprehensive dis-

hy Davis, had chafed him from the beginning.

Believing in the clamor raised against John-

ston, and that a “fighting man” would save

Atlanta, the brave and daring but shallow-

brained Hood was appointed for this work,

and Johnston, whose only superior among

rebel Generals is Lee himself, in a spirit of

undisguised contempt, was set aside. Hood,

command, instantly assumed the offensive,

and persisted in assailing the heavy hues of

' in feeble attempts to cut off his

Congress and out of Congress,

and in every fariety of remedial measures

through the public press, continue thefr phi-

lanthropic labors in behalf of the Treasui-y,

the national credit and the national currency.

^There is no end to the financial reforms pre-

sented, which if adopted would bring down

gold to its legitimate value in “Greenbacks,”

and bring down the prices of provisions, coal,

drygoods. &o., to reasonable and permanent

But the one thing needed to secure

lost desirable results is still the sup-

^ _a of the rebellion. The recent grandly

successful accomplishment of Sherman’s im-

portant expedition through the heart of

Georgia to Savannah and the seacoast; the
' '

' administered by Gen. Thomas

Ga., Dec. 22, 1864.

His Excellency President Lincoln :

T bee to present you as a Christmas gift tl

CO„ Box 6667. P. 0., New York.

Accompanying this beautiful httle report of

I

one of the greatest events of the wav, came a

I
dispatch from Gen. Foster, who had been co-

policy of Hood would

and clearer-headed man than Davis of the

gra^ty of the mistake committed in Johnston'i

removal. But Davis, in his rage and disap-

pointment, was incapable of cool reflection.

He hui-ried down to Georgia, and giving vent

to his wrath, his prejudices, his personal dis-

likes and his revenge, he boasted to the

astonished people of Macon, of “the manly

blows’^ struck by his foolish man Hood for

Atlanta, and of his purpose forthwith to move

Sherman “to the right about,” and to moke

his return to Tennessee “ another retreat from

Moscow." The attempt to caiTy out this pro-

mise was promptly made. The army of Hood,

though reduced to less than half .ue strength— moved around

the gold jobbers,

I spite of all their

bull the market.”

Let us have the final victory over Jeff Davis

in the capture of Richmond, and there will

be a fall in gold and a decline iu the prices

of all the essentials and luxuries of life, and

in all the raw mateiials of manufactiu-ers, and

in labor, and in everything, which will aston-

ish the wisest financiers in Wall street or

Washington.

The overthrow of Jeff Davis and his toppling

Confederacy, in reducing the expenditures of

the Treasury from a thousand millions to less

than five hundred millions a year, will so far

simplify the duties enjoined upon the Depart

meut, and so far reheve the pressure upon the

national credit, as to bring down gold, prices

and taxes, and to widen the area of our na-

tional currency and the channels of trade, in-

cluding Southern cotton, sugar, tobacco, &o.,

that men will wonder how it was that gold

cbuld have been carried or kept so long above
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We publish to-day some mos

CITY POINT, VA.
We present on this page a view

} strongly constructed.
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OCEAN BRIDES.
BT HENBY GATES.

I AH lonely,” saith the sea;

aCeeps the earth a bride for me,

Born my passion to control,

By the queenhood ot her soul?

MARRYING FOR HATE,

' Ah ! I feci my lilb-stream surge

By Columbia’s eastern verge,

And a light is on her hair;

Can my cro-wn be settling there ?

1 ^vAs making ray way through a crowd in r

by-Street, which I supposed had collected for th(

‘ Many brides my lips have Idssed-

Ruby set on amethyst

—

Loved, deserted, left my breast.

Heaving for a deeper rest.

Oh ! beloved ! be my wave

Silent by tby nameless grave

!

VOIU’ sex suoiua

J'nil Tint allow mine, especially such a httlo

to make a^ savago bnrto of itself.

ai^ right, madam”! said. “The man

who would see your sox dragged into the prize-

ring must have little respect for his own mother.

You are Quixotic, however, to assume the duties

of this child’s naturalfprotcctors. Where are its

^’'^“Dead,” cried three other little chUclren in

“ Where—how does this little ghl live, then ?’’

“ She lives with Mias Fanny Fliuk, luid does

^*‘^What sort of a person is she?" inquhed the

dark-eyed lady.
. „ ^

“ She dresses finer than you do, ma’am, rephed

one of the female bystanders, “but she is not

exactly the person to bring up a child in the way

it should^go, as she has strayed a long way out

^ Tht^pointed truthfulness of this remark raised
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The New Year.

To the numerous readers of this journal, in

the foul- quarters of the globe, -we extend the

grateful sdutationof " a happy New Year, and

many returns of the day.” As our estimates

of the future are foxmded upon our o^erience

of the past, so we are hopeful of wonderful

and glorious things from the year before us,

because of the great things which during the

year that is gone baTobeeu achieved in behalf

of the suppression of the rebellion, and the

restoration of the Union, upon the broad basis

of a solid, comprehensive and enduring peace.
!

If the reader who has a file of- Fiunz

Leslie’s Illusteated NEWSPAEEEathand, for

the year 1864, wih turn to themouth of January,

and, beginning there, pass over the leaves of

only half a dozen numbers, his memory will

be sufficiently reftesbed to comprehend where

1 we stood one year ago and where we stand to-

day. Then, our victorious gyand army in the

West, firmly established at Chattanooga, was

preparing for those important movements,

which since, under Gen. Sherman’s immediate

direction, have carried “the old flag” from

Lookout mountain down to Atlanta, from

Atlanta to Milledgeville, and thence, as ona holi-

ft
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SaTannah, and the ocoupa-

Tmliou of that pretty Uttle Southern seaport

city. Thus the great enterprises of the

Georgia campaign, which to Grant and Sher-

man in January last were but dimly developed,

and subject to a thousiind contingencies, are

now among the enduring records of history,

l Uis day lust year, the rebel army of Virgima

lay onli euched in fancied security on the line

of the llapidan river, midway between Wash-

ington and Kichmond. Now, that army,

shirt up within the fortihcntions of Kichmond

and Petersburg, will bo lucky, indeed, if it

shall contrive to save itself by abandoning the

so-called Confederate capital, which it was

appointed to defend to the last extremity.

The reverses to the Union arnffi of the last

twelve months, exeepting the affair at Olustee,

Plorida, imd the disastrous repulse of the Ked

river expedition, ai-e trifling, compared ivith

the long cntalogiro of oiu- brilliant and sub-

sbmtial victories, under Grunt's immediate

command, under Sherman, Sheridan, Thomas,

Stoneman, Bin-bridge and others of the army;

and Parragnt, Porter, Lee, Bahlgien, Oiishing

and others of the navy. The rebel army of

Georgia under Hood has been literally toi-n

pieces; the “Confederacy” has been cut

twain between Chattanooga and Savannah;

and from the gi-eat advantages gained and

positions seom-ed by our enveloping armies,

the “Confederacy” to which Jeff Davis, in a

miUtury view, is now aetuaUy reduced lies

between Paehmond and the Savannah

and is hounded on the west by the Alleghany

mountains, and on the east by “Lincoln

blockade.” We are also reminded, in this

connection, of the fact,' that including the

caneei-ing Aiahama-aud Florida, the rebel

and gunboats captured or destroyed in Mobile

bay, in the Savannah liver, and in the waters

of Albemarle Sound, there has been snob de-

stmetion of the nondescript water craft -

Davis, as to maft his Navy Department

mockery and

Prank lieslio's lUustrated Almanac for

ises.

sides upwords of 50 beautiful niuatratioiis b

srs""iTifS’SSLS
) fiigb-

Tos up- s

and advances of the land and naval forces of

the Union driving the past year, from the

Kapidan to the Eio del Norte, and from the

Missovrri in the North-west to the Ogoechee in

the South-east, and such are now our military

advantages, in men, means and facilities of all

kinds, in positions, and in all tke signs and

assurances of complete success, that we feel

safe in predicting that the year 1865 vill mark

that new national epoch of prosperity and

power which the final triumph over Dar-is is

destined to inaugurate. This is what we an-

ticipate dm-ing the present year from
'

FRANK LESLIE’S

ILLUSTKATED NEVySPAPEll,

through t

Special Notice.

Tnn New Year presents a fitting opportunity

for subscribing to Frank Leslie’s Illustrated

Newspaper, the oldest, the beet and most

interesting lUnstrated Paper on this continent,

and even excelling the London Illusiruted

Mws in its enterprise and general attractions.

Not content, as other Illustrated Papers have

been, to rely upon volunteer and chance

coutributoi-s, we have a ti-ained corps ofthe first

artists, foreign and American, who accompany

every expedition, naval and military, Avith

orders to forward their sketches at every

opportunity and without reference to expense.

We have had, since the commencement of the

war, over 80 artists in the field, and have pub-

lished over 3,000 pictures of battles, sieges and

other militaiy operations. At the present junc-

public should be con-ectly inlbiTued
;
and to

accomplish this object, Frank Leslie’s Illus-

trated Newspaper has Special Artists with

Grant, Butler, Sheiman, Sheridan, Porter,

Faii’agut and Thomas, as well as with all other

ai-mies now in the field. It is also the only

Illustrated Paper in America whose contents

are purely original, its stories not being copied

from European periodicals, but written

for it by the moat popular authors of the day.

Every number contains an original poem,

appropriately illuBtrated—an original story

with two illustrations, besides shorter original

The Wilmington Expedition.

The public expectations in connection with

the great Wilmington expedition have been

somewhat roughly shaken. The copious de-

tails given in Admiral Porter’s report of the

operations of his squadron, and the co-opera-

ting land forces on the 2‘lth and 25th of Dec.,

lead us, however, to the impression that if

Fort Fisher (an extensive eiu-thwovk) was not

1 on Christmas Day, it might have been,

Gen, Weitzel and Gen. Butler only been

of the same mind as the Admiral. The fort

was completely silenced and kept silent under

his terrible bombardment,

were blown up,

and yet under the withering lire of

several of our soldiers penetrated into the fort,

one of them bringing off the rebel_fiag from

the parapet, and another a horse captured from

a rebel orderly inside. We share in the regret

of Admh'al Porter that there were

our gallant soldiers concemed in

ture
;
for we believe with him that the fort

could have beeu easily captured, although,

liko him, we do- not pretend to set up our

opinion against that of so brave and experi-

enced a soldier and

He says that the fort was no

and suggests that, with the

fii'e of the fleet to enable

make a charge, the enemy would have returned

to their guns and raked -to destruction dhe as-

saulting column with grape aud canister. In

reply to this, Admiral Porter says that he could

yards of the work, a distance which surely

have been passed by our men before the

could have returned from their bomb-

We leave, however, the conflicting opinions of

Porter and Gen. Butler to be settled

by Aviser military heads than oui’S, though in

the meantime Ave find it difficult to resist the

matter-of-fact arguments of the gallant Ad-

Had Gen. Butler remained AAuth his

land forces another day or two, he would have

been convinced, perhaps, of the soundness of

the Admfral’s judgment ;
but it appears

General was required by positive orders

1 the Geueral-in-Chief to lose no further

1 in returning •with his troops to Fortress

Monroe. It may be, therefore, that in

apparently premature abandonment of

operations against Fort Fisher by Gen. Butler,

there was a greater design in vieAV by Ger

Grant, and that its development will afford

satisfactory explanation of the proceedings

beloAV Wilmington, which have so sadly per-

plexed Admii-al Porter and everybody

iu the meantime, Congress

lighten the burden upon Mr.

loulderg, aud so materially

relieve the ' people of this fearful pressure

resulting from the upward tendency of gold

and prices of all the necessaries of life, to tho

mient of the Treasury, and all

of trade and industry. We desire

anout relief of an early peace
;
but

should not idity meaulime tho part

of ilicawber, while Ur. Fessenden is vaiiUy

keep his head above Avater. Tho
relief of the Treasury should be tho first busi-

Sximmary of the Week.

the expedition to WILSriNGTON.

The grand expedition to e«ptiu-e Wiliuington,

nnder the command of Gen. Butler and Commo-
dore Porter, has not fulfilled its mission

;
the laud

portion having, under Gen. Butler, returned to

Fortress Monroe. Omitting miimportant details,

the record is this : On Friday night, the 23d of

Dec., the powder-boat Louisiana, upon which so

much was depended, was towed as near as possi-

ble to Fort Fisher and exploded. The result ap-
pears to have been a total failm-e. It neither'

zines Avithin the fort. Early on Saturday morn-
iug the fleet under Admiral Porter opened fii'O

upon the fort, silenced some of its guns, and was
thought to have done considerable damage to it

inside. During the fire, six of our 100-pound Par-
--.x -

sols, biu-st, killmg and
meantime Fort li'isher

responded veiy feebly. At nightfall the fleet with-

drew to a safe anchorage. During the darkness of

the night aportioU ofthe army, led by Gen. Weitzel,

the fort, and next morning—Sun-"
renewed, this

the rebel flag.

3 eonld do the whole could
not. The platr evidently bad been to stonu tho

fort, but upon a consultation between Gen. But-
ler and Gen. Weitzel, Gen. Butler ordered the

troops to be re-embarked aud return to Fortress
Monroe. Admiral Porter's report betrays consid-

erable dissatisfacton. By the last accounts he re-

mained Ofl'Wilmmgtnii.

The city of Savannah has received its magnani-
nous foe Avith so much apparent good feeling,

;hat the Kichmond papers i

ln.r<rfl nnmLpv nf 'Wnr

eluded that it was his intention to advance upon
Richmond by Avay of Columbia and Raleigh, and
join his army to Grant’s in a graftd attack upon
the rebel capital.

Mr. Secretary 1

Alabama. Very little fighting had occurred be-

tween the two armies since the rebels bad crossed

Duck river, as they were in rapid retreat, and .

'
' .ever once made a stand. The result was

that Hood’s army, which numbered 45,000 when

be ajiprehensive that

a bad way, aud
instead of

putting their shoulders to the wheel in order

to extricate the Treasury from its emban-ass-

hionts, are looking to Hercules for a rescue, or

waiting, like that model confidence man,

Micawber, for ‘
‘ something to turn up. ” It is a

remarkable and suggestive fact, that while the

decline iu gold upon the heels of a great

Union victoiy, or a succession of victories, is

now sluggish, fluctuating, and of short du-

ration, it rebounds upward ag m ten, fii'teen,

or tAventy per cent, in a day or l •' upon mere

presumptions of aUnion defeat.
^

' iustance,

tho terrible chastisements adminisi to the

rebel army under Hood in TennesS2 ough

followed by Sheman’s magnificent “ Cn ass

gift” to the Government of the city t ‘

vannah, brought doAvn the price

to 214, where it touched bottom, while

failure’ from a two days’ bombardment to ch

,iii
ture a powerful bombproof rebel earfhwoi

oi^Al-
' on the North Carolina coast is followed

’

in gold to 226.

Nona’ we cannot avoid the anspicio'

various ^shinni

pedients to raise money ma';;,b6 at.,

this manifest upAvar d tendency cf gold, in bpite

the encouraging successes and prospects of the

He surely cannot expectan;thing else than

national cuiTeucy,

) a neAV loan tAvo hundi-ed

millionsupon a now speciiis ofinterest calculated

to disturb the publia Confidence, he threatens

another chilling shov'er of “greenbacks."

rescue the Treasury

country from the dangers of an in-

curable depression in the national currency
-• ' ‘' e immediate interven-

only through the sup-

pression of the rebellion, aud in the restora-

1

Gen. Burbridge in his official report gives a

very interesting and satisfactory account of the

recent expedition through North-eastern Ten-

nessee and South-western Vii-ginia by the forces

under himself, Gen. Stonemaii and Gen. Gillem.

They started from Bean’s-station, East Tennessee,

on the 12th inst., defeated the rebels under

Bieclunridge, Duke and Vaughn i

artillery. Biistol, in Tennessee, and Abingdon,

Wytheville, Glade Springs, SaltviUe and other

tOAvns in Virginia, were taken. The lead mmos
near Wytheville and the salt works at Saltvillo

were left in mins, and Gen. Bmhridge says the

rebels cannot place them again in working order

/g. It seems certain that Lee sent about 10,000

.fien from his army to reinforce Bragg at Wilming-

ton. Whether this will lead to any attack upon

the rebel lines a few days will decide.

Fi-«m Foi-txess Monroe a force was sent last

week, oonsisting of 500 caval^ and 300 colored
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bide,

For I am weary ^

every day

;

HOWIE.
H MULLER.
Ihiff, wlioi'ever pbedotb

THE ROSE OF THE MLTEES?
OB,

PAT AND THE &AUGEES.

sbai-p repartees
•

oyatijrdy, atUetio youths, who,

ttotoiTOy to espeSionrSw aiTiviil of the

'SoMvllV'SlhltH^rZlls
I

wtMtheTeya°vhcn ratooeto yet swept

'arfou^heuseerwith patches of wheat and a tong
td romirrwh»

i

-^aitsttndotogthe

be assigned f

r’s liest,” eit

You’U find her gathering wild flowers upon the

mountain side,

Or wandering, singing to herself in valleys

Go stand outL the hillside, beneath the haw-

thorn bloom—
II you hear a wild bird singing, ’tis my dar-

bng coming home.

Oh, go and call my darling, for the days are

dark and sad,

And all the world seems lonely—to me so

long alone—

I’m longing! oh, I'm longing for the voice

that made me glad ;

My heart keeps beating, out of tune, for aU

its music’s gone.

Go, stand down in the meadow, amidst the

flowering broom—
If you see the day grow brighter, then my

darling’s coming home.

Alas! I am forgetting, an evening calm and

I watched within a quiet room, and aU I loved

The sun was setting far away behind the

western hill,

When suddenly the light was gone, which

made my life so dear.

You need not go to seek her, she never more

For I heard the angels singing for my dar-

ling going home.

daughter; Ellon Pmcoll, c

mirers, was indeed as fail-

beautiful

a- the Bose of the Gal-

y her more ardent ad-

a flower as ever blos-

Ifeyes, soft and bright

the gazelle’s, a rose-tinted cheek and a fight

and graceful form constitute beauty, hers might

have been envied by many a highborn lady. And

doubtless so thought many a rustic squii-e and
-

" Ellen’s

beautiMeyos, gazing from door or window,

the little bar and quaft' a glass of I

Crawford’s porter, or mayhap, if the day was c

a drop of the real stuff, mixed by the fail- ha

When poor Ellen’s little

head had become involved in inextricable arith-

metical problems, Frank had shed a ray of fight

on the benighted subject. They had rambled on

nutting and blackberry excursions, bad romped

and played too long together not to fall in love,

or rather to have been always in that dolightfiil
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r from cliildhood to yonth' the transition

Ellen’s father, liis

1,1 vuc widow O'Rcilly'a shop, in the villago of

.irdmore, being hardly enough to lieop body and

1 together; besides, his duties

well as dcalf’r ill drygoods and groceries, ho had
tho incessant de-

mands upon his time and attention. But a love

can accomnliah what is almost ininossible to_ o!

dinary iiioi tals, and though his suit found lilt<

favor in Phil's eyes, evening after evening sa’

Fi'ank Lacy strolling down the hoi-J'cen at m
back of tho tavern. A gentle tap at the back r

lor window (Ellen’s re*reat when fatigued or o^

whelmed with the nu'mber of guests) met a v

come response. Then a bUssful chat, a st

V o wing eternal constancy. 'Walking slowly along

the bo)-heen or lane that led by a short cujpto bis

mother’s, Prank was startled
' '

melancholy reverie by

glen, repaid poor* Pranlc for nil
, , . ,

his situation, and sent him home to ins ion

garret blessed with visions an emperor might

Phi! Purcell’s j Batisfaction. We bavo snid

i.iui. . 1,. .a.v.j'oA'edmueh of its celobiity to the

rtuest potheen iu the country Those ^vho Imow

nnvthtag of iTGland ore aware that mego.I a.stil-

lation is leclionetl there a TOi.7 Teh'ol fran",r

Sion, indeed af.'c-r a very short feO,oiuu m .*«

connUy strangeis bfooine equally indulgent,

paviiculaily spoi'

limfigiae a glnsa ol'potheen, y
eiul uoadr'leraied, tho mott girteful potion li

ever &»vallowed in i.ieu’ lives.

Great was then the esoitomentwhei a Suir

red building, lecontly erected in tue vicinity of

Phil's dwelling, and tailed the New BaiTacks, v.c
sufrlenly occupied, not by “ sojers,” but, borioi

horruis, gaugera: tho Govoinmeat,havuig taken

lit of unusual vigJance into its veneiable pf

Eilendoad

^
two weeks?"'

Prank poured out tho hisio. y of his tronbles.

“ And what are ye goln" to do, Piauk dailin

“Whst can I do, Pat?” wj-^ tho ruerui answer.

“Well, blood’s tbiokeo than water anyhow,”

e:;clainied tho newcomer, h’.f.hrng up a pair of

loose bveeches, “ an’ I keer move for you, Prank,

fo-.- having that soft gJrl'sh way wid ye ; an’ shiu'e

.vir. «nvu !t was tho way wid the Lacys

j

always, niver any good at tokin’ their ONvn part.

' But j?we weren’t sister’s ch'‘)der at all, I’d take

I
yer prit .'or the sake of E.'len

;
shove she Ifad

kind way wid bev, an’ a smde

brigh'er an’ better ihan ihe sunbnsms in May.”

“ What oauvoado.Pft?” sr-'dPvank, ansiou-.ly.

“ Ob. don’t be afeaici.” sMu tl

kmd of gocduc'!jred contempt

“I c'lt goin’ to l‘'’l the mi
though many a pour boywou’d Lr

iu Iheir bed but for him ; but I ci

EPon Povcoll sowld iu that Wwy. Lave it all

y. And fierce was 1

1 till night the ledou’otabl

Morgan WjUii

oxa’aoidinaiy

IcveUed. Pioi _

Idorgi n and his tiasty men were still huntmg.

Never was there such a feUow ot feiretiug out

potheen, now here—now there—like a flash of

lislitiing. It WOB Tom to tmw hta off tie

Rcent, or attempt coax’.iig or palaver. Didn t he,

aticr eating a hearvv dinner at Squire Rooney s,

seize oveiykeg in the cellar? and after lunching

on Jliss Biddv M'Cann’s homemade cake and

gooseheirv- vvine, didn’t he cooUykick his huge legs

against the window-sill, and in spite of the good

spiu3ter "3 screams and hysterical laughter pull dp

the trapdoor loading down into the garden and

fish up half a dozen jars quietly reposng there?

indeed, in a few weeks he raised spiiits enougW.^o

fi-ighten tue whole coantiy.

But aU of a sudden, when thmgs were at the

worst, the gauger relaxed his vigilonce, particu-

larly towards Phil Purcei), who had almost began

to despau’. The fact was Captain Williams, as he

was called, had seen the chaaming Ellen, and,

though somewhat on the shady side of forty, con-

templated matrimony. Evening after evening

found him a guest at tho Traveller's Rest, not

pubUely, but in Phil’s coiufldential bar, where it is

said he occasionally indulged in a hot tumbler of

the obnoxious potheen, drank probably with the

view of ingratiating himself into Phil’s good

graces. But all his overtures, hacked even by the

peraiiasive eloquence of the ciai'ty Phil, who was

not indisposed to secure so powerfol a son-in-low,

v\ere of little avail with the obdurate fair one.

Ilowever, in pursuance of the father’s pollLic

advice to give the colleen time to think of it, he

did not prosecute his suit with much vehemence,

and nialtera would have gone on veiy quietly, but

for the unluckj’ potheen. One evening, hoving

indulged in a second potation, he abruptly pro-

posed, and met with an unquaUfled refusal. The

exasperated gauger complained at

moment
;
that day two of Phil’s best cows had

brought next to nothing at the fail', and his rival

Lanty had succeeded im seem-ing the patronage

of the Youghal coach ;
besides, it was a soie sab-

juct, Ellen always meeting it with teai-s. He

answered pettishly. Wdlian i muttered a t'lreat,

this provoked an angry retort, which was followed

by the gauger starting up and bu< tonmg Ins coat,

swearing, while his fab purp’e face became hv;d

with rage, that he would make him and his

daughter reneut before they wc -e many days

older. After tins threat he beat a retreat, barely

in time to escape the huge bottle which the

infuriated Pnil shied at his head.

Ellen did nob know taat any fuviher results had

followed her refusal of the gauger's suit, and her

evening, v en shestoleout as usualtomfeefc Frank

: little meadow thet skh’ted

road, she told him, while the te

her rosy cheeks, that she feared

father would make her ma
Williams. Now, Frank Lacy w

an anomaly among his countrymen

;

gentle and inod'ensivo almost to a fai

though Ellen herself might 1

i general

favorite. To this, perhaps, his book learning and

tuknt at verse-making contributed not a little,

tbo sclioolmast^r being a character hela iu high

estimation by the peasantry.

We think it uecessaiy to mention these

that we may be able to state, in this veritable

hisLoiy, why Frank did not either run off with his

mistress or take summary \ jngeance upc

liviil. He did neithor, but having walked and

talked with EUen until it was nearly dark, he

I)ado her adieu, nearly heartbroken, but still

le month of

r Pat O’NeDl, ns he was

lad a secret cont'evence

The gauger had just

finished breakrabt, and was seBtod in a huge easy

mfortahle five of English coa’—he

despised ibe national peat^when Pat was an-

nounced. We wi'l not detail a’l the particular’s of

uterview. Suffice it that Pat prom’sed, for a

I sum, he would bring C.-^pta-n Williams and

ueu right to the spot where a certain Lan^
Heffeman had a mountain btiil in full bbst.

Morgan at ffist leant a reluctant ear, he had

3en often duped by pretended ioformation, and

ad very little feitb
" ’ ' ’

Pat with some s

who declared, but for a slight gi-udgehe owed the

a to he an info -mer. Morgan

pricked up his ears, these slight gr udges were the

only channels through which any really valuable

information had ever reached him, and this same

Larry Heffernan was one of Iris black sbeep
;
so

after a few minutes’ deliberation, he called for his

greatcoat, and proceeded to give orders to his

the party

forgettin

the thrifle ye are
;
faix it’s to buy a pah of brogues

I want it for, my feet are almost dead with f

ould cavahy boots.”

“Moveon.sir,” said Williams, “it’s time enough

to pay
“ Musha, true for you, captam, but faiko my

heari ud be fighter whin I’d have the white boys

jinglia in my pocket.”

Williams pulled out his purse and threw bin

five shillings.

“ Wirrastrew, captain, this ud niver bay them,’

said Pat, reckoning the money, “do the thinj

dacently, captain dear, and toss us over the othei

crown, jist for loock.”

Another crown was thrown at his head, and the

captain and his men moved
prospect of a heavy fall of snow which melted by

the Lieessant rain, fomed a slough of near a foot

deep on the ground, a dihzlmg shower, and a blast

of cutting wind which whirled the whole party m-
voluntai'fiy back into the hall,

their ardor. Two or three ot the men even hinted

to the captain that it was too desperate

venture out.

“Och, by the powers 1” said Pat, indignantly,

“ but that bates Banagher aU out. Shure, boys, it

ain’tskeoredatthatfittlesprinklinyeesare. praise

be to glory but it’s iJlegant weather intirely
'

the saiaon of the year. Faix if it wasn’t for f

downy taste of snowthat’s nmishln ihe crops i

diiviu tho cowld out of the air, the poor—God help

the cratuis—ud he kilt wid the hardship,

Morgan led the way, followed closely by Pat and

the seowfing gaugers. As long as the lads t

peared fresh, Pat moved rather heavily, wliich

alleged proceeded fi'om the weight of the cavalry

hoots, but t’-ie moment be saw them got

stretched out his logs and pushed forward fresher

and faster than i famous Jack '

Still the short winter’s day was nearly spent

tramping thi’ougb successive wildernesses of b _

and moor, and the shades of evening were gather-

ing round when the party reached the wished-for

glen. It was a deep defile, shut in by a circular

chain of rocks. Even in summer its stern and

savage character was little improved by a few

furze hushes and a stunted crop of blue heather,

wliich was all that found subsistence on its sterile

soil. But now iis appearance was singularly dark

and gloomy. Immense boulders of brown rock

towered to meet the sullen sky above, and almost

shut out every glimpse of lingering twilight ; be-

low a stream of inky hue ran through tho glen,

and dashed against the rocks with tne roar of a

I

cataract. So artificially had nature framed the

savage spot for the purpose of concealment, that

tbo only entrance to it was by a smaU chasm in

13 oliflf, so narrow and rugged as only to permit

single person to enter it at a time.

The discontent of the gaugers novr broke into

openmuimurs, as Pat, pointing triumphantly to

the aperture, said

:

“There's the ind of yer jouruoy, boys.”

All declared that the glen was too dark and

lonely to enter at that hour, and that night would

them lefore they could attack Heffernan,

of them even took the captain aside and ex-

pressed their doubts of the good faith ofthe guide.

But Wil’iiams, dazzled by the hopes of tho prize,

still persevered, alleging that it was now too lat6

retreat.

‘But by tho blessed light of heaven,” said he,

•olueking a pistol ffiom his breast, and turning to

O’Neill, “ if I find you playing false, that moment
11 send the contents of tliis through your

•ains.”

“ Pelx, and I don’t begrudge yon, oeptnin d»r-

1
,
if you catob nio at it,” siys Pat

;
“ stau-e I’m

3i’o to the Ibre of yees all.”

One by one the party entered the glen and pur-

sued ^heh- way thx’ongh it, as well as the darlmoss

and ruggedness of the path would admit. About

midway Mr. Pat halted.

Do you see, captain acushla,” said ha, “that

wn showlder of a wall over ageu the rocks at

the other side, and that dawny wi-aith of bluo

noke cuilm up beyant it?”

Williams laised ’uisglass. “ You’re right,” said

Shu 3 enough yer honor does,” said Pat, ap-

nvovingly; “well ihai's Lnay Heffernan’s, and

bedad Hioy have ‘he a'lli hard at work now.”

it how are we to get at them, my good fcl-

exclaimed Williams eagerly, “ for I see it’s

}• other side of the glen, and I am reaUy so

tii-ed and numbed I’ll never be able to climb these

infernal rocks, and I see no other way of getting

out of this place.”

“Och, be asy now, captain, and don’t ye be

blamm’iho rocks that way, it’s the Lord made

them, gloi^boto his holy name ! but shure there’s

nato steps' cut out in thim for bringin’ up tho
' ey.”

these nate steps proved to he small jagged

projections of rock, rendered so slippery by the

ice, that the benumbed and half-frozen gaugers

were obliged to give up the task in despair.

“Be gor! Pil tell you what we’U do, boys,”

said Pat, blowing his fingers
;
“I’m more used to

’the cowld than any of yees, just give mo a Mt,

and whin I’m at tho top I’ll drag yees all up afthor

“ No, yon rascal,” sa'd Williams, sternly, “ you

it bad paved the king’s duty. The “boys” plied
” im with plenty of the same stuff, until they got,

Pat temed it, “ roaring drunk
;
and then they

re the drollest fellows he ever saw.” They
laughed, sang, told stories, fonght their battles

over again. At last they they grew umudlin,

blubbered lilte hungry children for their bread ai^

other's arms.
Bub neither Pat nor Lajiy Hoffeinan "Woie dis-

posed to lob them off so easily. Boilnig water was
brought forward, and tho whole party’s heads and

were shaved as smooth as glass. ^Vftcr this

operation, “for fear,” as they said, “that tbo

darlin’s might bo afthor catching cowld,” they

a every man of them a warm nightcap of

pitch, that covered them down to the neck.

revailod in tho village. Groups might be seen

hero and there conversing in low, eager tones, and

au air of ill-concealed exultation was discornible

Presently a confused assemblage ofmen, women
rd children were seen marcbmg up the main
reet of the village. In front came Pat, waving

ime a party of strapping fellows, bearing, on
doors and pieces of wood, the bodies of several

their faces covered with bits of cloth and
old rags. On they come, greeted with many a

and mirthful vUagom from tho crowd.

They stop before the Traveller’s Rest, and three

vigorous cheers are given for the Rose of the

Galteos. The bengers-ou of the inn rush out, tho

choiTy-choekod servant-maids follow, with l.ho

bewUdered Phil at theh bead, but the crowd dfish

til they reach the new barracks, and there,

before the astonished eyes of their comrades, thi'y

deposited the gua.gers.

All inquiry into the matter would have been
useless in a part of the country where the law was
rather loosely administered. But tho Board of

Excise got some inkling of the affaii-, and Williams

d some trouble to keep his place
;
however, ho

s BO thoroughly d’Agusted with the good people

Ardmore, that he contrived, ehoibly after, to

“Mona sin dkioul! Is it afeard of or 3 man
yees are? Begoiia, one udthinki was a^fawhogh

(giant) !” exclamed Pat, indignantly. “ Oh, very

well, plose yerselves and ye’ll plase me.” And he

folded his arms, and cooUyplaced his back .against

the rocks. “But,” continued ho, with a signi-

ficant nod, “I’d be afther advioing ye to spake

asyer, if ye wouldn’t want the boys down on yees

obstinacy, the gaugers, after a gentle bint of

shooting him dead if he played them false, lent

their assistance in aho'ring Pat up the alippei’y

ascent.

The last nail of tho cavah-y boots bad hardly

disappeared when a loud Uugh of derision told

the unfortunate 'Willaams of the trap he had fallen

into. The baffled party fired simultaneously, but

the sharp echo of their pieces yet rang among the

rocks when they spied the daring Pat, waving his

caubeen intriumph over theh heads. Before they

had time to load and fii'o again he sprang down

and moved off leisurely, whistling to the ti

“ The Wind that Shakes the Barley.”

Night coming on, in a wQd, gloomy glen, far

from home, and in the power of those hi

given good reason not to like a bone in his body,

bility of retracing their way, when a tremendous

yeh, or series of yells, fi’om above aimouuced -

presence of their foes. Liiio magic the crags

mountain sides wgro suddenly covered with n
women and children, and jeers and shouts

ecoiTful laughter, mingled with em’ses on

“mm'thoriu’ gaugers,” reached them. Willia

em’aged almost to madness, fired at them repi

odly, but that only acted as a provocative, and

straight showers of snowballs as big as church

steeples came thundering down. Tho fun waxed

fast and furious, until at last the poor,

devils threw themselves on a heap of snoi

pulling the capes of theii- great coats ovei

heads, sat doggedly awaiting the issue of their

A strong party of the “boys” now got do3vn

into the glen, aud Williams and his men
dragged up like so many snowdrifts. When they

recovered the use of their perceijtive pc'—

"

which were somewhat obscured, they found

selves iu Larry

which Larry presided.

straw chair beside him sat Pat O’Neill, comfort-

ably reposing after the fatigues of the day, and

liquor which stood on th

boioro him. Looming thi'ough the dense smoko,

at the upper extremity, stood a table filled with

potatoes and dried fish, round which a consider-

able party of both sexes were assembled. Ji
'

by no means of so active and enterprising a dis-

position, and therefore soon became a prime

favorite with all classes. Phil Purcell made no
fru’ther opposition to Fi-ank Lacy’s addresses, aud

to his unspeakable delight, a few weeks after bis

rival’s departure, the Rose of the Galtees became
his, and on the wedding-day Phil presented tho

happy pair with a well-stocked farm.

With.a supply of potheen ad libUum, the Ti-a-

veller’s Rest recovered its pristine popularity, aud

its proprietor, secretly grateftilfor Pat's exertions,

piomoted him, in Ellen’s absence, to the office of

barkeeper, caretaker and general factotum, in

which capacity he acquitted himself to his cum-

plete satisfaction, bis jokes and witticisms attract-

ing, if possi'olo, a larger s'

LONGING.
BY MATTHEW ARNOLD.

CosEE to me in my dreams, aud then

By day I shall be well again

;

For then the night will more than pa.y

The hopeless longing of the day.

Come ae thou cam’st a thousand timei

A messenger fr-om radiant climes.

And smile on thy new world, arid bo

Or, as thou never cam’:

Come now, and let me i

And part my hah aud 1

Come to me in my dreams, and then

By day I shall be well again
;

For then the night will more than pay

The hopeless longing of tho day.

the miserable party, for in Ireland the bitterest

enemy is never refused the victuals. Alter that

each got a atoup out of the pot, which, we

diank without asking whether looks

Tli© 353x©oixtiC5aa.ox*-
TaE clock of the little town of Merida bad

just struck midnight. At that moment a young

French officer was leaning over the parapet of a

terrace which bordered the gardens of the castle

of Menda, plunged in a profounder depth of a

Above his head the beautiful sky of Spain

stretched its dome of dark azm-o. The twinklfllg

of the stars and the soft radiance of the moon

cast a capricious light over an extensive valley,

which lay in aU its wealth of loveliness at his feet.

Resting upon an orange-tree in full blossom, the

young chef-de-baiaiUon could see, a bundled feet

below, the town of Menda, which seemed to have

nestled itself for shelter from the norih winds at

the foot of tho cliff on which tlie castle was built.

Tm-ning his head, ho could behold the sea, vyhose

sparkling ^

tho distance, and blended with the far-ofl" murmui-

of the waves. The fresh coolness of the night in- -

fused a new energy into his frame oxliausted by

tho heat of the day, while tho gardens were planted

with trees so oderiferous and flowers of such ex-

quisite sweetness that tho young man fancied

himsolf, as it were, plunged in a bath of very de-

licious perfume.

Tho castle of Menda belonged to a grandee of

Spain, who at that period was residing in it with

his whole family. Dm-ing the whole of this even-

ing thojjldest of his daughters had directed her

officer with an interest, blendei
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THE JAIL AT DECATUR, GEORGIA.

Deoatub is a handsome and thiiving post

village, vapitol of JJq Halb county, Georgia, oa tlia

Georgia railroad, 1C5 miles west of Augusta, and about

place—not fit for a hog to liv
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Suicide of the EebeUion.

If anything can reconcile a patriotic mind

to the horrors of war, it is the i-eftection that

almost ©very grand stride in humfJi progress

has been mad© throogh convulsion, and has

been consecrated by blood. As storm and tem-

pest purify the polluted atmosphere and herald

a brighter day, so it would seem civil commo-

tion and the shock of aims can alone clear the

moral atmosphere of its noxious elements, and

give to nation a better life. War often

anticipates the slow advances of peace, and

crowds into a decade the ordinai-y results of a

century. Its sword cuts, at a blow, those Gor-

dian knots which had defied and

defy for

the land and oppress all hearts, yet from out

its gloom there often emerges a spirit of Bright-

as did the radiance of Deity from

struggle wiU, nevertheless

be so far prolonged that the exigences of the

insurgents will force them to sacrifice 1

tern as a necessity to their existent Already,

slavery -v

the “corner-stone” of the proposed gi-eat oli-

garchical organization, and that it was the only

admissible condition of the black man, yet, a

the end of four years, we find the apostles of

the rebellion openly advocating the employ-

ment of the negi-o iu the army, and advising

his liberation as the only means of securing the

practical sympathy of Christepdom, and of

seeming what they are pleased to caU their

“independence!” i

Such propositions as these are not only made

but advocated in the Southern capital, and in

i of the press believed to reflect the

f Mr. Davis. It is true

mid strangely distrustful of the

Heaven. However llie war may teiminate,

see already that the system of human slavery,
j

whatever may

with it. If the national authority he

ihed, it is no longer doubtful that,

, ,

„ ofslayeiy will be swept

away through the forms provided by the Con-

;
and if the national authority be not

are talked

happen, the continued

1 “Yankee rule.” Ba-
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yenfhcl, imcl the seutimeut is echoed by the

Enquirer, the Confederate States would sur-

render their independence into the hands ot

lho.se f.om whom we [they] wrested it, Britain,

France or Spain.” But none ol these would

take them, they are candid enough to admit,

with slaveiy. hence its abolition is a necessity

towards securing even this melancholy result

for th-nr long and bloody struggle 1 IVe quote

literally from the Enquirer :

So, then, it is no longer slavery, nor even

“i\idepeudeuce” that the leaders of the insur-

gents are struggUng for, but to get rid of a

Government under which they grew rich and

great, and which their own Vice-President de-

clared to them, even while joining his hands

with theirs, was “the best the world ever saw.”

Let this be understood by tbe Southern people

and the wjir wiU soon end. Given the aboU-

tioii of the system for which they have been

lighting aud colonial dependence, on the one

hand, and a restoration to the Union, aud an

enjoyment of its blessings, vitli or

slavery, on the other, aud

be switt and final.

Whatever of sympathy the insui-gents might

secui-e for themselves abroad, by tlio abolition

of .slavery, they may be certain they will

no practical intervention through that or any

other concession or sacrifice. The United

-States have exhibited a strength and an ability

for ofl'ence and defence which no power on

earth v.iJl put to a second test, except

circumstances admitting of no other al

tive. Intervention, on any grounds,

war, nothing more aud nothing less, and neither

“ Britain, Fniuce nor Spain ” is ready to accept

aud the respot.sibility of fixing

rions of thi'ee millions of emancipated negroes,

at the cost of a long aud bloody war with

nation that can i

trained soldiers in the field, and

navy of six hundred effective wn
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irglars, who recently invaded

hyperborean region, may
’

of the reward

vulgar horde of needy and irresponsible politician

who control the affairs of this city. Their efforts to

get the Park into tbeii- hands, and fill it with

shoulder-hitters and “dead-rabbits,” have boon

persistent, aud are micoasing. Let the Legisla-

ture continue to protect us from them. Good
citizens wiD watch jealously every measm-e of

legislation, concerning New York, which may
come up in Albany, to see that nothing shall be

smuggled into it whereby the Park shall, ever so

remotely, corao within the administration of om*

local authorities.

£ of ProverbsThere is something in th«

as enlarged and amended by Abraham, a wise man
of the West, about the impolicy of trying to di-ivo

square pegs into round holes, and we had thought
the importance of keeping “ the right man in the

right place " had been so often impressed on

the Goveniment by precept and experience, as to

need no fm-ther illustration. When it was-proposed

to make Gen. Grant President, because he had
proved himself our best General, we failed to see

the logic of taking him ft-om the place which ho
had. shown himself best fitted t«

was most needed, to pnt liiiii ii

might fin better, and where hii

say the least, h
' '

Gen. Butler was withdrawn i

because he had proved himself »

man in the right place,” and we domm'red when
Gen. Banks was assigned to the command of the

expedition into Western Louisiana, because he

t was for the reason,

1 re"spected by a patriotic people, t

s done, and we did not wish to tbi

IF experimentingwith artillerythere seems to

ns with the making of books, no end. Among
objects (of doubtful utility), sought to be

obtained, rapidity of firing is one, and in this

respect the Enghsh are boasting of what was

lately done at Shoeburyness by the “Aimstrong

and ^Tiitworth Committee.” A hundred rounds

were fired from the Armstrong 12-pounder breech-

loader field gun. There was au interval of 10

minutes after the first 50 rounds. The time, as

by the committee was—for the first 50, 6m.

583., and for the second 50, 6m. 35s. ; 13m. 358., in

all. Thus the gun was fired throughout the 100

rounds at the rate of seven rounds and a half a

minute
;
and for the second 50 rounds at the rate

of eight rounds a minute. It was supposed on

the ground thatfom' shots were often in the air at

the same time. This, it is alleged, is by far tbe

most rapid artillery lii-e on record, and it is more

than twice as rapid as ever has been accomplished

by any muzzle-loading gun. No water was used,

nor any sponging, nor did any hitch of any sort

The English-speaking traveller on the

Boui'ce of infinite amusement,

polyglot notices to their guests which the

keepers post up in every passagt

of their establishments. The subjoined

one of these, copied liieraiim el Uund^t'atim

from the waUs of the “Three Moors” in Augs-

0 Govei -bya

We call attention to the prospectuses, which

e publish in om’ advertising column, of the

New York and Liverpool,” and “New York,

Companies. Both

honofide concerns, and both offer special advan-

tages for investment. The “New York, Phila-

delphia and Baltimore” Company is so organised as

to permit email capitabsts to make investments

proportionate with then means. The names of

the president and dii'ectors of tho “New York and

Liverpool” Company aff'ord a sohd guarantee that

the affaii-8 qf the company will be well managed

and its business actively prosecuted.

A Mr. O’Connor Morris, who,

once filled the offle

Jamaica, has recently published a book in Lon-

don, in which he recounts his “hairbreadth

’scapes” and other experiences in a trip from New

York to Colorado. It has t‘

about the Yankees’ ambition

an, or Hookei*, or a hundred others we
name of our soldiers, who never tried “ tc

i hotel,” and who would pretty certainlj

I Governors of New Orleans, had been in

)f Fort Fisher, that the flag of the Unioi

now be floating over its walls ? Gen. But

ated with another in a
_

ofadaptationave by no means wonderful. Besides,

we think the life of the Governor prospective of

Richmond, elect of tho people, should not be put

in peril by doing the work of a soldier. How is

Charleston to be “ conciliated ” were he to bo

picked ofl' by a sharpshooter, or snuffed out by a

Since the above was put in type the mails have

brought us the news of the removal of Gen. Butler

from command, by order of. the President. His

successor is Major-Gen. Ord, a solcber of dls-

The facts connected -with the capture of the

pirate steamer 'Florida, in the harbor of Bahia

Brazil, on the 7th of October last, by tho U. S.

gunboat Wachusett, Capt. Collins, are familiar to

subject of remonstrance on
' ' " " the Brazilian

reply of Mr. Seward of tho

the 2Gth, Lave found the hght. The Bra-

epreseutative gives to the niratical crew

Florida the character of belligerents, and
capitulating the circumstances of the cap-

ture, accuses the captain of the Wachusett of

“having gravely offended the territorial immimi-

ties of Brazil by passing beyond the laws of war

in attacking treacherously during the night a

defenceless ship,” and concludes by expressing

the belief that tbe United States will disavow the

act and make proper explanatior^ and reparation.

Mr. Seward assures the Brazilian Minister that

he is right in supposing that “the President will

disavow and regret the proceedings at Bahia,”

suspend Capt. CoUins and

3 found little love
;
pt tho ai

) admit that ^rinerican
,

0 gi-eater purity in sijoaking and

court-martial.” The consul

at Bahia will be dismissed. At the same time Mr.

Seward wishes it to he understood that the Gov-

ernment does not admit or credit “the charges

of falsehood, treachery and deception brought

against the captain and consul.” He ivishes it to

be understood, also, that the action of the Pi-esi-

dent “ rests exclusively upon the ground that tbe

capture of the Florida was an unauthorized, un-

lawful and indefensible exercise of the naval force

of the United States, within a foreign country, in

defiance of its established and duly recognized

the whole, I tliinli that, man fur man aud woman
for woman, the Americans speak better English

than om-selves, though, I Ijelieve, our highest

standard to be above theii's.”

The new Governor of the State pays a

graceful aud merited compliment, in his initial

message, to the condition and management of the

Central Park. Probably no public work, in the

countiY, of equal magnitude and in the construc-

tion and support of which so much money has

been expended, has ever been kept so fi-ee fi'om

partisan meddling and corruption, or been ad-

ministered so faithfully in the public interest.

And if tho citizens of Now York aud tlio people ol

Union who visit the metropolis have ouo spot

order and good taste,

trol has been

I coiTupt and

Still Ml-. Seward insists that the Florida aud its

crew were not lawful belligerents, and that the

ascription of that character to them by Brazil is

an act of intervention, hostile to the United

States; and in derogation of the law of nations,

and that the harboring and supplying of ships

like tbe Alabama and Florida by BrazU arc

“ ^Tougs and injuries for which tho latter owes

reparation to the United States.” As for the

crew of tho Florida, Mr. Seward says that, not

having been brought lawfully under the authority

of the United States, they cannot be subjected to

punisliment they deserve, and will cunse-

itly be turned loose—subject, however to

recaiiture it found bevond tlie jm-isdiction of tl.o

counti-y. FinaUy, Mr. Seward seems to admit

that tho Florida itself would bo given on the

same grounds, only she happens 'to have been

Bunlv by an apparent accident, which casts no re-

sponsibility on the United States.

Mr. Seward with the action of

11 respect to Capt. Collins, tbe

Baliia and the crow of the Florida.
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The sun -was somewhere iu the wesjt

:

Wo know it by the jets of light

That leaped against the eTening’s breast

:

But he was sunken out of sight.

And ns we marked the gleams that gave

To twilight transient hues of dawn,

The Night, that painter pale and grave.

Brushed out the lines that Day had

On lake and landscape, cloud and sky,

With violet shades, blun-ed alltlie parts :

Until we felt—my love and I—
An evening iu oiu* very hearts.

And so I said—her hand in mine,

Her head against my shoulder laid—
“ Wise nature oft inscribes some sign.

Which, to interpret, makes afraid.

“While sunlight, Margery, always fair.

Is symbol, sweet, of what thoii art.

This hour, that darkens all the air,

Portrays my own sad counterpart.

“Day dies rvith the approach of Night

;

Thus do I read the fatethl sign-
Thy life, with its transcendant light,

Will perish, if 'tis linked with mine.'
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Mycm-iositywasn
diffidence and politeness prevented me at

the time from questioning her closer. While look-

in”' round at this moment, puzzling my bi-ains

with the enigma, I espieda pah of pigeons settling

upon a tree that I had been watching, and I tired

at them, malung so good a shot that both came

tiimbliiig, lluttering from limb to limb, to the

ground. I cast a glauce of triumph

a.. evening I related .

my grandmother, in the hope that her extensive

knowledge of her neighbors would enable her to

gratify my curiosity. I was not disappointed.

She in/oi-mod me that the youngworaan I had mot

was the wife of a notorious old miser, Jacob Skim-

pin, who almost starved her and himself, because

iif loved money so much that be hold it extrava-

gant to buy more food than was barely sufficient to

maintain life.

exposes mo ! How wretched I am ! Pity me
’ ne—for mercy’s sake 1”

iw Sa JW got over the waU ?”

plained my mode of ingtesa, but how 1 was

_ to get out was a puzzle to myself, and, cou-

seciuently, Bomotliiug I could uot make clear to

icnly she called in o voice of alarm

:

see him 1 he is coming t he is crossing the

road 1 Go, quick, or you will bo too late!”

shut the window and disappeared. I heard

the key tm-n in the lock of the gate, fend had

barely time to hide behind the old pump before

ail*. Skimpin himself entered. To my dismay, be

fastened the gate carefully on the inside, lookmg,

Mr. Swillton, had mortgaged his property very

heavily to old Skimpin, who was'about to foreclose,

when a bargam was strack between the precious

pail- that Skimpin should hove Miss Rosina, and

that her father should retain his propei-ty till his

decease. Each expected to outlive the other, and

to benefit immensely by tbe arrangement. Swill-

ton hoped that Sliimpin would soon starve hi:---’^'

and Slumpin that SwiUton would soon di-ink him-

, won—that is to say, he dranli h

. 4v,4 — - Swiiton property but of tl

'^irl who should have been its heiress. She ought

to have something besides, inherited from auothe-

source, but he withholds it from her, and tt

chances are that the old fellow, accustomed as 1

ia to starvation, willyetsurviveher, and, perhaps,

‘Frightful!” echoed my grandmother. “Bi

such is the fruit of drimkenness and avarice,

is hard to decide which is the worst vice
;
but,

they he not equally had, I think it must be drunk-

wards the gun which stood in the comer, witn

an air of indignation, I told him that he had better,

if he doubted my statements, verify them at once,

by looking from his upper front ^vindow, as the

robbers ha^ probably followed closely at my heels.

At this intimation, he seized his gun, hurried out

of the room, still keeping a wai-y eye on me, and

proceeded up the stairs to the second storey and

through a passage, at the head of which was a

window that afforded a view of the gate and the

front yard. There was just Ught enough to

very sly peep at :

aUow myself. One glance was, however, euoug

stamp his long cunning face and slim figure o

e memory as something strange, grotesque an

as ho bad disappeared inside, I stole

yard to ascertain the most conveniOnt

method of escape, but finding no better shelter

ff'om observation than that afi'orded by the pump,

deemed it advisable to conceal myself there till

dusk, when I trusted to be able t i remount the

wall unseen, aud i-etrace my steps homeward.

Shortly afterwards tbe miser’s 'wife came out with

a pitcher in hor hand, and approached the pump.

While busy filling the pitcher, she demanded

:

the tree, climb up the double cord to the branch,

and there bid you good evening.”

“Rather a dangerous experiment,’ especially as

Ml-. Skimpin has a loaded gun, and, having been

lately warned r
' ’

shoot the first who attempts to enter ^

tinely. You are not safe a moment wh

stand. You had better slip in behind m
will hide you in the library, where 1

former 'wife died in this

chaii-—of starvation, I presume, aud that is

cient reason \yhy he should never enter it.”

I She spoke m a low s;

Drunken- the same frightful fate

1 it. It is
- •

t avarice has its

We continued the argument for

without altering one another’s conviction in the

slightest, and I was finaUy compelled, with a

deepened consciousness oi my aged relative’s

superior ilueucy of speech and tenacity of pur-

pose, to relinquish the dispute in despah-.

The next day I revisited the spot where I had

met the miser’s wife, but she did not appear. I

afterward8reeonnoitredtbedwelling,atlilapidat0d,

forlorn sort of place, but the gates aud doora were

all closed, locked, bolted aud barred. Not a sign.

if anticipating

herself. I pr

provisions I had brought with me upon

“They are.coming! Good heavens! what >

lo against so many? Rosina, are you suro

;

3tened the front door ?”

“I locked, bolted end barred it ivitli jny l

' from me and t

proposal with suspicion.

“Just as you please,

don’t fire in a hun-y.”

The bm-glars had succeeded in opening

only hold steady, and

pening the gate^

pronted" the ladder against the library window.

The miser exclaimed, in trembling accents, that

hfi nonld not tell whether that window was secure

straight and shot the foremost. It

impossible for him to comply with my suggestion,

as he trembled like a man in an ague fit. He

opened the window, however, and aimed at the

man who had mounted the ladder, but the muzzle

of his gun danced like a wave, and \yhen he firec

his ti-emulousness was so great tba*'

fiom his hands into the yard below.

The robbers made a rapid retre

ment I imagined that' the leader

as, in his descent from the ladder, 1

agility with which

instinct of mercy, however, prevailed, and I

spot, plunged i

piey, and e

as altogether mistaken ; that

I had no idea how much she ate, and, finally, that

it was his solemn conviction that gluttony would

be the death of her,’as di-uukenness had been ths

ruin of her father.

“I am sometimes ashamed to see hor eat,” ho

continued; “she never has enough, and I verily

believe that she would, if left to do as she pleased,

continue to eat till she dropped down dead.”

I found that my reasoning had about as much
effect upon the heart of the old miser as tapping

against a rock with a fan would have towards its

demolition. So long as I remained in the neigh-

borhood, I was enabled, under various excuses, to

supply poor Bosina with sustenance for her young

life, but my holiday soon passed away, and I was

compelled to return to the metropolis. I bade her

farewell, with painful misgivings in my heart, aud

I felt as if I was leaving one I had learned to

esteem, if not to love, to a cruel fato, perhaps an

early and unnatural death.

In the November following, in reply to my
anxious inquiries, I received a letter from my

which she referred to Mrs.

accepted a portion

became audible, and she left the room hastily.

I waited patiently for half an hour, when, be-

coming ennuied, I opened the old bookcase, which

I found, to my sui-prise, to be well supphed with

classic works in ancient and modern langu^ages,

and took out a volume to beguile the time with,

gate till the neighborhood resounded, but hollow

echoes were the only answer I received. The wall

was higli, and fortified on the top with a very

thick and liostile__an-ay of broken glass bottles.

Though almost a match for a monkey at climbing,

I hesitated to scale the wall, till I espied a branch

of a tree inclining over it and the yard it inclosed.

It was sport forme to climb this tree, to run along

the limb aud let myself down into the yard, but

when I was safely landed there, it struck me
that uiy egress might not be effected with the

same facility. I went round to the front door and

hammered away at it with the same obstreperous

diligence by which I had endeavored to gain ad-

missiou at the gate.
*' -

windows was opened,

that of the miser’s wi
“ Who’s there ?”

“ David Seyton.”
“ What do you want ?”

i

“I merely wish to speak with you a fe-

incuts. I thought, perhaps, you might like

me again. I have brought delicious specim

my grandmother’s skill in pastry.”

“I understand yon, sir. I am very much

obliged, but must decline your intended fa-

Jly husband is absent, and I dare not open

<l(>or while he is away—indeed I cannot, for he

the ki-y with him. I am a prisoner here. Il

should return and find you in the yard, hea

only knows what would happen ! He bimsell' would

liave no peace, and he would certainly give mo
none for the rest of my life.”

“Blithe shah not find me ;
I \vilitake good care

of that.”
“ Ho comes so stealthily, that even I am not

HeDHible of bis approach. Pray begone 1 vYour

intended kindness will only increase my misery,

by rendering me an object of suspicion aud, per-

haps, persecution, as long as I live.”

“ Cun I do nothing for you V”

“Nothing—only leave me.”
“ How can I leave you in stfeh e prison as this ?

Your husbandmay possibly never return, aud then

you must starve. He has no right to lock you up
in this manner. You will, at least, accept this

little provision I have brought you.”
“ No, no, no 1 aorry am I that I over accepted

anything at your bands. To what degradation it

asleep over the book, and when I awoke it was

quite dork. A few seconds elapsed before I could

collect my thoughts and remember where I was.

At last I gi-ew tired if w; iting, and had just re-

solved to effect my own deliverance and slung my
fo^v.'’ng-piece across my shoulder, when I beard a

light footf.-tep approaching. The,door opened

and a voice whispered

:

“Are you awake?'’

“Yes.”
durst not come before. My husband has

;o-day again informed of the danger that

threatens him from housebreakers. I am now

going the round that he has taken many times

to-night, and which ho will yet repeat before ho

goes io sleep, if indeed he sleeps at all till day-

brealu Follow me as well as you can in the dark.

Light is a luxury I am not allowed.”

My eyes had become accustomed to the ob-

scurity, and I followed my guide to the gate with-

out stumbling. Just as she was about to lift the

she stopped and whispered

:

'Don’t you hear voices Outside ?”

‘Ido—distinctly.”

;he stooped down and listened at the keyhole

the gate, prevented them from going outside of

it, and boldly advancing to the house, picked up

the gun, laughing hoarsely, and went back with

it to his comrades. After a brief consultation,

they all returned to the ladder.

ay fowling-piece, I

met her, and she handed it to me, saying calmly

and sadly:

“If you can shoot

you, what danger is

3 doves so far away from

“ I do not think you

I took a steady aim at the first who ventured to

ascend the ladder, and my shot brought him

first from the top to the bottom. The man

had first acted as watch for the rest, was a

foot, and instead of fleeing with the others^

attempted ) bear off his wounded comrade.

I at the house the next day, but

1 admission. I cannot learn that

n her since, except her husband,

t she ia so iU that she has ceased

stage of life.”

This communication haunted me. It forced the

might possibly save, was being slowly murdered.

I had some difficulty in arranging my affaii-s, so

that they would admit of my departure for a few

weeks, but I felt that I must go, and the inevitable

delay that took place enhanced my impatience

and anxiety to a'painful degree.

I arrived at my grandmother’s farm rather late

on a Saturday afternoon, but instead of stopping

there, drove straight on to Skimpin’s. The old

miser answered my noisy and impatient summons
with unusual alacrity, and the sight of me seemed

to afford him relief.

“ I am glad you are come,” said he. “Rosina

is very low ;
she does not eat nearly so much aa

she used to do; indeed her appetite is quite

moderate. This of itself is a favorable symptom,

but the ffiisfortune is, that at the same she

complains that she has lost hor strength. Sho

has not lately helped me in the slightest. She

does nothing now, not even eat, and hardly takes

the trouble to breathe.”

He continued t

leading me to th

frightened way

:

“Heaven have mercy on

bm-glars, at last I They
’

it is they—the
ladder, and are

all. There must be four of

I thought a moment, and then replied

:

“ How fortunate it is I am here to-night ! We
ad bettor go at once to yom- Imsband, and do you

“Therois no altomativo andnot a moment to

be lost.’*

“Perhaps you are right. Quick 1 I think I

hear them climbing tbe wall already.”

We hurried into the house, locking and fasten-

ing the door carefully. She pruJently suggested

that I had better leave my gun in the passage, as

tbe sight of it might frighten her husband and

let the other fugitives have

contents of the extra barrel, which accelerated

their flight, if it did not punish theu-

-ijining and withering away and sinking pre-

matm-elv into the tomb. As he continued to

rabble to me with a sort of idioUc cunning, I

tm-ned from him with loathing, and gazed upon
*

face, and

mingled with di-ead, if r

picion. He afterwards received r

protest, aud seemed to regard i

protection to his house. H
burglars would have a dread of my p
the repulse they had received at m
he doubtless hoped that they would entertain t

conviction that I was a constant resident of 1

mediately afterwards ushered into the pi

of the old miser, who was uearly startled

his senses at the unexpected introduction, and I

did not leave him time to recover them perfectly

before I broke at once info tlie subject, infoi-ming

him that I bad accidentally, or rather, provi-

dentially, overheard a conspiracy to
- - • ’

and murder its master, and that I had hurried

hither, foi-tunately reaching the gate just in time

ations of the danger to his wife.

The old man, during my hasty relation,

garded mo with great suspicion, cast a look of

wrathful upbraiding at his spouse, and

o save his wretched

lU’e, although I must confess I had no zeal in the

work. One day he exhausted his little strength

in chopping a branch which the storm of tlm

preceding day had severed from a tree on bis

neighbor’s property, and carried to his own

ground. He filled an old wheelbanow with tbe

wood and trundled it along with great eflbrt. He

had to cross a crazy bridge, which for many yeai'S

bad required repairing, and which spanned

stream that the recent rains had swollen to

rapid flood. Though it had -borno his light

weight a lumdred times within

gave way, beneath him aud hia wheelbarrow, and

precipitated both into the torrent below. I had

been watching him, and now, for •-

debated with myself wbothor I ought .

life in attempting to prolong his contemptible and scribed :

heavon i

brought a bottle ofbrandy, which had doubt-

which had the effect of animating

that remained in her attenuated frame.

“ There is a spark of life loft,”I
'

than mine are uot employed to keep it alive. 1

will go instantly for a doctor and a nurse. As for

you, dowu oil your knees, and thank God that

you have yet a chance to escape the gallows I If,

however, she dies while I am away, that chance is

declaring that

nearly

stei vei without perishing, sud that nothing but

the most careful nursing could possibly save her.

Mr. Skimpin’s hoi
’

of the diet and i
I the physician pre-
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‘ARNIA PETROLEUNIQUE CANO.'

^0 matter where yon bore tliey’U s

Jut bick, mothmks, c

In boring f c Pctroleii

Were shoddy merchants all combmea

To put their greenbacks in a pile,

And with it buy Petroleum land,

Tl.cy mislit not cnich Dame Fortme’a emi

Now here, now there, theya pierce the aoJ,

But perhaps ne’er strike Potroleum oil.

A Dutchman from his “ fadcvlana,"

An Irish pauper from his isle.

Are lured by fortune’s glittering hand
^

To regions whore she deigns to.smile ,

“Mein Gotti” “ Och hone!” one week tt

.
toil.

Boro deep and stri

And now a princely t

rVl

That is, I

When half a mUlion greenbaclis

Into the bands ofmen like th

Tsmith, Browm and Jones excite

And sniff Petrolei—

Ttliat hitherto they’ve s

They'll i

“ Place me on Pennsylv,ani

(’Tis thus, methiiiks, I h

“ And give me ten Square :

But pray be careful whei

...vH West Virginia perhaps will do,

Provided blood no more se verse

(That’s French for pom’, farfetched tis t

sitting-room '

stopped to lo k out of the window again, and

0 be a kind of dismal fascinatiou

convicts, towards whom his eyes

)it with funds and railway shares, and such

ly uncle must be as rich as a Jew ;
but for

all that I don’t look to be much better off for any-

thing that he’ll have left me. I suppose he’s left

eiything to my cousin Susan, seeing that he had

'ither kith nor kin except her and-me. But

mehow or other I can’t imagine his parting with

his money to any one, even after his death. I

almost fancy that he’d rather have tied it up, if he

could, 80 that the interest upon it might go on

acemnulating for ever and ever, thinldng, as ho

might, perhaps, being old and eccentric, that he’d

have a kind of satisfaction, even in his grave,

from knowing that the money was going on getting

more aiid'moro, instead of being spent or squan-

dered.”
Francis Tredethlyn did not make this remark m

any spirit of ill-nature
;
he spoke like a man ’who

states a plain fact.

“ I dare say he was a regular old curmudgeon,”

Mr. Lowther answered; “but. he must leave hn
money to some one, and the fact of these lawyer

advertising for you is ample proof that he must

Such a conversation as this occurred pretty

frequently during the long iqterval in which

Francis Tredethlyn waited for the answer to his

letter. Sometimes, when Harcom-t Lowther was in

a very bad temper, he would accuse his attendant of

having gi’own proud, and insolent, and lazy, since

the advent of that Times newspaper,

ensign had boiTOwed from Mi'. Corbett

“From Maude 1
” he muttered.

had survived a

rv long one, written in s

riently feminine hand, or

inted with a perfume thal

wandered in

“And where do you expect to find her—yo.,-

cousin, I mean—when you do go back to Eng-

land ?” he asked presently.

“ At the old farm, su', to be sure. "Where should

I find her but there ? Poor little soul ! she's never

known any other home hut that, and isn’t likely

to leave it in a hurry, of her own free wU,”

“ Humph 1
” muttered the officer, “there’s no

calculating upon the changes that take place in

this world. I never expect to find anything as I

loft it when I return to a place or people that I’ve

bsenfc from for any length of time. I ex-

pect to find plenty of changes
' ^

n tolerablypleasiug to

imiled as be read, and

5 Francis Tredethlyn’s

otl.er of the officer’s complaints _ _ _

and things in general. There was no change m
Francis Tredethlym ;

he did hi

and well, obeyed orders

Harcourfc Lowther, f

-eraedto forget all

“ I miss you verv much, though papa sunounds
us with gaiety—indeed, I think wo have been
gayer than ever lately, and he never seems so

happy as when our dear old lawn is crowded by
•

's. But I miss you, Harcourt, in spite of all

•uel insinuations in your last letter. The
er evenings seem long and di'eary when I

of you, so far awav, so unhappy, as your
letters tell me you are, Harcourt, though you are

too unselfish to admit the truth in plain words. I

scarcely open the piano o
— -

i agJiu. s the

wi-etohed exiles here ? Lite wit.h them is

utterly diff'erent from what it is with us. When T

left England I was engaged to a beautiful girl

with fifty thousand pounds
" "

gh'l who would
‘

grand start in life, if

j married mo, and given r

I expect to find 1

natm-al, or even ^ossibJ

13 not likely that Mi*. Lowther would

lestion of his valet. He asked it of himself,

in a peevish and complaining spirit, and

1 to find a dismal comfort in harping on his

•position, and thi

arker and darlter evei-y doy. I

tioned you to my father several times
time he seems more angry thau the b

I feel that your name is tacitly taboo*

chance allusion to you from the lips o.

makes me tremble'and turn cold. I have tried

vain to comprehend the r

aversion to any thought of

iewhere Petroleum oi

hen railroad stocks fareweU, f

Dhere’s nothing now beneath the soil

Compares with thee, Pettolemn oil
!”

Vua thus the goddess they pm-sue,

Borgetfiil of the battle’s shook.

Vs though they’d nothing else to do

Broivn and Jones thou canst not foil.

Upon us children of the West

The treasures that within thee
};

But what we shed upon thy soil

Outvalues tar Petroleum oU.

plary manner.
The time when a letter

expected came round at last, hut Francis Tre-

debhlyn evinced no anxiety for the arrival of the

solicitors' epistle. A long season ofr ch’ought had

given way before a sudden downfall of rain, and

Harcourt Lowther, who had planned a couple of

days’ kangaroo hunting, and had made all neces-

sary arrangements for the performance of his

duties by a good-natui’ed and efficient color-ser-

geant, found liiuiself a prisoner in his cottage at

Port Arthur, with nothing to do but wait for a

change in the weather.
* It was very tiresome. The accomphsbed, light-

hearted Harcourt Lowther, who could take life so

pleasantly in the drawing-rooms of Tjburniaor

Belgravia, to whom a summer afternoon amongst

a group- of fashionable gossips in the smoking-

room of his favorite club was only too short, found

this terrible Tasmania day intolerably long.

available way of getting rid c

I was a fool to thinli that Maude Hillary could

be constant to me,” ho muttered, angrily. In his

anger against a world that had ti'eated

badly, he was angi7

and played

had sketched a littl

the flute a Uttle,

,adrelieve>d theopp

he world ? Were 1

serve for nothing afte.r all ?

"When I think -of the fellows who get on in the

world, I feel inclined to make an end of all this by

cutting my throat,” he said, as he fro^vned at the

image in the glass.

He felt the region of the jugular vein softly with

the ends of his fingers as he spoke, and wondered

whether death by the severance of that important

artei7was a very painful finish for a man
He thought of how he might look if Francis Tre- practical

detblyn, finding him late to rise one morning, i
epistle al

broke into his roqm and saw him lying in the sunny we’re v

little chamber, deluged with blood, and stone

dead. He had been vei7 religiously brought up, from'better things, and tl

tried in

father’s

image between
much a spoiled

3 be thwarted or opposed on any sub-

trango to me, mosf of all when that

near my heart. I can scarcely think

r father would allow any consideration

3 stand in the way of my happiness,

1 is the only consideration that can in-

, for I know that he always liked and
admired you. You must awhile be patient ;

vrhat
' ^ ’ -

-

3t trust me, dear

•ain as you have
mbfcs of my con-

otTgh

r penny .of

“Oh, yes, that’s all very* well!” muttered Mr.

Lowther, peevishly, after having read this part of

Miss Hillary’s epistle twice over; “but Lionel

Hillai7’8 daughter with fifty thousand pounds or

so, and ivithout a penny, are two very different

people. Not but wbat sheis always a beautiful

girl, and a charming girl
;
but a man can have

his pick of charming and beautiful girls, if that's

all he wants- to sot him up in life. 'I lovelier,

heaven knows ;
and the sight of her wi-iting sends

a thrill tlirough my veins like the touch of her

band, or the fluttering of her breath upon my
cheek. But poverty makes a man practical, and

I think I never read a letter that had leas of the

Keep, li

as for the blood,

ve’ve given to thee?

golden flood

thy riches, mother earth,

And give ushack the glorious dead ;

One patriot heart alone were worth

Thy richest gUstening treasure bed.

Yes, let the dead rise from thy soil,

Then perish thy Petroleum oil.

No more tbey’U hear the battle cry,

But what those dead so well begun

\Ye’ll finish or we’ll glorious die.

^Then treason’s band divides our soil

Spout, spout no I

Let Wall Street brokers look t

Till treason’s head in death reclines,

The flashing sword lot patriots seize,

And fly to battle and tiu-moil.

And say, adieu, Potroleum oil

!

oixrxi'sr ^ oXiOXd-
BY M. E. BRADDON,

AUTHOR OF “ LADY AUDLEY’S SECRET.

MONT’S LEGACY,” “THE noOTOl

oppression of his spirits

incalculable number of yawns, and a little

occasional bad language. And now, having ex-

hausted all these resources, he stood with his heao

leaning listlessly against the roughly-finished sash

of the window, watching the convict laborers at

work under the heavy rain. He derived some faint

ray of comfort from the sight of these two men. At

any rate, there were some people in the world

worse off than himself, unlucky wretches who

were obliged to work in wet weather, and wear

a hideous di’ess, and eat coarse, unpalatable food,

or food that appeared abominably coarse and un-

palatable in the eyes of Mr. Harcourt Lowther,

^iQ had been known, upon occasions, to turn up

|C8 nose at the culinary masterpieces of Soyer

and Fi-ancatelli.

“Why don’t they kill themselves?” muttered

Qsign. “They could drive rusty nails into

veins, and make an end of themselves some-

Tbere are plenty of poisonous things in my
garden that they might eat, and make a finish of

their lives that way ;
but they don’t. They go on

day after day, drudging and toiling, and enduring

hope to get away some day. However should I

bear my life if I didn’t hope to get away—if I

did’nt hope it would come to an end pretty soon ?”

Mr. Lowther, having exhausted the pleasure to

be derived from a contemplation of the convicU.,

ir of'which Francis Tredethlyn was busy

cleaning his master’s

!, and backwards

desire to be friendly towards his v

No letter yet, Tredethlyn ?” he said.

No, six
;
but it may come any day.”

And you wait f(

thought of suicide, than there miglifc have been in

the mind of an aboriginal inhabitant of the Solo-

mon Islands. He had a mother at home—a mother

who believed in him, and idolized him, to the dis-

paragement of all other creatm’es
;
but no image

of her grief and despair arose between him and

the scheme of a despemte death. His thoughts

travelled in a naiTow cii'cle, of which self was the

Icti'T, that man was Harcourt Lowther, and not

Fr.mcis Tredethlyn. The ensign had a trick of

allnding to his sorvaut’s good fortune whenever

things went especially ill with himself.

“ Hero am I without a friend in the world to
[

quietly

was nothing to you. I suppose

they send you a remittance you’ll he wanting t

buy your discharge and leave this place, and

shall have to got another servant—some awkward,

ignorant boor, perhaps?”
“I don’t know about that, sir. There’s plenty

as goodasrae, I dare say, among ourfellows. Other

foUis may have been brought up respectably, and

taken to soldiering, like me. And as for buying

my discharge, I don’t say but I should be glad to

do that, if those lawyer people gave me the chance.

I sliould be glad to get back to England and see

my little cousin Susy. I always caliber little Susy,

have heard of men maldng away with them-

selves on the very eve of some event which would

have made a complete change 'in their fortunes,”

he thought presently, “ I never read tlie btoi7

of a suicide that did not seem more or less the

NOj my death shall never make a

pai’agraph for a newspaper. I must be very bard

pushed when I come to that. This place gives
’ ” devils, and everythiug looks black

, I wish Abel Janz Tasman and Cap-

ad perished before ever they s-ghted

this dismal laud. I wish all the lot of petty Dutch

traders and navigators had come to an untimely

end before ever they discovered any one of

miserable islands, which have been a paradise for

convicts and scoundrels, and a hell for gentlemen

during the last half century. How was I to-'

i7hen I bought a commission in her Majesij

vice, that the first stage on the road to n

glo37 was to be the post of head jaUor at a

;

ment in the antipodes? TJie papers tall

change in the transportation system, a c

th-it will rid Yan Diemen’s Land of its pre.eent de-

lightful inhabitants
;
but no change is likely to

come about in my time. I shall have to drag my
chain out to tbe'last link, I dare say. It’s better

to be boin lucky than rich, says the proverb
;
but

how about the poor devils who are neither i-j.oh

nor lucky?”
A rap on the little door that opened out of the

sitting-room on to a patch of garden which lay be-

tween the house and the high road, startled Mr.

Lowther out bis long reverie.

“ It’s the fellow wUh the letters,” he cried, and

before Fi’ancis Tredethlyn could emerge from the

a other's

ciations of trouble and responsibility. That's

what a long engagement generaUy comes to. If

I’d distinguished myself in India, led a desperate

charge again^ orders, or taken the gate of an

Afighan fortress, or done something reckless and

mad-headed and lucky, and could have gone back

mth a captaincy, and a dash of newspaper cele-

wity about my name, I might nave hoped that

old Hillaiy, in a moment of maudlin after-dinner

man-iage^vith Maude ;
but how am I to present

myself at Twickenham, and say : ‘I have been

taking care of convicts for the last two years, not

particularly well, for more convicts have escaped

into the bush in my time than in any other man’s

time, according to reports
;
and I h

to England with the s;

I left, and with leas money than I took away with

me?’ Can I go to Lionel Hillary and say that?

Is that the sort of argument which will induce a

man to give me his daughter and her fortune ?”

Hanover Square, a regatta at Eyde, and a pi-oter-

natm-ally sagacious Skye temer, than was likely

to be gratifying to a discontented exile at Port

Arthur. But Mi*. J^owther was fain to content

himself as he might with the pretty girlish gos-

sip. It was something, after aU his grumbling,

3 rank that I had when

boy and girl sweethearts together. I’ve thought

of her a deal since I got the nows of her father’s

death, and I feel anxious about her, aoinohow or

other, when I fancy her loft alone among stran-

gers."

Maude, a ;
the Times, Punch, Blaclucood,

I'iuted Service, and the lawyer’s letter !—Francis

Tredethlyn, Esq.! eh? The legacy
thing more than five hundred, my
hardly dub you Esquire."

He tossed the letter ove

spoke, and looked i

rthay’d

3 lawyer’s epis'

3 adjoining roc

r sat at the table in t

forgotten by the only daughter and sole heiress

London.
He looked up presently from

Francis Tredethlyn standing in the doorway b

I you any money, i

ah?”
sii',” gasped the soblier

;

“ there’s money enough, and to spare. It's my
cousin Susy, that poor little innocent crciituro,

that was as pine as the blossoms on the giiai-lcd

old trees in the orchard when I loft home. She’s

done something, sir, something that turned her

father against libr. She’s gone away, sir, aud no

and that’U teU you aU about the foriune, sir, if

you want to know about it.”

Francis Tredetlilyn tlirew the lavryev's letter

upon the tabic before bis master, aud walked

away to the mndow, the same window at which

the ensign bad stood looldng out at the comicts

half an hour before.

Harcourt LoAvther read the lawyer’s letter, at

first with a listless, indifferent air, and then as

ofigerly as if he had been reading his own death-
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Wanted-A Foreign War.

The great American civil war gives unmis-

takable signs of di nwing to a close, and men
are beginning to think, none too early, of what

,
lies beyond. There will be many and difficult

questions, connected with the civil reorganiza-

tion of the countij, which the statesmen of

the day -uill be called on to solve, and which

may safely be left to their experience and judg-

ment. It is notwith these that the public mindis

most concerned; but with the reflection that

the war will leave us, North and South, with

two millions of men inured to arms, with a

million of veteran soldiers in the field, and
•with an experienced navy, more powerful and

effective, if not larger, than any which float-s

on the ocean. It is this reflection which ex-

cites our people Yuth mingled cui'iosity and

olai-m. Are all historical precedents to be rer

versed in our case ? Ai-e we so different from

the peoples that have gone before us, and is

our system so new and peculiar as to justify

the belief that this great army of trained sol-

diers will be quickly absorbed in the civil body,

and the nation resume its old career of thi'ift

and prosperity, -uithout a jar ? Is the bright,

beardless boy, who unyoked his fatjiei'’s oxen

soldier in the ranks, but who now wears the

chevron on his arm, or the bar, or, it may be,

the star on his shoulder, the bronzed and

bearded veteran of to-day—is it to be supposed

that he will be content to resume bis former

lowly occupations, in a day, or a year, or ever ?

There are hundreds of thousands of stalwart

men, now lying in hostile camps, familiar vrith

danger almost to recklessness, who are im-

p*atient of quiet and eager for excitement, even

though if come to them in the flame and

thunder of battle—is it consonant with what

we know of human natui’e to suppose that

they, too, will resume cheerfully the routine

of humdi’um ci'vil hfe ?

That we will have in the future a lai-ge

army and na^'>’ is undoubted, in which

will be absorbed the large and perhaps

the better part of oui’ existing forces

on land and sea. But there will remain the

bulk of oiir armies, loyal and rebel, eager for

whatever enterprise of daring and danger that

may present itself, and ready to fraternise on

all questions, and in all objects, not connected

with, our domestic affairs. In what direction

^\ill this gx-eat mass of restless energy, valor,

daring and military skill find scope and exer-

cise?

That is the pregnant q-nestion, not for us

alone, but for Europe—that Eui'ope which

blindly, and for sinister objects, lent its aid to

convert an unaggressive nation of Work into

a formidable nation of War. Wjien England

and France, through troublesome interven-

tions, belligerent recognitions, openly expres-

sed sympathies, andby the more overt acts of

furnishing ships, sailors, supplies and muni-

tions of war, encouraged the slave States to

insurrection, and enabled them to sustain it
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and my burden is light,” conveys

were doing? We were before called, and per-

haps we were, arrogant and blustering, but we

were harmless ; our petty navy and hoUday

soldiers were lit le dangerous. Was it mse to

k-arn arrogance that it was strong, or to give

to bluster the ability to execute its vaunts?

It was openly declared, not long ago, by Bri-
, • .. 1.1.

_ United

0 broken up and crippled, hecause

it had grown too strong, and was a menace to

the world. And so the governing classes gave

themselves up, and dii-ected the policy of the

nation to this genial work. We ^vish them joy

of the result. The dreaded but impotent

monster lias been tnuglit its strength, a,na the

selfish, criminal and short-sighted pohcy ot

Europe has hastened, if not created, the very

danger which it sought to avert, through the

subornations, shifts and medieval trickery of

Old World statesmanship.

There ivas a time, and that not long ago,

when a foreign war would have been depreca-

ted by the entire country. It was a thing

mos*t^^ny sacrifice. The flippant talk about

such an event, in those days, was

smaU newspapers of the lurid cast, to frowsy

foreign refugees, and to spasmodic young gen-

tlemen just from school.

Bat things are bravely changed. We con-

template foreign war, not only ^nthout alarm,

but with real complacency. ,In fact, we look

upon it not only as ineidtable but desirable.

We are not alone in believing that su^

which must attend the’tcrmination of our pre-

sent struggle. In sncli a mir, ive care not

\vith whom or for what cause, the soldiers of

the North and South will fraternise in enthu-

siastic competilion. If, to-day. Gens. Grant

and Lee were to agree upon a truce, and .per.

mit the roll to sound ‘ ‘ Volunteers for Mexico
’

ill the two camps, who does not know that

fifty thousand men North, and fifty thousand

men South, would file out, shiike hands, and

start harmoniously on their way to eject the

foreign usurper, and reinstate the Eepublican

Government in Mexico? Who doubts if half

a million.of men were needed for this enter-

prise, to punish the insolence of Spain in Santo

Bominao and Peru, or to sustain “belligerent

rights ” in Ireland, they could not be had,

equal quotas, North and South? It maybe

that the arch-traitors who have staked all, and

lost all in this rebellion, are willing to sell

themselves and their followers to escape the

halter, and are ready to become the vassals of

kings again, cringing at the feet of viceroys,

but the Southern people have no such wish or

purpose. Disenchanted on the subject of

“Southern independence,” they are yet far

from accepting th-^ humiliations of a satrapey.

They are equally with the people of the North

devoted to that great continental idea formu-

lised by Monroe, and which, even in the pre-

sence ot this great struggle, has neither been

forgotten or abandoned. European interven-

tion in this war has not been of a kind to win

the love or confidence of either section. The

South has been deceived with unsubstantial

promises and inefficient aid, and the North has

been outraged by hostile interpretations of

International Law, or open violations of

provisions. Both sections have seen how !

rope has sought to hedge them round, and

overshadow them at a time when they

powerless to prevent it
;
and the Sout

seen also that the sympathy expressed in their

favor, and the aid extended to them,

directed to building them Up as a counterpoise

to the United States, so that European designs

could be safely carried out elsewhere.

Hence we claim, now that the war ap-

proaches its end. that both North and South

have a common interest in a foreign war—

a

war that shall bridge over the gulf which a

four years’ straggle has dug between them, and

which shall, at the same time, vindicate the

great and ever-vital principle that “America

belongs to Americans, and is sacred to Bepub-

lican institutions.”

Such ideas as these not only exist in the

South but find open expression. Let any one

ho doubts, foreigner or citizen, visit any de-

t of prisoners and enter into conversation

the subject with any intelligent man among

them, officer or private. While we write, the

mail from llichmond bnngs ua the Enquirer

, of that city, wherein we read :

‘Napoleou might bo startled wi^ another pbe^nome

engaged in deadly conflict might unite

forbear to extend this suggestion ; but it is homo out by
the history of almost all nations who have lought ivith

each other. The people continue hostile; soldiers will

fraternise in common enterprise.”

of bis removal from command v

Fort Fisher. The Govern-

ment evidently agrees ivitb the public and Admii-al

Porter in the belief that the fort' could have been

in fifteen minutes by a coup de mam. The
General says: “Knowing your willing obedience

to orders, witnessing your ready devotion of your

your country’s cause, I have been chary

0 precious charge confided to me
;
I have re-

Tan debts

969; Wchigan,

Cell,” wi-ites to that paper, re-

buking it for having opposed one of the candidates

befoie the people in the late charter election, on

ground of his having served two years in the

Do yon no tknow that, at present, so-called ‘ State

Prison birds ’—hardly known as such, however

—

I seat in our House of Representatives,

important European courts, another

commands a gunboat, a fifth is a brigade svurgeon?

I have yet material for a long list of others, who,

though they once wore the striped jacket, now

occupy honorable positions of trust.” People will

naturally inquii*e “ who is the ambassador to one

of the moat important European coui-ts,” here re-

making by the managers of

the New York Central and other great railways to

procure the repeal of that clause in theii- charters

which hmits the rate of passenger fare to two

per mile. They allege that two cents

ot now equal to what two cents were

the limitation was imposed, and that, at

rates, their dividends are greatly cut

The Tribune disposes of their complaints

in homely style, but efi'cctually. It says; “But

suppose the change had 1

reotiou—that (

appreciated in value, a

$1, coal $3 per ton,

loes any one imagine
consented to a legal

are to one cent per

,lly have stood upon

its*bondi andlnsistod that the State should keep

its plighted faith ? The question .answers itself.

And as the railroad would have held the State to

^rgain, so the Stf^te should do the same by

railroad.” As for

Central road, i1

and it is certain that

sufficient to pay ample dividends

the people see to it that their direotreprcsentativea

in the Legislature bo neither bullicdnorbribed into

monopolists. Let them o fai'e up to

"per mile, and they will be kept

this generation.

^ ^ reports which v

IVom Bichmoml, tlivougb Ibo press of that city,

tlio rebel Congress bas

t photographs. Price

; pleacbirg to n peasant pooplo.und fifteen of its mombors,
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PARTING.

Oa, slug to mo some gentle song;

Some tender and melodious ai)-,

That through my brain shall glide along,

And start low echoes there.

Care, like Euroclydon,

Has chilled me through ^vith driving sleet;

Oh, let thy voice, subdued and sweet.

Like summer waves on loitering feet,

Against my throbbing temples beat,

Till all the pain is gone;

Forgetful of all dire mishap,

Beneath the kindness ot thy face,

I lay my head upon thy lap,

While thou art o’er me bowed,

I watch thy gentle loves arise.

And float and kindle in thine eyes.

As some May morning’s shifting dyes,

Tnat tremble through the shadowy skies

And flash from cloud to cloud.

"We part—and it may be for aye—
None know the number of their years

—

Ah ! at that thought thine eyes’ soft day

Is lost in twilight tears.

Nay! be not grieving thus

-

I did not mean/or aye, sweet love;

Only, as life’s swift shuttles move,

Like silken threads apart we shove;

But surely He who rules above

Most Idndly watches us.

To know them woven into one,

By careful Deity.

Call-back tby vanished smile,

Let us, with sacred, reverent trust

—

Sure that the ways ot God are just.

And our bright love-links camiot nist

—

Be severed, darling, if we mus^
’Tis but a little while.

Then sing to me some gentle song,

And round my neck thy white arms u

While tender thoughts—a holy throng

—

Float over thy pure mind,

And flower within thine eyes,

As lilies in smooth waters grow:

And, lovingly entwined so,

It may be we shall feel the glow

Of angel loves, and sweetly know

The strength of angel ties !

THE KOBOLDS

;
and \Yhen ho had gone wro ng

movement, ho would go back

again, put himself in the proper posture to begin

cevemonv, and having gone thi-ough it, break

n his abstraction, walk briskly

myself, and have observed it in

others. It is odylo in its latent form. Itsposses-

tain a gi'eat amount of eleo-

gradually of a more son

rolled the river, bearing oi

solemn barks, white robed, lilvO ghosts. I

darkness grew denser they seemed more

more unreal. They took fantastic shapei

groping among shadows, stalked about the w
But the river passed on, and its breast

a coming in with the night.

'V^LEI&HTBTXK.Gm.

_ AM not one of those materiidistia ehemista

who hold to the theory that the intelleet ia

thing but iodine, phoepborus and other elem;

in a highly electric state, however much the dog-

ma may seem to favor the Baron Van Beichen-

i

bach’s philosophy of odyla. I have insurmcm
‘ able reasons for believing the latter, while i

moral sense, aside from any other consideratk

niverse. I thinl; the theory to a

is illustrated by the case of

The phenomenon

mer’s day some years since that I nonchalantly

wandered about the Vleightburgh, a high hiU that

from the suburbs overlooks a thriving village on

the Hudson. The sun was sinking slowly to his

emerald couch among the distant mountains. At

my feet lay a town and a river. T’he roofs that

sloped towards the sunset had caught the delay-

ing bght, and reflected it like mirrors, while theii-

like everything which faced
- •

' night •

The masts of tl

up gaily ^

; decked with flowers ibr a hoUday. The

began to deepen down over the quiet land-

,, and the shadows were lengthening in the
'

*
5 banks grew

and the harmony might have been such an one as

Beethoven could have imagined but never com-

posed, It was lovelier than the hymns of the

Abencerrages. The tone became the time and

place, weird as both were
;
being low and sweet

and dreamy like twilight, and there were echoes

that were vague as shade.

The entrance led the way to a deep cut that had

been made in the hiU for the purpose of a quany

;

indeed, the whole Vleightburgh is tunnelled and

mined for this use. The cut was upwards of three

hundred feet in length. On either side it was walled

i
hy smooth and almost perpendicular rock, extend-

ing to the summit of the hill, a distance of per-

haps one himdred feet. The rock against the

hill leaned above the out like a second tower of

Pisa, and appeared ready to fall at any moment,

though it was possible it might stand for ages. I

had passed this same spot, and entered the quarry

a hundred times before, in the daylight, and ex-

perienced no peculiar emotions ;
but at dusk, ^rith

the night brooding over, with no human being

nearer than the valley, and with sweet, sad music

floating from the gloom between the gaunt rocks,

the feeling was different.

I tried to fancy what I heard was imreal, and

that the sounds were the conjurations of imagi-

nation, but the music still hngered. The voices

wore too pm-e for those of mortals, and the words

wore of a language unknown.
While listening I was conscious a hand had

taken mine, though on turning to behold its

owner, I cohld see no one. I then placed my
other hand on the wrist and ai*m above the mys-

terious stranger’s, and was perfectly aware I

grasped a substantial though curiously shaped

arm, yet nothing was visible. I would have

thought my sense of seeing failed mo, had I not

distinctly beheld the evening landscape as before.

I began to dovibt my own identity, and wondered
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, laboring unfler aoi

cjay, an orator of f

inliabifc this hill.”

With this introdnction,

e hallucination,

G Kobolda who

YoiiViUsav, nn doubt, this waa very atv.mgo,

and indeed I thought eo niyaelf. The report that

had gained c-rodit among tho Indians who used to

lire hereabouts, that against the cliffs of the

Vk-ightbnrgh the spirits of the dead braves were

wont to whet their arrows, ere they started on

their celestial excursions to reshoot defunct buf-

faloes, immediately recurred to me at the mention

of Bluejay ;
and I was almost certain the invisiblo

individual by whom I was adch-essed was none

other than one of tho tribe who used to drive such

a thriving trade in arrowheads, do^vn in the val-

ley. The suspicion was not wealcened by tbe

knowledge of tho fact, that near the shore, and

hut just below me, there was an Indian hm7mg-
ground, which, I trembled to remember, had not

been treated with much respect of late, as the sand

of tho hill was required for building purposes, and

the dust of the savage sleepers bad contributed

its share, no doubt.

“What makes you hesitate?” inquired Blue-

Jaji “you know tho Koholds

friends of

found fault. There are always

enthusiasts in advance of
‘ '

also old fogies and narrow-minded people enough

to balance them. After a while, however, finding

themselves in the minority, the dissenters

gi-adually changed their views, and came round

like rudderless barks into tbe cun ent of popular

“Agreeable to the decision of the queen, a deputy

tho precipice leaning over ue

of some of-my declared foes,

flame just distinguishable <

} jets of blue

You have read Goethe and

Uliland. Perhaps the lights may account for the

Bymphoniea. But before I tell you my story or

relate my secret, suppose you satisfy your

curiosity as to what -species of creatui-e I am, by

passing your hanc^ over me. Your sight avails

you nothing. Eyes that cannot 6

di’op of rain-water, <

as fine bodies as we are. Yom- seuse of feeling

made nouto by the extreme tension of the nerve

The blue flames are the crowns, the am-eolas v

wear. You never see the Kobolds themselves.”

he had directed, and found him another Puck,

and a very quaint person indeed. Like the

CynocophaU and AcephaU that Herodotus teUs

us inhahited Libya, the Koholds have but one

eye, and unlike them, it is in their foreheads ;
the

eyes of the Libyans being in their breasts. Blue-

jay’s hair was very fine, and fell about his

shoulders in silky profusion. He could not have

been more than three feet tall. His arum and legs

were haii'y, his heard unshorn, and as I imme-

diately fell to liking him, I could not help being

reminded of capillary attraction. Wliile I had

my hands upon his face I felt the dimples, and

when I touched his neck he laughed outright as

though I tickled him. His feet were like a lion’s

paws, and his limbs were shaped more like a

deers than a man’s. As far as I could judge, he

must have been a descendant of the Satyrs or

Eauns, though this is pure surmise on my part,

as he never related one word to mo concerning

his ancestry. This fact is almost wonderful, as

m old time, when Bluejay was in the prime of

life, it was necessary to trace one’s pedigree back

to Adam. I guessed from this and another

noticeable cii-cumstance, that my friend was

innocent of the fashions of the world.

“Sit down on this stone,” said Bluejay, “Iwill

take the one opposite you. The stars are coming

out finely. You observe my friends have ceased

singing. There is music in the stars, that is far

above all other music. Some men have heard it,

but it is impossible to describe. Tbe voices of the

morning stars are not hushed yet.

“I am called Bluejay because I onpe cui’ed a

member of the feathered family of that name
which had been accidentally wounded. My
patient is one of tho few birds that have he€n

“It was in the year nine billion nine million

nine hundred and nine, after the demise of her

husband Dodo, that Queen Enib ascended the

throne of the Koholds in this hill. We measured
time from tbe year in which the world began to

quariy at a point on the outside of the hill nearest

our cavern. Soon after this portion of the Vleight-

burgh was broken with pick and di-ill, and the

great blasts shook tho earth with then- thunder,

causing the Gnomes, who sometimes passed

through tho hill, to crouch and huddle together

in corners of the rock, half do.ad with fright. The

sound of the blasts kept coming nearer and nearer,

though it troubled the queen some to hear tho

workmen had not attempted to pass the second

perpendicular ledge of rocks, but were excavating

along its side. This ledge stands in such a posi-

tion, you observe, that to take away its natural

props, as your people have done, leaves it in im-

minent danger of falling. Eor some time om' own

soldiers were assigned tho duty of supporting this

vast leaning layer, in the hope the workmen would

soon attempt to penetrate it. The army held out

Gnomes, to negotiate for

lated we should award the King of Nonna three

diamonds a day for the services of three thousand

“ On my return to my native cavern, I brought

with me the Prince Yebba, with whom I was at

fii-st very much impressed. All that ho had not

acquired he knew by intuition. Tho theory my
old human friend Plato advanced, that men by

nature know all things, but that thi-ough the dark-

condition, is illustrated by the Kobolds. For wo,

being a bigher order of creatures, are more ethe-

real, and the mind in nur persons is freer, so that

the knowledge of each individual is almost univer-

sal. The Prince Yebba was highly delighted with

the sight of our treasures, but still more with the

Princess Louise. He gave her a necklace of alter-

lue and yellow diamonds, with which she

seemed to be very much pleased, though I mis-

trusted the good Queen Enib demurred at its ac-

ceptance, and regretted tbe visit of the young

On what ground she based her dislike it

vas my fortune to ascertain, though I sus-

pected it was nothing more than the chronic ave;--

’
,e royal family of the Kobolds have always

entertained for the Gnomes, on account of theii-

duskier complexion. Tho queen subsequently

intimated

season. To accomplish this, I bribed a Gnome in

tho army to appear before him, saying his father,

the king, desired his immediate presence to assist

concocting a plan for tho overthrow of the

Ghouls, who were already marshalling for inva-

sion. This banished the prince and myself also,

the queen, hearh-;.; a fi.lsehood had been em-

ployed, was very angry, and denuded me of office,

commanding me not to appear before her again

until I had perused, word for word, five folios on

ethics, and as many on international law. My
• restrained, that I at first

people against the govem-

fonnation by the fusion of the

Pveisende, Schatz and Blitzen. Queen Enib was
beloved by her subjects. At her instigation I

was made the rcpreseutalive of tbe .people, and
received an annuity. It was my duty in every

event to explain important cases, to her majesty,

and see that redress was given if any party had
been aggrieved. Wc allow ideas to rule tbe

nation. Our code of laws was established'on a

series of fundamental truths, and jm-isprudence

was always in harmony with these. Under such
rule the people prospered, and the treasure was
augmented. Our caverns were enlarged, and
population increased. New drifts were opened, and
new lodes discovered. An extension was built to

the royal palace. This palace is, in fact, the

greatest treasure we possess. It is wi-ought

entirely of diamonds, with the exception of

lintels and doors, which are of fine gold. M
8 is an indispeiaabl

of the

stantly echo in the lofty balls,

fumes, divorced from the hearts of flowers,

to mingle with the melodies, and eveiy sei

satiated with enjoyment. Tho lower rooms
tain vast deposits 'of precious gems. Hero deep-

hidden lies Eldorado, nearer

Avilion. The palace is tho gateway of that land.

The upper apartments are devoted to the r

household. Hero dwelt tho good queen, and
only daughter the Princess Loioiso. The latter is

one of tho most beautiful of all the Kobolds. A
poet who saw her smrounded with harpists, said'

her life was an ark thatlloated on a deluge o,

music ;
and for the compliment, however equivo.

cal it may have been, received a handsome com.
pensation. Queen Enib was the friend of man,

With that large liberality which characterised al

the only legal one we could

until the death of tho queen, I incontinently

resolved to sustain it. What transpii-ed at the

palace during my absence, I only know by hear-

“ I incarcerated myself in a cavern, and became

hermit for the time. I read works on sorcery

nd alchemv, in addition to t'

chief butler, who had always been

friend, related to me the result of his watchfuln

during my absence. He said he had observed tbe

ncesB frequented a particular apartment,

keeping his eyes and
the door, apprehended

voices engaged fin earnest conversation,

though in a subdued tone. He at once reco{.
' coarser tones to be those of the piince, and

finer those of the princess. For fear (

" "

displeasui’e of the latter, he had not revoalc

secret, thinking it advisable to reserve it f<

Ben had no idea how the prince could have entered

ikey.

what you 1

equal to the moment, and thereby degrades hit

self. The Kobolds, in tho employment of decei

had degraded
harvest. That

be admitted, and believed he
jut they could wait for the fruition

affection. War should bo only the channel in

rhich great truths ra* down to beautify the val-

jys of tbe world. War at this time could only

make wider divergence between the two nations,

ssen the possibilities of his happy maxidagp.

Moreover, a war for such a trite cause would be

unjust.

For this generousspeech the prince was warmly
applauded, and frequently intermpted with cries

Heal', bear r The princess read the oration

he morning paper, the KoboUaniaiiy and Ben-

in informed me ho afterwards saw her crying

r it and kissing it, when she was quite alone.

Whether it was the continual excitement wearing

upon a fragile and esthetic natm'o, or whether it

pruice that affected her, at first perplexed me to

nine. Sho seemed to lose all spirit, scarcely

spoke a word, and failed rapidly. Her cheeks

grew pale, and when she smiled it was so sadly
"

'

'e aU pitied her. I met her in the hall of

Chalcedony, and took both hands in mine.

Oh, Bluejay,’ said she, ‘perhaps you may be

guiltless; surely you
done. When I die oa

grov/, because I am ad pale as they. My friends

all become my enemies.’

'he pi'incess passed on weeping, and I, deeply

ng, and willing to forgive these bursts of

sentiment in young people, though I own I have
being

and not in love with anybody but myself.

“ But now Queen Enib died, and all tbe people

mourned her. At her deathbed, seeing the wan
features of her daughter, she said she regretted

her treatment of the prince, and hoped tho

princess, in due time, would accept his hand in

marriage. Uttering these words the queen died,

and the people fasted for her sake a year, and in

the night, when tho wind blew, would sib upon the

VIeightbm'gh and mourn for hei', under the calm

stars. And she was called Enib the Good.

“ The succeeding year Queen Louise man-ied the

Pi-ince Yebba. It would be impossible for me to

detail an account of the wedding. Suffice to say

it was worthy the royal couple. The queen had

fully regained her health, and looked more beau-

tiful than ever. The viands at the banquet em-

braced every delicacy. -The bill of fare was in

Fi-ench, and consequently not understood by any-

body.
“ After a little while the prince began to inquii-e

into tbe affairs of tho city. I give him credit for

being diligent. He wondered for what reason his

father’s three thousand troops, and as many of the

queen’B, were employed outside the Vleightburgh,

with no ostensible purpose but to support a great

fiatsided rock, that was too indolent to stand'of

itself. On being informed of a fact I think lie

afready partly understood, and having no particu-

lar desire to dispose of his newly acquired trea-

sure, he issued a decree, signed by the queen,

that at a certain date the forces employed are to

be relieved of their laborious duty for the more
cheering work of the battle, difficulty with the

Ghouls being now really anticipated.
^
There are

have only to point them to a thousand more un-

liljtly. If one may see ghosts, there is no reason

why I may not with another sense detect Kobolds.

The accepted theory of odyle might so ethorealize

ach that an atom could be recognized ; and

why not Bluejay? ^Vhothor I really con-

have considered the matter carefully, and have

;ome to the conclusion that the original intention

if Queeu Enib should be carried out. The people

.re divided upon the subject. With a portion of

better to facilitate the event, and place mankind

at once in possession of the hidden wealth, or a

share of it at least. It will never do us any real

good, and it may confer much happiness upon

of a pick, I would

rock that would leadme down
to the caves of the Kobolds. By repeating

cantation, not unlike some of the Delphic v

no harm could come to mo in penetrating into the

bidden laU^rinths. He described subterranean

growths and estuaries to guide me. After this
"

was conscious of liis departure. The mjisio ros

again, but grew fainter and fainter, ns if sinking

in the earth, and finally

anything could have ind

I do not think

crevice for him
cleared up tho mystery. The prince had

in a closet. The naughty princess

severely fei^rimanded by the queen, but ever

tempt to dissuade the former fr-om her intimacy

with Yebba was unavailing. As a last resort, and

at tho risk of displeasing the King of tho Gnomes,

the prince was requested to leave oui- cavern city.

Wlien so infomied, he taunted us with the decep-

tion wo had previously practised upon him, and

said he would go, threatening to take his army
fand the princess also. His cooler jndgmentpre
dominated however, and he departed, much to

our relief, though we wore not without some anx-

iety as to the result. Days passed, and there

came news from Nomiathat tho prince had arrived

in safety at his father’s palace. His people were

exasperated at the indignity to which their ruler

had been subjected, were clamorous for war, and

eager to avenge the insifit. But the prince had
appeared on the golden stops of tho palace, and
quelled

“Hei
place of B

Tbe next day a terrific crash was heard, and the

great ledge fell. The residents of tbe town will

tell you the statement is a fact, and, perhaps,

some who readthid will remember the occurrence.

Vast pieces of rock came tumbling down into the

valley, crushing fences and blockading the :

A child was playing on a plot of grass in tb

of a building, its hand was scratched by a huge
boulder, weighing a ton, but no one was injured.

aroimd. Never was such a fall of rocks known.

Giant pieces were rolled within a few feet of the

dwellings, and there lodged, as though tl

bolds themselves kept themfrom doing any ham.
The hillside is still covered with them, and

by the roadside. Trees were upr

the plot of Bluejay,

and*foiled it by a sudden withdrawal of his troops.

This at once precipitated the groat ledge into the

deep cut above which it leaned, and buried for

ever all possibility of discovering
‘

'

.

leading to tbe caverns, 'Whethor or no Bluejay

suffered for his opinions and boldness

knew ; I have no doubt he was pardoned, 1

ae the prince would not be likely to
’ ”

While up to heaven ascends themioan
Of many a victim, and nations groan

As tho cry of conflict is I

Shrieks go up from the plain afar

;

And shouts of triumph are mingled, too,

While gaudy banners, of gold and blue,

And crimson colors are brought in sight,

With ceremonies of pomp and might,

Which partially servo to mask the blight

That’s caused by sinning—by heinous wrong,
f conflict is b

Warl warl warl
Laying a track for its funeral car,

Leading it on with an armed tread.

Loading it down with the mangled dead 1

Flooding tho nation with hitter tears,

Wasting the hoardings of peaceful years.

Withering beauty by doubts and fears :

’Tis all the fruit of some wicked wi-ong,

And tho cry of conflict goes borne along

—

War!

War! war! war!
’Tis a locust plague, as it spreads afar—
A lava flame, but a recompense
For outraged men

;
and it chfivea from bei

The knotted scoui'ge and the clanking chai

And many a fearful ci-y of pain,

That long hath swelled in t

Is silenced, and in it

Of Freedom’s trium
Warl

EDITH AS^D MAY HOWARD:
A Cliaptcr from Everyday Life.

If any one wants to know why I present

them with a etoiy beamg the above title, it is be-

cause the life we see around us evei'y day : . often-

times of the most thiiliing description. Not that

I mean to say that I 'am going to lay before the

reader anything at all likely to chill his blood, or

bring on that creeping sensation in the flesh so

well known to all readers in the horrible. Far
from it. This is a very simple, '

very everyday story indeed

;

very ordinai-y,

reason for wi'iting it is—that 'vii'fcue is actually its

own reward in this instance, not a fictitious virtue

and reward, for the tale is genuine.

My acquaintance with Edith and May Howard
came to pass in tho following manner .

One golden afternoon, in the early part of Sep-

tember, not many years ago, I visited a seminary

for young ladies, in company with some friends,

along with whom I had been spending the s

holidays, which had
knew it. Forfirst week in

some reason that I never inquired into, and
therefore cannot explain, the seminary was
generally known as The College; and on all

futur e occasions, when I have any need to refer to

it, I wiU caE it by the name it was beat known by.

As we entered the grounds, which were remark-

ably fine, and enclosed a handsome huEding every

way worthy of them, my attention was attracted

to the figure of a very sweet and ladylike girl, who
was seated on the grass, beneath an oak tree,

reading. By-aud-bye, when I neared her, and

could see tho book, I found it to bo a volume of

Tennyson
;
and I was at once interested In the

character of a schoolgirl who could make such a

choice, for I judged that if she could procure the

reading of Tennyson, she might also have pro-

cured that of less worthy authors, had she been

so disposed. I recall that yoimg girl’s appearance

very vividly, and as I do^o it makes a pretty pic-

sun, tho figure of f

ful, and drooped c

the long

book.

in black, of some thin, gauzy

material, for the day had been warm, and her

skirts fcE aroimd her in folds, in those artislio,

waving Enes so seldom seen, and which some wo-

casting their drapery into, by even the si:

movement. Her natumUy fair complexion s

more snowily white and clear by contrast wi

black drees, her hair rippled over her she

glistened on it, and when she looked up
approach I met* the half-shy, smiUng ga:

pair of gi'oat bright blue eyes, that seer

throw out Eght aE over her lovely face.

This was Edith Howard.
“ Are visitors aUowed to e
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“Certainly. Shall I go ^

I was slightly acquainted with the professor,

and I at onco iigreer] to her proposal.

Wc woro soon in the professor's room, and he,

havin'' received us with asnnuch courtesy as pro-

fessoi-s geuoraUy can. foriually introduced us to

his pupil, who seemed to be a favorite with h m.

“Would YOU like to walk through the building

and gi'oimda V” ho then asked, anxious to do the

honors of his establishment,

^ ^

voyaM°o°f'ohBorvalion.’ I lingered behind tlio

rest, and soon found myself <iuil« alone witn

^
We’readily entered into conversation, whmh

Boou travelled far out of the College, ftni

*’':”iryri:eT:T4“in- loh^r

together with a great

I had no right to put it. u

“ Only six weeks,” she rephed; but it se.

Riwears It is the first time I have ever b

^ ^

T ......1/1 Tinf al.nr ovp.n tllO Sl

have been, she

TierftNo Siiaivir AlfredSUghe.Mend scarcely deserved that fate.”

of tho friniilv lndreicctcd suitor of Edith’s. Mr. “ No. not his wife
;
though that would doubtless

Sli'^ho is rich Tud quite a des'.rabie catch, much have foUowed had h been ahowed time enough,

sbn-ht after bWbcLnaging mamas of Daneville. for he evidently married her for the money she

S^:S^Lf:]mtn^mLl.he_ofa^ ~s^^^s vielhn .as tho poor old

“ The father—Sir. Howard 1 Tliis is very hor-

rible. Is there anything like proof against him

on this terrible charge?”
“ You shall hear. After Mi*. SUghe’s_ marriage

Howard is in re-
;

with May Howard it i

charms of her Trench ' obtained great influence

teadier, and, jealous of her sister, has continued ' much so that the poor 0

\ -_.-i fi.o raniirsft flfn.Tifl in absolutc ch-ead ot him, and everybody

it. Jilr. Howard’s

delicate, then there was trouble

y other questions which

ess of her tone, at

> her eyes at one

encoui’aged byher coii-
qnick tears that sprang

ray sympathies, and I w

fiding manner to pursue my inquiries.
_

“ Have you any other relatives ?” I continued.

“ Oh, yes,’’ she returned, with much animatioi

“ I have the best and dearest father in the world.

The eagerness of her manner, and the 8

in her tone visibly diminished when she referred

to her sister, and I could not help asking
-

“ Do you see youi- sister often—she is probably

away from your home—^married, perhaps ?”

“Oh. dear, no! May is only two yeara older

than I am, and still a sclioolgirl. We room to-

gether here ;
so you see I have a good deal of 1

-

company. Perhaps v

know '—while at the

bad it dimly hinted

older daughter of the

aUty smitten

lacher, and, ^

I make minchief, and sadly interrupt the <

3o much for'to-day’s notes. 1 »v.ii- tiiu.o

}littlocloud8 willbeclearodup,and health 1

Mr. Howard. So

October 5—Chance favored me, to-day, with i

somewhat remarkable insight to the affairs of thi

parties above named. In c

failed rapidly. A very short time after Mr.

Howard had' been declared bankrupt bo was one

walks morning found dead in his bed ;
and after the

little funeral, when his will was read—notwithstanding

from the view of any one on the opposite side, owned, which turned out to bo a great deal moie

There I happened to’be Bitling to-day, hesnding than any one had anticipated.

my leienro moments with an interesting novel I Edith 8 name was not even mentioned Hole

had picked up somewhere, when quite suddenly I was more mystery; and knowing his excessive

hecame conscious of voices. Whoso voioes-cr fondness for his younger daughter, people were

what subject was under discussion I was not at not slow in making remarks in no way oomph-

A 1 owflvp fori was ouite UTapt up in my bookj mentary either to May or her husband. Mi.

m I was startled by the words^ GodviUe, it appeared doubted the

m:s?now“hlranTw^

carpets—for he left 'nothing unexamined'--5Ir

1 puff wo charge him

0 her while you a

• evident dis-

It could not bo -her

) amieble

] a talT, haughty-looking, dark-eyed and

dark-haired girl crossed the corridor in which we

had been wallnngVhile we conversed.

“ Oh it’s here you are, Edith !” she exclaimed,

in no very amiable tones. “ I have been looking

all over the grounds for you, having first searched

the building.”

Edith paled visibly, and answered with an

am sorry if I have put you to any inconven-

ience, May ]
I have been engaged ivith this lady—

we were just going into
''

“No.'thanlc you, I am engaged just nc

woiUd like to see you when yon can spare

few minutes,” she added, with an indescribable

look, which had the effect of making Edith

paler than before, and then, with a slight, al

iranertinent how to me, Miss Howard turned

Edith gave a sigh of relief, and continuing our
away,

I found om-selves in the pretty,

grant garden.

"We had walked but a short distar

outer gate opened, and a gentleman
- - • ' ’

0

many winding paths,

A CHILD’S CARDEN.

without apparently noticing

Edith looked after him till he was hidden from'

view by the end of the building. Again an uncon-
- - ^ my companion, but this time

satisfaction. Taken togethei

face, it constituted

disappointment. I became rapidly

Edith Howard, and to mo there

s7emed"^omething very like a mystery gathering

about her.

I had always a keen scent for a mystery
;

before I could take the first step towards feireting

out this one, we were joined by the rest of my
party, and very shortly afterwards we took

leave of the College and the acquaintances we

made there. The next day I left DaneviUe and

returned to my home, many hundreds of mOes

distant. After the firet day or two I naturally for-

got all about the Howard sisters and the apparent

mystery attending them, and would probably never

have thought of them again but for the following

letter which I received some months later from

my fi-iend Mrs. Gilbert, to whom I had confided

the obseiwationa I had made dui’iug our visit to

Daneville College

:

My De.vb Kate—You have no ideahow lonesome

we were after you went away-myself especially.

Amoiic other recollections I had of you, I often

thought of your sudden interest in that pretty,

fair-haired girl we saw at the CoUego

thought

hi^mv wav about tho Misses Howard. I make tho

extracts, leaving out eveiTthiog my diary not

connected with them, and give you the story m
tlic little manuscript enclosed. How I coi

have such acem-ato information has nofchmg

with the matter. But if you are ciuious oi

point, I wiU tell you all about it iiTien you come to

DivneviUe anain. If I thought it would bring you

ony sooner, I would keep the slorj : but tliere,

don’t be disappointed—don’t you see it is enclosed.

After all the trouble I have taken to make it pro-

perly dramatic, interesting, and so forth, lam not

going to have merely my labor for my pams, and
knowing bow anxious you are to poruao it, 1 has-

ten to subscriU^ myself evcr.yours, Minnie.

1 give the MS. verbatim ;

September 30*-lCate was right -about Edith

Howard and the mystery. I have found out some-

thing about it to-day, The gentleman

Eor some moments there was perfect; suence,
Yound sufficient to confirm his first

and then Mi-. GodyiUe spoke.
impression of Slighe’s character, and ou informa-

“Edith,”.bo said, this is toitunng cruelty
furnished by him the authorities were in-

on yom- part. I have a right to 5° y®" duced to arrest the intriguing villain on sus-

your duty to listen to^me,Jor I feel assmed
of forgery and murder.

1
;

I had listened to my friend with absorbed at-
tremu- i

eoveral minutes after she had

, , T,T ceased sneaking before I found my voice
;
then

you, indeed, engaged to marry Mr.
^boutwhen the trial was expected,

Slighe?”
r,,- , o T >1 1,... and learned that it was to come off within the

“Engaged to marry Mr. Shghe? I-— she
GUbert and myself attended

claimed, in tones of the utmost astomsliment
anything like a detaUed account

and which might have as sufhcient con-
gpju my little stoiy out mterminably.

tradiction for any man.^^ “ Rather, sn-, let me as
,

gg_y^ g_ffcj. a-iongthened trial 8

do you not love my
. j. cnielest description was eheited

At this instant steps approached hurriedly, and J collected at various periods, of

the next moment I beard Miss Howari! exclai.m.
prisoner

— '

with a more gracious manner than she generally
^

adopted towards her sister;
web.m ‘be jnm-dor of Mr. Howard by his son-in-law

.SowehaTofoimd yoaat last,Ed.th We have
proved,, and the miserable villain

been walking about tho village^ for an hour m
^

search of you. I woul^ovo given np long ago,
proved the genuineness of her true ani

hut J.r. Shgie insisted -ffiat wo must soon eve - ofloring her sister and ho:

take you. There, m-. Shghe, take the reward p,

merit,” and with the “ word or oot ropvoaohed her for the many shame
qnette she passed Mr. Shghe over ‘o EJ‘b. ani

,0 which she resorted to blast he
fastened her own company on Ernest Godvill&

happiness; hut with every kindiies

I could have shaken her well for mlerruptmg
gentleness tries to make her forget that he

the com-se of conversation that would soon have
efi’orts have redounded upon her own head.

been a revelation to tho parties engaged in it,

though I easily guessed all that-was to come. I

eonld also have soundly shaken Miss Edith for

her dread of and tame submission to the tyi’anioal

rule of a lying sister. But I was compelled to ra- Seek in the hill, and seek m the vale

main quiet, and watch tho ill-assorted pairs walk For foxglove, and broom, and heather
;

off which th*y did presently, in tho manner Miss geek in the woods for the prinii-ose pale,

Howard had arranged them. Seek for tho hyacinths, dim and fraU,

October 15—Quite a sensation for our quiet little And plant them all close together.

townofDanviUe. The CoUege took fire, and whUo Flowers that are bold, and flowers that are shy

;

PTirplonpd in flames. Mi-. GodviUe rescued Edith
,

The drooping hell, and the starry eye

HJS from her chamber at the imminent risk That looks bright in the cloudiest weather,

of his life. Nobody was hurt, or I could not speak And fling in all seeds that twme and that trail,

thus lightly—the CoUege, however, was burnt to To bind them safe together ;

the ground. And now, it seems, the explanation Then plant the sunflower and lily tall,

so Ion" sought for by the young Erench teacher ' Tulip and crown-imperial

;

was aUen"th effected between himself and Edith, -With a blossomed rose for the heart of June

and it tiumed out to have been just as I suspected Set in the midst of aU, and say

— May who hated her younger and lovelier sister, A charm to make them come up as soon

determined to separate her from Mr. GodviUe, and As the mustard and cress that were sown last May

finding that she could not fascinate the young And be all in bloom together 1

Frenchman herself continued to ho in the most Emblem of youth's warm heart, thick sown

adroit manner, so tffat while she encouraged the -with blooms that need fear no weather

;

attentions of Mr. Slighe and determined to marry -winged dreams, and hopes half-blown,

him, she was still successful in separating Edith flowers that love to bloom alone,

and her lover. When she discovered that aU was flowers that bloom together 1

settled between them, and, despite her sfrategy
|

.

and falsehood, they were foi-maUy engaged, her
|

rage knew no bounds; and having expended it at
I

TOWN GOSSIP.
first furiously and loucUy, she fin^y attacked

i

^ multiplicity of subjects a great city

Edith with sarcasm, and made a stiwng eliorc to
• . ,,5„ and yet how low. Manywhen

sneer her out of her choice. But that scheme Presents to gos p . j

failed too-, and the brilliant Mias Howard has at

length been obliged to settle down with her Slighe,

and complacently observe the happiness she can- pepo

not experience. Both young ladies have left school column mieht w©

entirely
;
and it is well understood in this neigh- -v-*

borhood that a double marriage wUl shortly take

place-of which May and Edith will bo the brides,

and Messrs. SUghe and GodviUe the bridegrooms.
q, some bpccioi uira

Here my friend Minnie's MS. tornnnated ;
and

^^uld deUgbt m
it was fully a year before I learned the last chap- them with on

ter of this little romance. After repeated delays

in starting I again found myself in DaneviUe.

After tea, when Minnie and I were left alone, capacity of serviDg up a aany cubu loi- u

and had oxliausted our Uttle budget of questions seized the morsel and banded it oycj th

and answers, 1 suddenly remembered Edith a^h^^^ed th^^^

Minnie, youhaven-t toll me about
^

“‘“"uT-'S
the Howard giria yet?” ® im aeverolv on some new and

“Ah—thereby hangs a tale,”
the hope of being able to sing it at a p

mysteriously. which she has been invited, flndn to her hor:

“ Why, what in tho world do you mean i The
consternation, on the evening of the festival, t

marriages were not broken off?”
; youne ladv who is ashed to sing just befor&hor

“ No ;
the’ marriages took place, with the

coupling I told you off; but just a week ago Mi-.

Slighe was orrested on a charge of murder.”

“ Mui-der 1” I exclaimed, almost vvith a shriek,

for I was inexpressibly shocked. “ Not his wife,

. It has been successfully done in Loudon, and
one here, and it is tho^ouly ivay in whicli it can

/gets its-bill^ passed, they uill make a proviso
• the abolition of omnibuses, for the reason,

irg^majori^_ of the passengers preferring to

BigUte, thl?i gUdo^ver'sSmucKore^sitf^^

°
,v for the paid Fire Depai-tment, v

highest income assessed is that or Mr. wimam n.

)r, who is put down at $838,525 per annum. Hore-

iwiure Mr Astor has always been quoted the richest man
in America, but if this exposition be true, he cannot

hold a caudle to A. T.

Srtburnfogpmong the Bhoddies.^

knowiedement of pati-iotic ssrvioef. We presume this

is to pay for the steamer he presented, and for those ho

•bought for Government without charging brokerage.

rubuked. The next person ou the scene is Muggio

MoGuiro. wko
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lliiiiiPli
do™ in the°v^oy,'^ofthe ridror by a^gre^^t slJi™
shearing season on the hiU? He came home to

find no creaturo of his kith or kin. He stood as

SSSiSHSS

SrHS2dE“FS yi«o„fi""ll;rTr;erlo.he. s.iU

tandTrgrto Mmoutb adTorLement for

sore and o rite to her o-henom- Bhe^Wed^Mp.’

6aa“Tiiat adveXoment he Imew what it meant,

the unknown futui-e that before him. He

SSSHSiE”-—' motion in iier waZhioh wrs^pPto rZind onf ScZ’r sTldd™

wiiitls that poor inibappy gii-l ?”
^

name. Night after night he’d ait and raite, and world, and is at any rate the finishing-point of this

British Isle, to the vaUoy of the Thames, the shel-

spoke hia daughter’s name. One day
^

got^a ssiisis
ateni old man trembUng and ahivering like as if

tStnd puTft Shis pocket, aii^m-ttireo moSuJi
he never spoke of that, nor of his daughter. Yet

I know somehow that he thought of her, for a kind

the TorclantyaUoys, and forest trees refleeted°m

sSslIss
phce^so caUe“Bl»uld bl.“ irLl^Sd’tSeS

sSSsSSSsS I'HtSS.IS'-MH:

Illiliilii

ffiPiEitlii

iiliiii

IBi
SSSSSJS

llEgt famii-y.

venS for the admission of the fight of heaven,

when it becomes obnoxious, which did not adorn

OrfefZdm ‘Xd Tndfr“hdTs°V‘’° r '“'“h

ranerLsZlnte'ZXohfe'Z'ttiS^oXha^s;
window." ih balconies and windows with yeran-

Z°stangS wto stoXufonZ°taL“by tL'riya
looking up^^tMr. Hillary’s mansion.

^ ^

blazed'ir'tbo'lEbiM of tboZZf tiXabTe

to^ri|Zg^fZwn8jZkM^^

bowc^ nooks lipZXeZoad terr^e b^hlriye^"
and what with the perfume of a million Bowers,
the gurgling of blackbirds and thrushes, the
carolhng of skylarks, the shrill whistling of a

“•r„rfea d
of a place of that name. But l U find it, if it’s the

S£T;ecTr:ZX'‘LC' you^ra^oX

denly let loose in Mr. Hilkry’a rivorsido Eden,
was apt to yield himself up for the moment to a

phanoua draperies of w^t^nd^blue fluttering

and spreading round her, and u-itli all manner of

keeper’s bony Angers as ho spoke.
“ We’ve been awaiting—me and the master—for

eervico
; but we’re ready to leave’the old place, if

Settle

coming to

“ No,” answered Francis Tredethlyn, with some-
thing of a shudder. “ Xf I’d found Susan here, as I

weakest of fools if he did not take to his heels,

there and then, and fly from the Cedars, nev^o
Hnte. If he^tayed he fully deservo*8

is, there’s something in the place^ that gives me

band hatf in my undo's time shall bo doubled fr^
to-night, Mrs. Di^scoU

; and if my cousu? Susan
U still aUve, and should ever find her way hack to
this place, I should like her to see a light burning
in the old window, and to find a faithful friend
ready to bid her welcome homo.”

thfhoXrr^xfpX hXL'oThis

natural conseqne^e orhi^m^d™^ B^t

crertS-is who’wiU hauTtho^daSling^lmufo? the

liii!iii
{fill

i
fiJiitii

iliilHriiiii!
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Fall of Fort Fisher and its :

The details of the second and

attempt on Fort Fisher have been for some

time before the pubMc, and are familiar to om-

readers. They justify the cononrrent opinion

of the Government and people, th at thff first

attempt should not have failed. The garrison

of the work in December ^as relatively weak,

and the defences in January, after the ex-

perience gained by the rebels, during the first

bombardment, were considerably stronger

than before. Asa consequence, the cost of the

capture in blood was gi'eatly enhanced. Gen.

Butler may boast that he did not expose the

lives of his soldiers ; but his unpardonable

shut up the great blockade-running port of

Wilmington, thi'ough which the rebels drew

the larger part of their munitions of war, and

without which they could not hope to

prosecute the struggle eflaciently. The reduc-

tion of Fort Fisher was, furthermore, an

essential part of that pi'and plan of o]

formed by Gen. Grant,

the only remaining effective rebel army,

the capture of Kichmond. It was sometl

therefore, worth taking risks for
;
it was a result

necessary to be accomplished. Gen. Butler,

it is feared, through waywardness and in a

spirit of hostility to the commander of the

co-operating naval forces, refused to take the

risks, and did not accomplish the result. It

was fit and proper, consequentfy, that he

should be set aside,

to him, but assumed by biiri in virtue of his

ranking the officer designated by the Lieut.

-

General. We have always maintained that

the nation must not fail, and that the men
who fail must give place to the men who can

succeed. Success is the only standard of

judgment as regards military men. If they

fail through no fault of their own, history will

probably-set them right ; we cannot now stop

to weigh evidence ; the nation’s life is of vastly

more consequence than a general’s reputation.

The country has but one behest—Do thou

succeed! Gen Butler did not succeed, and
was replaced by Gem Terry, who did. “All’s

well that ends well,” however. We have got

Fort Fisher, albeit at heavy cost. It was
gallantly taken, and is the trophy equally of

the army and navy. The co-operation of the

two arms was essential to success. Impregna-

ble to an attack from the sea, it was also un-

assailable from the land, unless subjected to

such a naval bombardment as should silence its

guns, until a land force could establish itself

sufficiently near to make an assault practicable.

This is precisely what was done, and the fort

fell, after an obstinate hand to hand struggle

in its trenches and among its traverses, un-

paralleled for severity by any similar action of

this century. The storming of the Malakoff

by the French, during the war in the Crimea,

of Fort Fisher.

It was defended by 75 heavy guns and a

garrison of 2,600 i
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Witt its capture, Fort Caswell, of 83 guus,

is c"t off from WUminiiton, and rendered use-

less," as weU as the nnmerons otter forts and

bat»eri03 on the O.ipo Fear rirer. These hare

ci herlK-cn ah .uhn'd or destroyed, and it

lenovted that Fort C.iswcll has been blown up.

Thoea.it.u'oof Wilmington is, ttetcfore, eo

.and ouiv a qucslioii of time and convenience.

From \Vllmingtonns a ba:

aication between 1

farlbcr So\itb mny be comn

Bamum’s American Mi
tta Attrition 1 “^1

USIoS'^ prasOSEBr'or*THE

} they

5 they
as to fall an easy prey to Sherman, un

evacuate the place and retreat on Lee

most Ukcly will do. The course of the war

seems to tend toivai'ds cooping up the whole

rebel force in and around Richmond, with the

1 one side and the impetu-

, other. Unless Mr. Davis
impLicablo Giv

leaves his capital soon, he and his cabinet, his

generals and his army wiU have to suireiider

themselves there. The avenues of escape are

The° stopping np of Wilmington will caixy

dismay into Nassau, and the other outlying

ports of England. The blocliade-runnmg

business is at an end. Woe to the Lairds and

the Lindsays ! Let Trcnholm and Spence heap

their heads with ashes. The gloiy- of Nassau

has departed, and the sand crabs wall again

invade its 'atelybusy streets. Let the Governor

of the Bahamas proclaim a day ol huimh.ation

trnd pi’iiyer.

V!i\h the full of Fisher, gold has toppled

its proud omineiice. Two weeks ago it stood

at 235-to-day it is below 200, .with nobody

do it reverence. The men who have be

speoulating on the prospect of national rui

and deluded themselves with the notion tl
^

the nation was moribund, now slouch their

hats over their eyes, thrust deep their hamto

in theii- empty pockets, and thread our stre-*-

gloomily, wiser if not better men.

In a word. Secession audits sympathisers

sullen and sad, with the exception of the s

lime optimists of the Richmond press, v

discern “good in everything." They were

greatly relieved when Atlanta fell; the capture

of Savannah was a positive good, and left the

“ Oonl'ederaoy all the stronger.” And

that Forts Fisher and Caswell ore gone,

only avenue to Europe closed, and Wilmington

ns good as taken, they pronounce the whole

tiling “ a blessing in disguise !" Wo must say

the disguise is perfect; and we can now con-

ceive ofnothing less than the capture ofCharles-

ton and Richmond to make their happiness

complete. They will not have to wait long for

the ecstasy whieb those two events wiU he sure

to occasion. In the meantime, letthem rejoice

in the certainty that both ore close at hand.

ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER,

New York and Liverpool

PETROLEUM COMPANY

CABZSAI^ S®OCK, *1,000,000.

100,000 Shares at 310 each,

SDBSCRIPTI03L PRICE FIVE DOLLARS PER SHARE,

lands already Yielding

HON. DANIEL S. DICKINSON.

WILLIAM T. PHIPPS.

. BDRTIS, TITUSVILLE. PA.

! ye.ar post, a

not over a tenth of thorn ore in 0

and penitentiaries. Very few

,
however, have been heralded, except i

142 Broadway, New York.

Hew York, Philadelphia and Baltimore

Consolidated

PETROLEUiV! & MII^SNQ COMPANY

. CLARK, Now York.

The New York & Liverpool Petroleum Co.

BOX 53C8. POST OFFICE,

msw yOHE CITY.'

ladftty Di-alt, Express or Regis

H. F. DEVOE, I

Secretary.

J, CONKLIN, Now York.

MatenalB,
E. & T. ANTHONY l

Manofecturcra of

601
_

“'*irp““w»”«XirisVrAfk’'*ouT‘A"^

rat; ^

Special Notice.

The commenceirient of the 16th vohime

Frank Leslie’s Lady’s IIagazine affords the

public an opportunity for subscribing to this

unequalled periodical, and enables the pub-

lisher to call attention to the gi’eat imp-ove-

ments made from time to time in this complete

manual for the fair sex. These have been so

well appreciated by the public that it has more

than doubled its circulation.

Independent of its ueing the first authority

in the woild of faslrion, its literature is of the

most varied and entertaining character; con-

sisting of a continued romance, with tales,

novellettes, adventures, poetry and other ar-

ticles of general interest. These are embel-

lished with original illustrations, by the fii-st

artists.

Every number contains a double page col-

ored steel fashion plate, besides splendid pat-

of every article of ladies’ dress. These

alone would cost at least $100 were they ob-

tained from European capitals.

Frank Leslie’s Lady’s Magazine has also

a recommendation which no other publication

the kind can boast; for, by a special ar-

rangement with its Agents in Paris, London,

Berlin and Vienna, the advance sheets of

fashion publications are transi

while its facilities for copying

complete that they can be republished

here in a few houi-s after they are received.

The following are the terms for 1866 1 One

copy, S3 50;four copies to one Post-office,

with the additional advantage of one copy

gratis to the person sending that amount.

Subscriptions should be addi-cssed to Frank

Leslie, 537 Pearl street, near Broadway, Ne^7

York.

From an immense number of notices, which,

if we were to them publish entire, would fill o

paper, we select the salient points of a few

them. They will indicate better than any-

thing we can say, the opinion of the public i-

regard to Frank Leslie’s Lady’s Mag.vzine:

The Bridgetown Cliromde says: Frank Leslie

LADY'S Magazine* iB tbo most valuable and rntorestiE

work of tho kind ever pubUsbed. Every number coi

talne on an average over a hundred patterns of cvci

description of ladies' attire. Tbe patterns are of tl

full size, thus making every lady her

of tbe magazine. Wo notice, also, tl

are in advance of similar pubUcatlons.

The Napa iJ^orfer says: ^If

BU^Bcr^e’ for 'Lemae’sP Besides tho fi

which
told the trath about the British sea-god Nelson

;

second, to lecture on his bloody campaign in

Italy with Garibaldi
;

and finally, to write a

histoiy of the first four years of Mr. Lincoln’s

Presidency, as “picturesque as possible.” lie did

once think, it seems, of writing his travels in

“foiu' volumes of eight hundred thousand letters,

for instance,” but he finally “insists” on a

histoiy—which, with genuine Gallic modesty, ho

aasert3,^if published “in English, Fi-onch, etc.,

would iffirow a gi-eat light upon those whoso

egotistical interests are pushing thorn in the

shade”—if anybody knows what that moans. Ho

suggests a subscription as tho best way of making

the book go, and after telling the con.spicuoua

person aforesaid (wo again came near writing

citizen), to “ present the Presidont with my [his]

respects and • admiration ho winds up with

another characteristic obseiwalion, that “this

histoiy by mo would be read throughout the
* * Europe.” Mr. Von Nordhauseu himself

volunteers to tell us that the prospective grand

historian is to bring with him a wonderful canta-

,n witch us with her voice, while

Dumas glorifies us with his quiU and—bleeds

r his book.

we said at the outset, there can bo no possi-

ble objection to JI. Dumas or anybody else coming
' ' ’

- behaves himself, and pays Ms
bills. But M. Dumas must know tho people of

tho United States are no longer to be exploited by

bUieraieurs big or littlo. Mr. Lincoln may possibly

heard of M. Dumas as a writer of French

s of lurid exterior and doubtful morals, and

probablyhas about the same notion that heads of

families in the United States generally entertain,

that French novels are not good to 1

house. The impertinence of asking t

pelson, albeit a
-

c of tUis Company’s property is bottom,

n.l tbc best os ooring land, much of it on OU Creek,

Jhoi'ry Run, ^orryjrret

rraak Sisslie's lUusrtratod Almanac fo

1365.
'pv.^a vninaHo work is far sunerior to its prototype,

nd much cheaper. It

...
Natiou!il,__Hi_al_ori

FRANK ’‘.F«!LTE.

splendid Lithojrraphio

TERMS
Frank Leslie’s Illustrated Newspaper,

On© copy, three months $1 00

most complete Lady’s

Aiat'kANDRE Dumas, p^-e we presume, is

coming to America—having, probably found oul

that tho savages of tho United States, instead ol

scalping foreigners, have taken to kUling each

.Wo k-ROw of no reason why M. Aiexandn.

xpi pere, orM. Alexandre Dumas or why

‘the whole family of tho Dumases with their friends

n obscure

^ President

his “respects and admiration,” is delightfully

French and Dumas-y. The object of setting us

right before Em-ope, if we cared any longer a fig

for what Euiope thinks of us, might be taken as

some sort of a claim on oiu: attentions and

pockets ; but, on the whole, we prefer to leave the

business to Grant, Sherman, Thomas, Fan-agut

and Porter. Or, if we could not record our history

after making it, and were compelled to look

abroad lor a chronicler, we might, perhaps, prefer

a Smith, or a Coobin, to a Dumas,

We hope M. Dimias will not accuse us of levity,

but we would really suggest that he no longer

“ insist” on a history, but put the first four years

of Mr. Lincoln’s administration in a melo-drama

of four acts, to be tailed off with a grand tableau,

representihg Von Nordhausen presenting the

“respects and admiration" of M. Alexandre

Dumas to the American President 1

The collections on account of the internal

revenue tax, in the city of New York, for the year

18G4, amounted to $18,243,000. It is estimated,

yeai 1865, at $30,000,000. The largest tax-

payer in New York is tbe gi'eat drygoods man,

T. Stewart, whoso income for 1863 is regis-

it $1,843,000, on which he paid an extra in-

come-tax of $32,181. The Tnbune sympathises

property for nothing but his victuals and clothes 1

The peninsula of Lenkoran (Asiatic Russia)

ntains numerous springs of naphtha, or- petro-

leum. Tliere are one huudi-ed now worked, which

yield amiuaUy about 4,000t?n8 of naphtha, similar

to that of Pennsylvania. There avo also many

springs of the kind in the islo of Taman. Petro-

leum has also been discovered near Piura, in Peni,

and a company is organized for working wells m
GalUornia, where its cxistonce is vouched for by

the sufficient anthority oi Prof. Benj. SUIiman.

It is supposcdlarge reservous erist near the polos,

olse how ai-e the axles of the earth lubricated?

The Tribune publishes a statement of its

busiuessforthepastyoar, 1864, which amounted to

:

Receipts, $747,501 ;
expenditures, $735,751 ;

leav-

ing a profit of but $11,750. 'Phis comparatively

smaU profit on so largo a business is due to tho

enlianced prico of paper. Had that remained at

the same prico as in 1863, tlm difl'erenco would

bavo been $126,000.

Few persons, even those living in the groat

centres where newspapers are mostly manufac-

tured, have any adequate idea of the extent of tho

business. Ten years ago the whole amount of

business done by the wholesale news-a?ente did

lot probably exceed in amount the sum of $750,000

roarly. At present tbe cash receipts of the Ameri-

can News Company, in this city, for the sale of

iiowspapcra, magazines, books am\ 8tationei7 ,
for

the eleven months ending with the Slst of Decem-

ber last, have readied the sum of $2,226,372 83.

We loam from tho office of that company that

probably 40,000,000 of newspapers wore handled

within that time by persons in tbo employ of tbe

company, of whom seventy were constantly oocuh

pied in getting them in, oharging, di8tributm|

and eUiBBing them. Fo? poyer m4
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longing ‘iftcrkDOT^le^e^hich I

vainly felt. I cetimatcd that sevoimundred dol-

lars, with the accniiug interest, would pay my es

pensea at a boaidlng-sohool for threo yoiu-s. At

the ond of that time I should be qualified^ to^tako

u poaHion as teacher or governees,

worst I should have Beach Cottage

upon, whore, if a higher vocation

I could settle down and gain n

aunt had done before me.

My determination excited some surprise among

my viUago friends. They thought it a sinful waste

to spend bo much money on the mere acquisition

of knowledge, \Yhen I might marry within a year,

and array myself like a princess. But I wna not

to be moved from my pmiiose. A month later

Beach Cottage was closed, and I had connected

myself with a boarding-school which bad been re-

coraraendod to mo as combining superior ad-

vantages with very reasonable terms.

Over the next threeyearalpasa^i'ftpidly- Tome

tboywe

fah back

L of unalloyed happiness.

At the outset, far behind

„ Ji my junioi-3, the distance be-

’

twe7n unontIminUy diminished, until I found my-

self regarded as one of the intoUeotual loaders of

the school, rrc-omineucc in this department was

the more readily accorded to mo that I oared little

for it. I sought knowledge lor itself, not for any

chance distinction it could bring me. Fortunately

for me, my early life upon the seashore had con-

firmed a natm-ally strong constitution. Other-

wise it could hardly have sustained the extraor-

dinary di-afts I now:— ‘ ree momns — „

i desire to obtain

eiicc helpme?—she entered cordially into my plans.

Sho told me that she had frequent «

for suitoble teachers, and kindly assm

she could recommend mo with the i

Two months later I u

vate room, and the following 1<

my hands. It b

“YeryweU. Here’s my trunk, lou may

into your wagon.”

“All right, missus.”

Tho trunk, though a heavy one, seemed t

trille to him. ‘While he was putting it m
:on I climbed in and took my seat.

Is the bouse far from bore,” I inquired.

’Bom tliree miles, missus. Massa Gres

gone to Richmond yes’day.”

i shall be wonted to my place, and feel

more at my case.”

A mile farther on we came to a gate. Pomp

descended and opened it. At his request I drove

through. He shut the gato and resumed his

^'^‘Ve’ro on Massa Gresham’s plantation now,"

said.

‘ Is it a largo plantation. Pomp ?”

‘And does he employ many ” I hesitated.

•‘Many niggers, missus? Nigh on to two

himdred."
After awhile wo came in sight of the house. It

was of two storeys, large upon the ground, with

an ample verandah in front, after tho fashion of

Virginia country-hovw

'

j>Ain3—I am desirous of obtaining

a governess for a child of ten. It is deehable that

oho should bo qualified to instruct m French, Ger-

you. Miss Greyson,” she said, i

.•eo from tho peculiarities of he

3 expected you yesterday some. M
sorry he could not bo hero to welcom

” Ho has gone to Richmond, Pomp tells m
“Yea ;

he was obliged to go up there for a few

days on business. But you must bo tired anc’
‘

gry, Miss Greyson, supper is all ready if you will

I hope not,’

like music?'’

“Can you Bing?”
“Yes, and play. Have you a piano ?”

“Yes," said Helen, “only there isn’t anybody

I make-music on it. It’s in tho next room.

I followed Helen, and seating ipyself at th^

strument, played and

braiiohes. If you hhave any pupil

a salary of six hundred dollars

^’’'"“‘NViU^vou confer an additional favor by appris-

ing me when I may expect her ?

“Yours respectfully,
“ Philip Ghesham.”

“Well?” asked Madame Lacour, when I bad

finished reading this epistle.

“ I conrider the offei‘ a good one,” I answered,

promptly, “ better than I had any right to expect.

If you think ific qualified I will accept it.”

“I advise you to do so,” said madame, kindly.

“ Had not this prooosal come I intended to offer

you a position

'

,
but I could not c

“Do net let that stand m the way, my de

teacher. If you really want mo I will decline tt

^
“^0, my dear child, you must not sacrifice yo

interests. I should not feel it right to require

©fyou. Iwillwriteanacceptanceforjou. ‘When

“ Let it be four weelm from to-day, then. You

•will require to make some additions to your ward-

robe, as you will probably have little opportunity

to do so on a Virginia plantation.”

The next fom* weeks were devoted to supplying

myself \rith a plain but abundant wardrobe. This

that I had little tiiiTo to speculate upon the

eirciimstances in which I was to be placed. Only

when I had fairly started on my jomney did a

feeling of curiosity enter my mind as to my un-

known employer. Speculation seemed idle, how-

ever, -with so little to build upon. The character

and disposition of my new jjupil were of much
more importance to me. Would she prove docile

and tractable? But here again I had nothing to

guide me to 'a judgment. Soon I desisted from

these fruitless speculations and began to look with

interest from tho car windows upon tho landscape

of which my rapid transit bad given me fleeting

This was my first journey, and therefore had for

mo a charm which can never he afl'orded in an

equal degree when the freshness and novelty of

large square the front of the

neatly furnished. I sanli into the soft luxurious

bed with a sigh of satisfaction. Though the un-

accustomed surroundings might well have kept

awake, fatigue overpowered every other con-

sideration, and I was soon in a dreamless sleep.

bright sunshine irradiated

augury of success, and dresstd myself cheei-fuUy.

After breakfast I expressed a desire to see my

Your father’d be right down

Then we will make it easy. I wont expect

much of you at first.”

Will you lot mo play some of the time ?”

Yes
;
and I’ll show you son* new plays.”

You -will 1" said Helen, in surpriso and delight,

ickoned vou would bo a hateful old thing, and

5 a few lively a

“That’s jolly t” said sho. “I wish I coulc

make music.” ,

“ So you can if you like.”

“ But it will take a long time.”

“To play finely, yes. But it will not bo lonj

before you can play a little. Wouldn’t you hko t'

“I—I don’t Low. I’d rather hear you plaj

Will you play to mo often ?”

“ Every day, after you have got your lessons.”

“ Well, I guess I’U study. Do you know what

meant to do?”
“What was it ?”

“ I meant to plague you all I could, and not t

study a bit."

“ Yes ; I’m glad you’ve come now. We’ll hax

a good time together, I reckon.”

Chloe, who came in, in time to hear a part of this

conversation, sm-veyed mo with greatly increased

respect, not uumixed •with wonder. She could not
’ ' ^ had been able to acquire such «

iufluenco over her wayward young mil

I clearly understood, however, that I ha
' beginning. I felt that the child woidd

r doubted my own success. Let mo
le difficulties in my way invested my
iw interest. I thought I understood

why Ml-. Gresham had offered me so liberal a

salary. I determined that my services should bo

1 equivalent.

The next day I set my pupil to work. Several

mes she showed signs of rebellion, but these I

either quietly ignored or overcame by a fii-mne&s

greater than her own will. Within a week she was

under very fair subjection.

One day, as I s

jlen is out with Chloe,” I aa

I bo in search of his daughter,

mow it,” he said, quietly; “but it is not

Helen I wish to see now.”

hero was something in his tone which made
look up suddenly. There was a smile upon his

} and acortain indefinable look winch, I hardly

knew why, made my heart beat quicker.

No,”he repeated, “jt was not to see Helen

that I entered just now
; it was to" see you.”

Yes, sir.”

I hope you are happy hero?” ho said, ab-

Vei-y much so, sir,” I replied.

I am glad of that. Wo have 'tried to make
you happy.”
“ You are very kind.”

“Do you think you could bo happy here for—

“ I am willing to remain here till Helen’s educa-

tion is completed.”

“And then?”
“ Tlien, I suppose, I shall retuni to the North.’
“ Are you quite resolved upon that ?”

“I don’t understand you, Mr. Gresham,” I

answered, feeling more and more embarrassed.
“ No, I suppose not. I will make my meamng

clear at once. Will you stay hero always ?’’

“Always? Helen will not need me.”
“Not Helen, perhaps

;
but Helen’s father will

and does need you. Miss Greyson, it is as my
wife that I wish you to stay.”

'

One afternoon, 1 ha'vmg been satisfac-

ts playing a few aii-s to H^len,

when, happening to look up, I saw a gentleman

standing in the doorway, listening to my perform-

ance. Helen noticed him at the same time.

“ Papa 1” she exclaimed, bounding towai’ds him

with delight.

He quietly kissed her, and then advanced to

Miss Greyson, I presume.”

3como my wife because I love

you as well as I should wish to love one who is to

stand in so near a relation.”

He 1‘ifted my hand to hia lips respectfully, and

in a tumult of feelings I left the room and sought

my own apartment.

When the tumult of my feelings had somewhat
subsided, I began to question my own heart.

Never for a moment had I looked upon Mr. Grc-

in the light of a lovor. Our different statione

would have prevented him, if nothing else. Yet

he suddenly appealed to me, the discovery

1 feelings revealed to me the state of my own
heart. I began to feel that I did love b

instinctively that ho was a man to whe
,fely confide ray earthly happiness. I began to

lalise that if suddenly called to leave my new
3me, my sorrow at leaving my ptipil would not

3 the most poignant that I should feel.

When I descended the next morning, Mr. Gre-

sham came forward and bent a look of earnest

inquiry upon my face.

I frankly placed my hand in bis, and uttered the

single word

:

stances it was perhaps rash inme tp journey alone,

but there seemed to be no other way. Besides, I

bad a reasonable share of self-reliance, and was
not in tho least daunted by
might be in store for me.

house visible fi-om it. It was drawing near night-

fall, and I felt somewhat distm-bed at jny solitary

But I was not left long alone.

There was a clattering of wheels, and a wagon
rapidly approached driven by a stout negro. He

Chloe proved the

minute afterwards, appeared,

drawing a reluctant child of ten, who scowled at

“ This is Miss Greyson, yo-ur

Chloe. “ Can’t you tell her you are glad to see

her?”
“ But I’m not glai to see her,” said the child

determinedly.
“ I hope you’ll excuso her, Miss Greyson,'' said

Chloe. “ She’s always had her own way.”

“And I’m going to have my own way now,”

said Helen, resolutely.

“ Then I hppe it wiU be the right way,” I said,

with a smile.

Helen looked at me scrutinizingly.

“ 1 don’t like you,” she said.

“Because fou have come here to plague me.”

Who told you so, Helen ?”

You’ll make me study when I want to play.”

i must get acquainted with her before I can

do her any good,” I thought. So I said aloud

;

At any rate, I won’t make you study to-day.”

Won’t you ?” she asked, half suspiciously.

No
;
I udU help you play. Como and tell me

“Bo you Miss Laura Greyson ?” he asked
doubtfully.

“ Yes
;

I suppose you come from Mr. Gresham,’

I returned, much reheved.

Qi’sPomp. I’m

After a little pause, I

“Yes, she is backward for her ;

0 lack of capacity. Ignorance is fortunately not

Q incurable disorder.”
“ I hope,” he continuei^ -with a little anxiety,

you do not find her very intractable. I trust sh(

does not give you very much trouble.”

“On the contrary, we are already on excellen

terms. She likes play better than study, which ii

not sui-prising, but I think she already begins ti

see that study is necessary.”

He looked surprised and gratified.

“Helen,” he said, eavossing his daughter, “I

am glad to hear so good an account of you. I hppe

Miss Greyson will -never have can

r plays

“Yes.”
• forget i I radiant look which il-

lua ai-ms and pressed a Idas on my brow.

“Papal” was the surprised exclamation of

Helen, who that moment entering the roomBu>
veyed the scene with open-eyed astonishment.

“Helen,” said her father, “would you like to

have Miss Greyson with you always ?”

“ Yes, indeed I should.’|^

“So should I;

‘And will
;

. BO I have asked her

,
Miss Greyson?” asked!

like to have me,” said I, s

; study -with anybody «

lelen ; “but I like her. She tells me

Mr. Gresham gave r

“Will youlet mo SCO youi’ watch?” she asked.

“ Yes, if you will bo veiy careful of it. Com(

here, and I will show you the works.”

In a very few minutes Helen was chatting mer
rily with me. She seemed to have forgotten that

I was a governess. She told me confidentially

about a beautiful bird’s nest with three eggs in it,

which she promised to show me.
“ I like yon a heap better than I expected,” sho

“ Yes, if it wasn't for study. I bate books.”
“ You like belter to play.”

“A great deal."

“ I don’t wonder at it.”

“You don’t !” she said, in evident surpriso.

“ No. When I was of yom- ago, I liked to play

better than to study.”
‘
‘ Did you ? Then what made you study ?’’

"
1 to gi-ow up in ignor-

ance which gratified

appreciation of my
services. I looked

~

ratlier abovo Hio middlB height, easy and elegant

in his manners, of dark complexion, and of coui'se

dark hah. I am not sm-o whether be would have

been called a handsome man, but to mo there was

something very attractive in his face. He looked

like a man of scrupulous honor end unswerving

fidehty. I should have accounted myself fortunate

in having such a man for a fi-iend. To fne he in-

variablyexliibited a epm-tesywhichlcouldii

thinking sprang not alone from p
a dependent member of his household,

There were so fow of us that we were

brought into

;1 tho distance between i

naturally

ceased to

employer and my-

of foeedom, as B this wore indeed

sometimes questioned whether in so doing I w(

acting properly. But when I attempted to put

a more ceremonious ah, it elicited from Mi.

Gresham a look of sm-prise, which effectually dis-

sipated my resolve.

Meanwhile,

being naturally quick, this was sufficient t

her rapid improvement. She had, besi

quired an affection for me, which gave r

power over her.

Then it’s all right 1” said Helen, joyously.

“ When are you going to be man-led ? Will you

give me a whole loaf of wedding-cake?”
“ You shall have all you want,” said her father,

evidently gratified by Helen’s approval.

“Oh, won’t we have a jolly timol I am going

to teU Chloe.”

I was about to interpose, but Mr. Gresham said,

in a low voice

:

“ As it must be announced, perhaps Helen may

3 well do it.”

In five minutes Chloe and aU the house-servants

ere electrified by the information that Maesa

rosham was eoine to marry Miss Greyson. I

was glad to see th

in particular, could not contain her joy.

There were no lessons that day. Instead, I took

, di-ive with Mr. Gresham. We met two or tiireo

tf the neighboring planters, I

riage should take place al

proposed throe mouths’ delay, during which I

should visit the North, but Mi-. Gresham urged eo

strongly his and Helen’s immediate need of me,

that I suffered my objections to be overruled.

It was arranged that the wedding should take

place in a fortnight. Dui-ing that time I made

what simple preparations were in my power. Mr.

Gresham wished to furnish tho bridal outfit, but

on that point I was firm. I badmore than enough

saved from my salary, and I wished to come to
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d^'ort^h^mewa^a Ta"

L

daughtL

rarely look her eyes from his face. She ttss Tcry

Mrcoiifi(!ti™roiit of liis°plnte. She wilolioil

stand of Xra'^Es” It maybrthaT she®had net

lo^M acroBrau\pVi^^^^ of tho ^room^to the

In'd bog^nTo

abunchof?olora*in my hat and march s^traiS"^

off to some field of b%ttlo. I loft CornwaU, Miss

iJ: “H;!
when yOT thLrttiat Tu thrgidon^roin to this

=

ilSi!!illliiiil

Vu care much for Leech, ^Mr.

^
“I don’t care much for them," ho ^nawei^d.

3l^r;zzr::
al^'* 811°"tound®h'“‘lf

iHnu The old soltoer'lr fortSnt’watho'tto taUa

She had begun to fight tho battle of life ou hir

?“u?£?rHSl“aSu5^^
muiac.o.,s ruts, tl.o bi-o.d acros of iraadoemaUo rtSitooVhtacS'EPiitrp^^^^ OTOry one but himself was a fool, as if there could

iiti11
iiiaiMiiii! liii

ii
iiPiiiili

llllil
iiiiiiiiii

siiiiiaii

talk for° tho s°ako of tolldug°!’ and°vLra°fter
tling on without a fuU atop for '>Oto- at a

ssisss
tog show ofJ^^thy

EmfghlMlT'heata^*^^ the pSnrehc
and affection ever since she had exhibited her

pink cheeks and^iofant^ ringlets m co^^Pany

^neJs.^^fo Wdinkirb/^Sroua ^old ’’city

magnates in the pauses of solemn tocussions

him on to-toU her more and more. Sbo wound and

aouthoili Ii'ishivoman as if she had been his sister.

hryJmSd’’o“iSagoJs°a'p’naS^^^

at Maude as he did so, but ebe was in the act of

“p™"
Ihi^ga^'irgcSrSTlid l& charily fke in some magical power in tho possession of monejj

sessor?"

IIIill
bewUdered^^im to t^e cost oMhe mouse-colored

illt-lpllIfli^lflapi E£r:£SS£SS“
eamcerblue cyea, and there ivas a euspioion ol

irrelevance in some of hie rephee to Hiss Des-

mond’B animated questions. If he had been less

S^hfsii^pk bVarinVwSch^cL seemed to be^

long to the runaway son of a smaU farmer. The ssiilsisl'fii'

as'^muob ?o man can b^hi^ thesT days of

Russian dinners and Tiaarious hospitality.

Francis had lodged at a comfortable hotel in the

SSiSiSHSS
dToi)ped over and anon into his Moselle, the

mysterious compounds in silver dishes which he
discovered suddenly at his elbow whenever he
was most abstracted by the novelty of the scene

stSng

landowners of some degree, was not d^ouored

sssssss
Se^Tsm^ritude whTch h^d ^^01*^1 entirely

ploasant to him, gallantly as he had borne himself

under its serious ordeals. He had kuou-n poverty,

and had seen his mother and father die brokon-

heartod, boi-ne down by a^load of petty ^ebt^nd

of the Thames.

Batteries and Obstructions at the Month

very obnouB mistakes in themanagement^of the

S’g’-room“oor“for°S^d“pSmuofTh?k^^^^^

not linger long over ids trine
;
he had some papers

to look at in his study, he said, and excused

SSiiiSrESi
For a long time she had estimated every creature

Had ho™or'had'’ho''uot, aw bS'ring’'JSthS- HHusSeSSS
rrSd “mVKlif aTvt;:;,rnorrth^e

brightest smiles and swcet^s/woida for his grati- sss
by^hrpoisB^OD'^of h?h a JuiUion or^so aU

rouwciZ'wrnSww Ew aTongTiljth,'"! khid ofTutttring aigh, ex-

^M9M
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Ke-establMuttent oftlieBe-

pnblic of Santo Domingo.

which the whole power of t

Peninsula was brought to bear

upon a petty State of little

over 200,000 souls, has

been forced to abandon its

pretensions in Santo Domingo,

and to retire from a contest,

which she wantonly provoked,

in shame and confusion. It

win be remembered that, im-

mediately on the outbreak of

our great civil war, when all

Europe supposed that om-

power was completely broken,

Spain hastened to reassert her

authority over her ancient pos-

sessions, and, availing herself

of the aid of a few traitors in

Santo Domingo, declared the

extinction of that little Be-

publio, and its reannexation to

the crown. The royal decree

to that effect was dated May 19, 1861, and a

pompous occupation of the territory was made,

under the most mendacious pretensions that it

was in consonance witii the popular wish. The

apparent ease with which the change was

effected inflamed the imagination and excited

the cupidity of every European cabinet, and

01 tne mspano-
1 Republics to resist

any assault on their independ-

ence. Four years of war have,

however, only i

velop the
]

r of the United

Santo Domingo has shown the

utter impotence of any Euro-

pean power to hold even the

weal^st of the American States

the notion of a partition of the American con-

tinent among the “princes and powers” of the

Old ‘World took form and body. France, al-

ways jealous of the colonial greatness of Eng-

land, and believing that her vast wealth was

mainly derived from her dependencies, pounced

eagerly on Mexico, in the expectation of ob-

to dream of again

over South America.

All these assumptions and hopes

on the probable disruption and -

the American Union, and upon

independence of Santo Do-

mingo, and the last mail from

Europe brings us the news

that the Spanish Goveniment

has finally resolved to abandon
This decision

the ^vishes of the

had sought which, with tiue Bourbon obstinacy, would

1 the costly, bloody and futile

struggle.

The Narvaez ministry, which has taken the

responsibility of the present step, has had the

extinction of wisdom t^
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“ Tsbbe is no moon, but tbe nigbtis clear—

Clear and cold, and tbe stars are lew.

In the shadow of Death I nm walking here

:

In the shadow of Death, at twenty-two

!

f wa\'es, breaking on a qmet

and frequent bursts of music lent another

chanA to place and hour. A pause in

coDTersation I broken by the younger lady’s

‘ A year ago, on a niglit like tliis

—

One brief year!—from a maid I knew,

In tbe shadow of Love I asked a kiss:

In the shadow of Love she gave me twi

“Two; and a third, and another yet

—

One more yet, and she whispered, ‘ Go

On the hazard of strife my love I set

:

On the hazard of strife, for weal

“A cypher of gold, 5vith a braid of bair

Clasps my wrist, and, if I should fa

This to my maid I pray you hear—

This to my maid, comrade—that is

There is no moon, but tbe sky is fair—

Tbe sky is fair, though the stars be few;

In tbe shadow of Death he is lying there;

In the shadow of Death, at twenty-two!

His pulse is still, and his wrist is bare.

Clasp of gold, with its sunny braid,

The slender wrist of a maid shall wear

—

The slender wrist of his peerless maid

!

The Fate of the Forrests.

AOBOOT offour, twoladies and two gentlemen,

leaned or lounged together in the soft brilliance of

mingled moonlight and lamplight, that filled tbe

luxurious room. Through the openendows came

balmv guets of ocean air. up from below rose the

“ Now if the day of witches and wizards, astro-

logers and fortune-teUere was not over, how I

should enjoy looking into a magic mirror, havmg

my horoscone cast, or hearing my fate read by a

charming black-eyed gipsy.”
, , . ^i,

“ The age of enchantment is not yet past, as au

who are nermitted to enter this magic circle con-

ifess; and one need not go far for ‘ a charming

black-eyed gipsy ’ to decide one’s ^es^y.”

And with a half-serious, half-playful gesture

the gentleman offered hie hand to the fan-faced

eirl, who shook her head and answered, en^giy

:

^ “ No, I’ll not tell your fortune, Captain Hay

and all*your compliments cannot comfort me fo

the loss of the delightful diablerie I love to reai

about and long to experience. Modem gipsies

are commonplace. I want a genuine Cagbostro,

Bupematuraliy elegant, gifted and mysterious, J

wish the fable of bis eternal youth were true, sc

that he might visit ue, for where would he find a

fitter company? You gentlemen are perfect

sceptics, and I am a fii-m beHever, while Ursifia

would inspire the dullest wizard, becaime she

looks iilce one bom to live a romance.”
’

She did indeed. The beautiful woman, sitting

where the light showered down upon her, till

every charm seemed doubled. The freshest bloom

of early womanhood glowed in a face both sweet

and spirited, eloquent eyes shone limtrous and

large, the lips smiled as if blissful visions fed the

fancy, and above the white forehead dark, abun-

dant bair made a graceful crown for a b®ad which

bore itself with a certain gentle pride, as il tue

power of beauty, grace

—BBBan laoHOSAns ruskihu fAsj.- —

conscious qneenliness to their possessor. In the

personal atmosphere of strength, brilhancy and

lenderaesB that aurroundedher, an acute observer

would detect the presence of a dexing spirit, a

rich nature, a deep heart ;
and, looking closer,

might also discover, in the curves of that sensitive

mouth.
”

0 depths of those thoughtful eyes, traces

_ _idden care, some haunting memory, or,

perhaps, only that vagueyetmelancholypreseience

which often marks those fore-doomed to tragic

lives. As her companions chatted this fleeting

expression touched her face like a passing shadow,

md the gentleman
'”»ned

She met hie vrietfol glance with one of perfect

eerlenity, saying, ae an enchanting ennlo broke

over her whole face :

“Yes, my life has been a romance thus far

may it have a happy ending. Evan, you were bon

in a Itnd of chaims and spells, can you not play

the part of a Hindoo conjuror, and satisfy Kate s

“?cBn only play the part of a Hindoo devotee,

and exhaust myself with strivings after tbe un-

attainable, like this poor little fire-worshipper,

rephed the young man, watching, with s^isp^ous

interest, a moth circling round the globe of hght

above his head, as if he dared not look at the fair

speaker, lest his traitorous eyes should'say too

“You are both sadly unromantic andungaUant

men not to make an effort in our favor,” exola^ed

the lively lady. “ I am in just the mood for a

ghostly tale, a scene of mystery, a startling reve-

lation, and where shall I look for on obhgmg

magician to gratify me ?”

spoke, and all eyes were tm-ned towards the ^n-

dow, where white draperies were swaying m the

wind. No uncanny apparition appeared behind

tentlike aperture, but the composed figure of

_ -jaaU, fragUe-looWng man, reclining in a loung-

ing-chair. Nothing could have been more unim-

pressive at a first glance, but at a second the eye

! arrested, the attention roused, for an mda-

discovrm of tue poison.

cnauie influence held one captive against one’s

will. Beardless, tliin lipped, sharply featured and

colorless as ivory was the face. A few locKs oi

blonde heir streck6dtheforebeacl,ana ma6m6ath

it abono the controlling feature of this amgular

conntenanco. The eyes, that shonld have been a

steely blue to match C -

nature; by turus stealthily soft,

ieeuly piercing, fiercely or bttaly eye»-

Bionlesa, these mysterious 0?®?.

repoUea, with a euhtle magnetism whj^ feww^
ooWeeist, audwhieh gave to tins otherwise in-

significant man a weird charm, which native pace

an^ie possession of rare

aUni-mg, even to those whonnderstood the faietal

laws of temperament and r

his luxurious chair, while

one pale haVd gathered back the curtain from be-

fore him, the newcomer eyed the gronpmth a swilt

elanoe which in an instant had caught the mean-

L of each face end transferred it to the keeping

of a memory which nothing could escape. An-

noyance was the record set doivn agomst Ursula

Eorrest’s name ;
mingled joy and shame against

the other lady’s ;
for, with the pertoot breeding

whicb was one of tbe man’s cliief atlraotions, he

gave the precedence to women even in ttas rapid

mental process. Aversion was emphatically

marked against Evan Forrest’s name, simple

amusement fell tohis compamon’s shore. Captain

Hoy was the first to break the sudden sileneo

which followed that one BofUy spoken word

;

“ Beg pardon, but upon my life I forgot you,

SfiM. 1 thought you wont half an bom ago m
your usual noiseless style, for who would dream

it your choosing to lounge in the strong draught

of a soabreezo ?”
^

“ It is I who should beg pardon for forgetting

myself in such society, and indulging m the re-

.1 tO SUCh pOOt

The voice that answered, though
J

singularly persuasive, i

with an expression more engaging t
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“Magician, you bade i

on at your word. I dare u to show your skill,

evident satisfaction at the offer

and interest in its maker.

Rising slowly, Felix Stiihl advanced towards her,

and, despite his want of stature and vigor, which

are tlio manliest attributes of manhood, no one

felt the lack of them, because an instantaneous

impression of -vitality and power was made m de-

flan'O of Cxteraal seeming. With both hands

loosely folded Ijchind him, he paused before Miss

Heath, asking, tranquilly :

“Which wish shall I grant? Will yon permit

me to read youi" palm? Shall I show you

the imago of your lover in yonder glass? or

shall I whisper in yonr ear the most secret hope,

foai- or regret, which you cherish ? Honor-mo by

choosing, and any one of these feats I will per-

Kato stole a covert glance at the tall mirror,

saw that it reflected no figure but that of the

speaker, and with an

snatched her eyes away, >

“ As the hardest feat of th

me what 1 most ardently c

ntent, saying hastily

:

Can :

9 well a

t slowly round the little circle, and

from each face tho smile faded, as that searching

gaze explored it. Constrained by its fascination,

more lhau by curiosity or inclination, each per-

son bowed theii- acquiescence to Kate’s desire,

and as Stahl's eye came back to her, he answered

• briefly, like one well assured of his own power

:

“ I can read them hearts. Shall I begin with

For a moment she fluttered like a bird caught

in a fowler’s net, then with an effort composed

both attitude aud aspect, and looked up half-

proudly, half-pleadingly, into tho colorless coun-

tenance that bent till the lips -were at her ear.

Only three words, and the obseiwers

scions blood
hotter and deeper as eyes fell, lips quivered

hearted

Before Ursula could reach her friend, or either

gentleman exclaim, Stahl’s uplifted hand imposed

passive silence and obtained it, for already tho

magnetism of his presence made itself felt, Ailing

the room with a supeniatural atmosphere, which

touched the commonplace with mystery, aud woke

fantastic fears or fancies like a spell. Without a

look, a word for tho weeping giri before him, be

turned sharply round

As the words left Stahl’s lips, Evan
to take him by the throat, but that thin, woman-
ish hand closed like a steel spring round his wrist

and held the strong arm powerless, as, -with a dis-

dainful smilo, and wpining “Remember where

you are !’’ tho other moved on undisturbed. Evan
flung himself into a seat, vainly attempUng self-

sentiment reached its

“How in Heaven’s

he cried, staring lik

“Dare you let me try my power on you, Miss

Forrest?” asked Stahl, pausing at her side, with

the flrst trace of emotion visible in his inscrutable

face.
“ I dare everything 1” and as she spoke, Ursula’s

proud head rose erect, Ursula’s dauntless eyes

looked full into his own.
“ Intruth vou do dare everything,” he murmured

below his breath, with a glance ot passionate ad-

mh-ation. But the soft ardor that made Ms eyes

wonderfully lovely

denly
' ' ^ ’

I flash of 5 ir, for the]

ferocity'of a the act of springing upon his

unsuspecting prey. Had she been actually con-

fronted -^-ith the veritable beast, it could scarcely

have wrought a swifter panic than that one word.

Fixed in the same half-shrinking, half-haughty
attitude, she sat as if changed suddenly to stone.

Her eyes, dark and dilated with some unconquer-

•ahlo hoiTor, never left his face while light, color,

life itself seemed to ebb slowly from her own, leav-

ing it as beautiful yet woful to look upon as some
marble Medusa’s countenance. So sudden, so en-

tire was the change in that blooming face, that
Kate forgot her own dismay, and cried

:

“Ursula, what is it?” while Evan, turning on
the worker of tho miracle, demanded hotly

:

“ What right have you to terrify women and in-

sult men by hissing in their ears secret infonna-

tion dishonorably obtained ?”

Neither question received an answer, for Ursula
and Sfftlil seemed unconscious of any presence

but their own, as each silently regarded tbi

with a gaze full of mutual intelligence, yet

ing emotions of triumph and despair,

sound of Evan’s voice, a shudder shook JUrsula
from head to foot, but her eye never wavered, and
the icy fixture of her features remained unchanged
as she asked in a sharp, shrill whisper—
“Is it true?”

“Behold the signl” and with a gesture, \

swift and unsuspected for any but herself to i

or understand the revelation made, Stiihl bared
his left am, hold it before her eyes, and dropped

nor exclamation, but vming her hands together

in dumb anguish, while her lips moved without

uttering a sound.

Kate Heath’s over-wronght nerves gave way,

and weeping hysterically, she clung to Evan, im-

ploring him to take her home. Instantly assum-

ing his usual languid courtesy of mien and man-

ners, Stiihl mm-mured regretful apologies, rang

tho hell lor Miss Heath’s carriage, and bringing

her veil and mantle from thg ante-room, implored

tho privilege of shawling her with a penitent de-

votion wonderfully winning, yet which did not

prevent her shrinking from him and accepting no

seiwices but such as Evan half-unconsciously be-

“You are coming with me? You promised

mama to bring mo safely back. Sir. Forrest, take

pity on mo, for I dare not go alone.’’

She spoko tearfully, still agitated by the secret

wound inflicted by a whisper.

“Hay \vill gladly protect you, Kato
;
I cannot

leave Ursula,” began Evan, hut

,
I shall remain with Ursula, and‘ Hay is gon

which I have unhappily caused by grant-

ing her wish. Forgive me, and good-night.”

As Stahl spoke, ho kissed the hand that trem-

bled in his own, with a glance that lingered long

in poor Kate’s memoiy, aud

though he tried to cm-b his tongue, his eye looked

a defiance as be placed himself beside his cousin,

saying doggedly:
“ I shall not leave Ursula to the tender mercies

of a charlatan unless she bids me go. Kate stay

vrith us aud lend your carriage to this gentleman,

as his o\vu is n^

Bowing with

Stahl answered in his softest tones, bending .an

inquii'ing glance on Ursula :

“ Many thanks, but I prefer to receive my dis-

its would-be master. Miss Forrest, shall I leave

you to begin the work marked out forme? or shall

I remain to unfold certain matters which nearly

which, if neglected, may
more than one of us ?”

As if not only the words but the emphasis with

which they were pronounced recalled some for-

gotten fact, woke
from her stupor o:

into sudden action. Ail that had passed while

she sat dumb seemed to return to her, and a

quick glance from face to face appeared to decide

Rising she went to Kate, touched her wet cheek

with lips that chilled it, and turning to her com-

panions regarded
heart’s

read there none knew,

enough to steady and i

vellouB <

scrutiny,

I purpose strong

ler with a'mar-
Q of that long

“ You must, you will, if I command it. I wis

to be alone with him
;
I fear nothing, not eve

this magician, who in an instant has changed m
life by a single word. Sc',- ! I trust myself to h:

protection ; I throw myself upon hie mercy, an

implore you to have faith in me;”

With an air of almost pathetic dignity,

gestm-e of infinite grace, she stretched a hand 1

either man, and as each gi-asped the soft prize

defiant glance was exchanged between them,

like spirits of good'anc

“ I shall obey you, but mayl com
•an whispered, as he pressed th(

i own was tremulous and warm.

‘Yes, come to me e

m, they V

[1 need you then

Aud as the words left her lips that other hand
in Felix Stahl’s firm hold grew white and cold as

if carved in marble.

With Kate still trembling on his arm, Evan left

them
;

his last glance sho-wing him his rival

regarding his departure with an. air of tranquil

triumph, and Ursula, his proud, high-hearted

cousin, sinking slowly on her knees before this

right to make or ma
How the night passed Evan FoiTest never knew.

He took Kate home, and then till day dawned
haunted beach and cliff like a restless ghost,

thinking only of Ursula, remembering only that

she bade him come early, and chiding the tardy

sun -until it rose upon a day that darkened all liis

life. As the city bells chimed seven from the

spires that shone across the little bay, Evan re-

entered bis cousin’s door
;
hut before ho could

pronounce her name the lady who for years had
filled a mother’s place to the motherless gii-l

came hui-rying to meet him, with every mark of a:,,

sleepless agitation in her weary yet restless face^ of despair,

and figure.
“ Thank heaven, yoai are come 1” she ejaculated,

drawing him aside into the ante-room. “ Oh, Mr.
Forrest, such a night as I have passed, so strange,

so unaccountable, 1 am half distracted.”
“ Where is Ursula?” demanded Evan. *

give

hat dreadful Mi-. Sfdhl went away
that?”

past midnight. At eleven I wont down
hint, but the door was fast, and f

came up to me as ha«d been going on since you
left. Wlien he did go at last it was so quietly I

only knew it by the glimpse I caught of him
gliding down the walk, and vanishing like a spirit

in tho shadow of tho great gate.”

“Then you went to Ursula?”

‘ I did, sir
;
I did, and found her silting «

w her when I left the room in the evening.”
“ ^Vhat did she say ? what did she do ?”

‘She said nothing, and she j

- -

0 cold, 1 sigh, a

amotion
;
aud when I implored her to spei

only broke my heart with the look she gave me,

as she whispered, ‘ Leave mo in peace till Evan

With one stride he stood before th^losed door,

but when ho tapped no voice"bade him enter, and

opening he noiselessly glided in. She was there,

sitting as Mrs. Yorke described her, and looking-

more like, a pale ghost than a living woman.
Evan’s e^^ wandered round the room, hungry to

discover some cluo to the mystery, hut nothing

was changed. The lamps burned dimly in the

glare of early sunshine streaming through the

room
;
the curtains were still wafted to and fro by

balmy breezes
;

the scfats still stood scattered

here and there as they were quitted ;
Captain

Hays’s chair still lay overthrown
;
Kato’s gloves

chair in the window stiU
j

petals of the rose with which Felix Stahl ]

regaled liimself while lying t

“Ursula !’

No ansi

!S fixed on vacancy relaxed in their

tho cold hands locked together in

her lap loosened their painful preesui-e, aud -with a

long sigh Ursula turned towards him, saying, IBce

one wakened from a heavy dream
“ I am glad you ar

stung her, added
“Evan! what did 1

night?”

instantly replied, while his face glowed v

and his voice grow tender with the untold love

that had long hovered on his lips :

“He said, ‘You will never win your cousin;’

hut, Ursula, he lied, for I will -win you even if he
bring the powers of darltness to confound me. He
read in my face what you must have read there

long ago, and did not rebuke by one cold look,

one forbidding word. Let me tell my love now
;

let me give you the shelter of my heart if you
need it, aud whatever grief or shame or fear has

come to you let mo help you bear it if I cannot

banish it.”

She did not speak, till kneeling before her he
said imploringly

:

“Ursula, you bade me trust you ; I do entirely.

Can you not place a like confidence in me ?”

‘No, r
“ Then you do not love t

thaforeboc"
“No, I don

lor whole frame trem-

nt as if some captive emotion

ipe and an iron hand
saw it, and seizing

“ I shall marry him.”
Evan stared aghast at the hard, white resolu-

tion stamped xipon her face, as she looked straight

before her .with a blank yet steady gaze, seeming

to see and own allegiance to a master invisible to

conflicting passions, then fought his way to a

brief calmness, intent on fathoming the mystery

that had wrought such a sudden change in both

theii- lives.

“Ursula, as the one living relative whom you
possess, I have a right to question you. Answer

me truly, I conjure you, and deal honestly with

the heart that is entirely your own. ' I can forgot

myself, can put away my own love and longing,

can devote my whole time, strength, life to your

service, if you need me. Something has happened

that affects you deeply, let mo know it. No com-

mon event would move you so, for lovers do not

woo in this strange fashion, nor betrothed brides

teU their

,
and let me rest, if any

“Not yet,” he answered, xri

purpose in his face as that which seemed to have

fixed and frozen hers. “I must know more of

this man before I give you up. "Who aud what

“ Study, question, watch and analyse him. You
will find him what he seems—no more, no less.

I leave you free to do what you will, and claim an

equal liberty for myself,” she said.

“I thought he was a stranger to you as to me
and others. You must have known him else-

“ I never saw or knew him till a month ago.”

Evan struck his liands together -with a gesture

sprang up, saying:

“Yes, in that little time I did learu-to love.”

Again the soft echo came, again the sadder

tremor shook her, but she neither smiled, nor

wept, nor tvu-ned her steady eyes away from the

unseen but controlling presence that for her still

seomed to haunt the room.
Evan Forrest was no blind lover, and despite

his own hitter loss he was keen-eyed enough to

see that some emotion deeper than caprice,

stronger than pity, sharper than regret, now held

possession of his cousin’s heart. Ho felt that

some tie less tender than that which bound liim

to her bound her to this man, who exercised such

power over her proud spirit and strong will. Bent

on reading the riddle, he rapidly glanced through

believed no event in tho life of either was unknown
secret lying dark be-

tween them, and only one little month of absence
had sowed tho seed that brought such a harvest
of distrust and pain. Suddenly he spoke

:

Ursula, has this man acquired power over

through any weakness of your own?”
haughty flash kindled in her eyes, and for an
ant her white face glowed -with womanly hu-

miliation at the doubt implied.

innocent of any sin or shame, any
wealoicss or wrong, as when I lay a ba.by in my

Would to God I lay there now
as tranquilly asleep as she 1”

The words broke from her witli a teai-less sob,

and spreading her hands before her face ho heard
her mui-mur like a broken-hearted child

:

'How could ho, oh, how could he woimd me
with a thought like that ?”

will not ! I do not 1 Hear me, Ursula, and
forgive me, if I cannot submit to see you leave me

,e effort to fathom
in you. Only tell

that you love him
and are happy, and I will be dumb. Can you do

Yes, I can do more than that. Rest tranquil,

dearest Evan. I know what I do
;
I do it freely,

and in time you will acknowledge that I did well

in marrying Felix Stahl.”
“ You are betrothed to him?”
“lam; his kiss is on my cheek, his ring is on

my hand ; I accept both.”

With a look and gesture which he never could

forget she touched the cheek where one deep

spot of color bm-ned as if branded there, and
held up the hand whose only ornament beside its

beauty was a slender ring formed of two twisted

serpents, whose diamond eyes glittered -with an

uncanny resemblance of hfo.

“And you will marry him?” repeated Evan,
finding the hard fa

“I will.”

“ To the end of the earth if he desires it,”

“ My God 1 is this witchcraft or infatuation ?”

“ Neither, it is woman's love, which is quick and -

Ho could not see her face, for she had turned it

from him, but in her voice trembled a tender fer-

vor which could not bo mistaken, and -with a pang

that wnmg his man’s heart sorely he relinquished

all hope, and bade farewell to love, believing that

no mystery existed but that which is inexplicable,

the workings of a woman’s heart.

“I am going, Ursula," he said; “you no

longer have any need of me, and I mxist fight out

my fight alone. God bless you, and remember,

whatever befalls, while life lasts you have one un-

As he spoke -with'full eyes, broken voice and

face eloquent with love, regret and pity, Ursula

rose Rvmleuly and fell upon his bosom, clinging

there with a passionate despair that deepened his

ever growing wonder.
“ God help you, Evan ! love mo, trust me, pity

me, and so good-byel good-bycl” she cil.J,

paroxysm r"
—

her darkened life departed, she fell down upon

tho spot where he had stood, and lay there, beau-

tiful and pale and stUl as some fail- image of

In number of th«

:e such organisms spring {Pasteur and

Quatrefages, in Franca, and Schultze, Schwann and

spontaneous generation' I am certainly no

believer: and I have little doubt that the ^e is not far

distant when aU these lowly^type^

Of thc rLd, of OUT pOTlor xvindows.

ne gr^i

their reproducK^princ^pfes^WiBo.

“e«:To^

of the lattar being nearly equal to tho whole produot of

the same branch in 1860, which was returned at

$11,686,649.
^husetta io”^«
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Amendment of the Constitution.

‘ Neither SiiAVEby nor Involxtntart J

JltBlSDICTION.”

lomentous words of the pro-

nt of the Constitution of tlio

United States, wliicli, after baling passed the

Senate by the requisite vote, also passed the

House of Kepresentatives, by a vote of two-

thirds, on the Slst of January—a day

which will date a new and brighter era in

American History. To become a part of the

astitution, however, this amendment must

accepted and approved by three-fourths of

the States of the Union, through theii-

Legislatures. That is to say it must be

accepted by twenty-seven of the thirty-six

States now composing the Union. It has

already received the sanction of eight States,

the

Michigan and Illinois. Action will be speedily

had in most of the remaining States not in re-

bellion, and in such of those as are nowm pro-

cess of reorganization. It is apprehended that

Delaware, New Jersey and Kentucky wU
reject the amendment, and possibly prevent

its adoption by the requisite three-fourths of

aU the States, for the present—we say, for the

.present, inasmuch as the Constitution does not

limit the time within which action may be

taken, and any subsequent Legislature in these

This is not the first

Constitution,

the mode prescribed by

' amend the

York, Pennsylvania, Maryland, West Virginia,

iustrument itself,

es of two-thirds of both Houses of

thiee-fourths of the States, in 1791, 1798 and

1804. None of these, however, proposed any

great or radical changes.

The passage of

is country, by Congress, was hardly expected

by the public. No longer ago than in July

last, precisely the present proposition was

rejected by the House of Kepresentatives, or

rather failed to receive the requisite two-

i vote. The advance which has taken

. since then, in public sentiment, and the

strength of that sentiment itself, as evinced in

the November election, have not, however, bean

without their effect in Washington. They

have reacted powerfully on the people’s repre-

sentatives, who only anticipated the inevitable

action of the next Congress by their own

somewhat tardy motion.

It is impossible to overestimate the impor-

tance of the great measure now before the

country. It proposes a short, direct and

effective mode of disposing of a question, and

settling an issue, which we have sought to

evade, or to achieve by partial, doubtful and

round-about
' ’ ^

i, it is true, only marked the advance i

public sentiment, and it was through them

that the nation was gradually brought face to

face with the monster which we now propose

to strangle outright, and without further

i unparalleled in history for g

ordinal^ act ofjustice and of sacrifice. For this,

posterity will give us award ;
but from the

nations of Europe, who measure our great and

bloody struggle by their own mean and selfish

The proposed amendment, if adopted, will

give to the rebellious States, on their return

into the Union, an increase of political power

—a power, however, from which we have no-

thing to fear, as it will be no longer directed

by the malignant influences of slavery.^ Under
“ ••• •• as it was and is, t/ircc-^/<As of

the slaves are counted in the representative

enumeration ;
that is to sa

representatives every five slaves
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“Ursula, before I mairied you 1 loand such

strength and solace, such -waiinth and happiness

in your presence, that I coveted you as a precious

heaUng for my broken health. Then I loved you,

forgetful of self—loved you as you never will bo
loved again, and tlianked heaven thatmy fate was
30 interwoven with your own that the utterance

of a word secxuredmy life’s desire. But now, when
I have made you wholly mine, and hope to hash

The nino days’ wonder at the sudden wedding

which followed that strange betrothal had died

away, the honeymoon was over, and the bridal

pair were alone together in their new homo. Ur-

sula stood at the window looking out, with eyes as

wistful as a caged bii'd’s, upon the fading leaves

that lluttered in the autumn wind. Her hu^sband

lay on his couch, apparently absorbed in a voUum-
covered volume, the cabalistic characters of which

were far easier to decipher than the sweet, wrn
face he was studying covertly. Tho silence wliich

filled the room was broken by a long sigh of pain

as tho book foil from StVihl’a hand, and his head

leaned wearily upon tho pillow. Ursula heard the

With a meek obedience that robbed the act oi

all tendeimesa, she touched her ruddy lips to the

paler ones that ardently returned tho pressure, yet

found no satisfaction there. Leaning upon his i

arm, he held her to him with a fierce fondness, in
,

strange contrast to his feeble frame, saying ;

oarnestlv

;

in the sunshine of yoiu’ beauty, youth and woman-
hood, I find a cold, still creature in my arms, and
no spark of the fire that consumesme ever warms
the image of my love. Must it he so? Can I

never see you what you were again ?”

“Neverl” she answered, leaning there as pale

and passive as if she were in truth a marble wo-

man. “I vowed obedience at the altar, nothing

more. I did not love you ;
I could not honor you,

but I felt that I might Icam to obey. I have doue

so, be content.”
“ Not I ! Colder women have been taught love

as well as obedience
;
you, too, shall be a docile

pupil, and one day give freely what I sue for now.

Other men woo before they wed, my wooing and

my winning will comelater—if I live long enough.”
He turned her facetowards him as ho spoke and

scanned it closely
; but no grateful sign of soft-

ness, pity or regret appeared, and, with a broken
exclamation, ho put her from him, locked both
hands across his eyes and lay silent, till some un-

controllable paroxysm of emotion had passed by.

Pi-esently he spoke, and the words betrayed what
the pain had been.
“ My mother—heaven bless her for her tender-

ness 1—used to pray that her boy’s life might bo a

long and happy one
;

it is a bitter thing to feel

that the only woman new left me to love prays

happv.'

Thp iThat ne'er have failed to i

md fitly shaped his closin']

For victojy and the grave

d afl'ection,

::nowk'dgmc
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Sbe soQly lifted up

those deep eyes were wei witu ^
nallid countenance road the melancholy record ot

a life burdened wilb e ead heritage ot pa.n,

thwarted by unhappy love and darkened by allegi-

deep as the wound- still was, and

captivity weighed on her proud

Great

flee had
heavily . - -

heart, it was stiU womanly, generous and gentle

and despite all wrongs, aU blemishes, aU bitter

memories, she felt the fascination of this wUd and

wayward nature, as she had never done hefore,

and yielded to its persuasive potency. Laymg her

cool hand on his hot forehead, she leaned over

him, saying, with an accent of compassion sweeter

to his ear than her most perfect song :

“No, Felix, I pray no prayers that heaven

would refuse to grant. I only ask patience for

myself, a serencr spirit for you, and God s bless-

ins upon Evan, wherever he may bo.”

Before the words of tender satisfaction which

rose to Stilhl’s Ups could bo uttered, a noiseless

servant brought a black-edged card. Ursula read

s you please,” was the docile answer, though

pression of mingled pain and sorrow passed

s her face in speaking.

. deny them, adding, i

hardened

hair silver threads

and there, unhidden,

hole woman a subtle blight had fallen, u

tragical than death. Silently she compared t

reflections, for the fi

there shone the

and brighter than a smile.

“ I am supremely happy

_ doubts.

She waved
delicately dainty as a bride’s bower should he, a

answered, with real feeling ;

“Does this look as if I suftered any neglect

g ? Every want and whim is seen and grati-

“ Felix, may I ask you a question ?”

“Anything of me, Ursula.”

“Tell me what you whispered in Kate’s i

the evening which both of us remember wel

Questions were so rare, and proving a s

interest, that Sdbl made haste to answer,

curious blending of disdain and pity,

“ She bade me teU her the most ai'dent desire

of her life, and I dared to answer truly,
‘

my heart.”
“ A true answer, but a cruel one,” Ursula said.

“That cruel truthfulness is one of the savage

attributes which two generations oi civilization

cannot entu-ely subdue in my race. Those who

tamely submit to mo I despise, but those who

oppose me I fix-st conquer and then faithfully

“^Vho would gather a gay tulip when they can

reach a royal rose, though thorns tear the hand

that seizes it ? For even when it fades its perfume

lingers, gifting itwith anendm-ing cbai-m. Love,

I haye found my rose, so let the tulip fade ”

There he paused abmptly in his flowery speech,

for with the swift instinct of a temperament like

her thoughts wandered, and a glance showed him

that, though her attitude w'S unaltered, she was

listening intently. A far-off bell had rung, the

tones of a man’s voice sounded from below, and

visit me too roughly, and as f

pointed to the garden where her husband

walked alone, never quitting tbe wide terrace just
- - •

• that he

loved had faded from the spot, and 1

winds he dreaded blew

never lifted up his eyes, i

ace gave her was at

rhom she was a mor
5 winds, balmy airs o

b other life.

vigor and vitality his pre

sorbed by her husband, t(

potent stimulant than r

costly drugs. He knew t
•

* led the weaker, and

whichl’b siuistBr orosB ot fate, ivould

ive been an ever springing fountain of joy to a

ore generous and healthful heart.

The blind world applauded FeUx Stahl’s success,

aud enVedhim the splendid wife in whose afflu-

b gifts of fortune, mind and person he seemed

revel with luxtirious delight. It could not see

3 secret bittei-ness that poisoned peace ;
could

t guess the unavailing effort, unappeased desire

and fading hope that each day brought him ; nor

fathom the despair that filled bis soul as he saw

and felt the unmistakable tokens of
'

and trembled for the issue. Usually ho played t

invalid with a grace and

skill which made the undisguisable fact a paas-

the sympathy and admiration of both men
non. Butthatnightnovigorousyoungman
imsolf more debonnauly, danced more in-

defatigably, or deyoted himself more charmingly

service of, matron, maid and grateful

Lost in amazement, Ursula and Evan
him, gliding to and fro, vivacious, blithe

saving a trail of witty, wise or honied

:
many glances of

, .
r changed

his 'thoughtful attitude, but patiently paced to

and fro, a mute reproach for Ursula’s unjust sus-

“ How frail lie looks ; if life with you cannot re-

ve him he must be past hope.”

Evan spoke involuntarily, andUraula’s hand half

about her waist, his hand lay

lightly above her heart, and as her cousin’s name

was announced he felt the sudden bound that glad

heart gave, and counted the rapid throbs tha
'

the color to her cheeks and made her lips tn

Ablack frown lowered on his forehead, and his eyes

glittered ominously for an instant, but both be-

trayals were unseen, and nothing marred the

“ Of course you will see your cousin, Ursula. I

shaU g^et him in passing, and return when you

have eiljoyedeach other alone.”

“ Alone I” she echoed, with a distrustful look at

him, an anxious one about the room, as if no place

was both mistress and slave.

He understood the glance, and answered u

I reproachful that s’

Stahl stoon felt that he had lost his slave

found a master. The heart which had see

slowly yielding to his efforts closed against hi

the very hour of fancied conquest. No more

meek services, no more pity shown in spite of

pride, no more docile obedience to commanc

wore tbe guise of entreaties. The captive spirit

woke and beat against its bars, passionately stri'

ing to be free, though not a cry escaped its lip

Tery soon her recovered gaiety departed, and her-

life became a vain effort to forget, for like all
’

PQtuous natures she sought obhvion in excitement

and hurried from one scene of pleasure to another,

finding rest and happiness in none. Her husband

went with her everywhere, recklessly squandering

tbe strength she gave him in a like finiitless quest,

till sharply checked by warnings which could no

longer be neglected.

One night in early spring when winter gaieties

jre di-awing to a close, Ursula came down to him

lining in festival array, with the evening fever

already burning in her cheeks, the expectant glit-

already kindling in her eyes, and every charm

heightened with that skill which in womanly wo-

len is second nature. Not for his pride or pleas-

re had she made herself so fair, he knew that

•ell, and the thought lent its melancholy to the

“"What
Ursula, 6

“jaisebief, if I yead it rightly,”

i by a jovialobject 1

gentleman, who exclaimed

:

“God bless me, StAhl! Rumor said you were

dying, like a liar as she is, and here I find you

looking move like a bridegroom than when I left

“For once rumor tells the truth, Coventry. I

a dying, but one may make their exit gracefully

id end their tragedy or comedy with a grateful

thank tbe world for it
;
I make my adieu tb-night,

and tranquilly go home to rest."

Spoken with i

well, and repays great

» strange spirit

“Ursula, I am ready, but

and weary that I cannot go.”

“ I can go without you. Be so good,” and quite

unmoved by tbe suffering that rarely found ex-

pression, she held her hand to him that he might

clasp her glove. He rose to perform the Mttle

service with that courtesy which neverfailed him,

5 blushed
1 haughty em-

“Yes, Ursula, alone. Whatever evil names I may
deserve, those of spy and eavesdropper cannot he

applied to me ; and though my wife can neither

love nor honor me, I will prove that she may trust

With that he left her, and meeting Evan just

without, offered his band frankly, and gave his

welcome with a cordial grace that was irresistible,

Evan could not refuse the hand, for on it shone a

little ring which Ursula once wore, and yielding to

theimpulseawakencdby that mute reminder of her,

he betrayed exactly what his host desired to know,

for instantaneous as was both recognition and

submission, Stiihl’s quick eye divined the

“ Come often to us, Evan
;
forgbt tbe past, and

remember only that through Ursula wo are kin-

di*ed now. She is .waiting for you
;
go to her and

remain as long as you incline, sure of a hearty

welcome from both host and hostess.”

Then he passed on, and Evan hurried to his

cousin, eager, yet reluctant to meet her, lest in

her face ho should read some deeper mystery or

greater change than he last saw there. She came

gust of joy 0

“Is this my cousin Ursula?”

“Yes, tiTily. Am I then so altered?

“ This is a reflection of what you wc

what you are. Look, and tell me if

B he drew a miniature fre

r t® tbe mirror. The contrast was

» herself, for the painted

learned

all absorbing love ennobles the

and makes it possible for some '

“ I have no right to ask, but _ _

that has taken possespioii of you baffles and dis-

quiets me past endurance. Tell me, Ursula, what

you would not tell before, do you tnily, tenderly

love this man whom ycu have maniecl
' '

The question was uttered

so solemn that it forced a tnithful answer, and she

looked up at him with the old frankness unob-

scured by any cloud, as she replied

:

But for one thing I should long ago have

ned to love him. I know this, because even

r I cannot wholly close my heart against the

ardent affection that patiently appeals to it.”

that one thing, that cursed mystery which

“ Never tUl I lie on my deathbed, and not- even

She caught hack the words hovering on her

lips, but her eye glanced furtively upon the soli-

tary flgui-e pacing there below, and Evan impetu-

ously finished the broken sentence

:

“ Unless he is already dead—let it be

wait and yet prove his prophecy a false one by

mnnine- and wearing you when his baleful love
‘

“He :

But Evan would not go, and i

plunged in a new sea of anxious

doubts and dreads. StAU awaited his

proach, saying within himself as he wa

coming under the gold and scarlet arches of the

leafy walk, with -unwonted elasticity in her step,

color on her cheeks and smiles upon her lips

:

“ Good I I have found the spell that

snow image into flesh and blood
;
I ^vill use it and

enjoy the summer of her presence while I may.”

Ho did use it, hub so warily and well that though

Ursula and Evan were dimly conscious of some

unseen yet controlling hand that ruled their in-

tercourse and shaped events, they found it hard

to believe that studious' invalid possessed and

used such power. Evan came daily, and daily

Ursula Regained dome of her lost energy and bloom,

till an almost pretematui-al beauty replaced the

pale loveliness her face had worn, and she seemed

to glow and brighten with an inward fli-e, Uke some

-brilliant flower that held the fervor of a summer

in its heart and gave out again in one fau-, frag-

rant horn'.

Like a watchful shadow Evan haunted his

cousin, conscious that they were drifting down a

troubled stream without a pUot, yet feeling power-

ess to guide or govern his own life, so inextricably

was it bound up in Ursula’s. He saw that thi

“Truly a tender and a wifely answer.”

“I am not tender nor wifely ;
why assume

virtues which I never sbaU possess? They v

not set down in the bond ;
that I fulfilled to

letter when I married you, .and beyond the w

“Yes, a little gratitude for

placed a doomed life in your k _

spect for the faith I have kept unbroken through

dl/lay

friendly Coventry was obliged to clear his voice

before he could answer with an assumption of

cheery unbelief

:

Not yet, my dear fellow, not yet; we cannot

spare you this forty years, and with such a wife

right have you to talk of ending the happy

drama which all predict your life will be ?” then

glad to change the subject, he added :
“ Apropos

of predictions, do take pity on my curiosity and

tell me if it is true that you entertained^a party

with some very remarkable prophecies, or some-

thing of that sort, just before your marriage mth
Miss Forrest. Hay once s'
it, but he went to the bad so soon

never made him satisfy me.”
“ I did comply with a lady’s -wish, b

ment was not the result. I told Hay, what all the

able transactions of his were discovered, and

warrants out for his ai-rest, and they hurried home

to find my warning true.”

“Yes, no one dreamed of such an end for the

gay captain. I don’t ask how your discovery was

made, but I do venture to inquire if Miss Heath’s

tragical death was foretold that night ?”

“That wliich indirectly caused her death was

made known to her that night, hut for her sake

you will pardon me that I keep the secret.”

“ A thousand pardons for asking, and yet I am

tempted to put one more question. Yon look
- — if your other pre-

Time
. juched and softened her, hut

had reached the climax of her

tent of hf

gave vent

would have

emotion which could

malady if you had bravely

instead of seeking a selfish solace i

it to another. I tell you, Felix, j ou a

swiftly and surely by this dreadful

end me at once than drive me mad, or ieave mo
prisoned in a feeble body like your-

St&hl paused a moment, bending his eyes on

Ursula, who stood unseen by his companion, then
• slowly with a memorable tone and

I by a murder, and the c

loiedTwith'^^selfish intensity which had tangled

two lives and brought

“Hush, Ursula,” h

tto iu.a... a Oi...!. .J6 stair she turned

aud hurried towards him, as if love, liberty and

life all lay waiting for her there. Stelil watched

them with a jealous pang that pierced the deep

as, remembering Ursula’s taunt, be compared t

man with himself: the one nch m tl

“ Ho shall nob have her, if I seU my soul to

thwart him I”

To Ursula’s inteuse surprise and Evan s annoy-

ance St^ihl followed them into the carriage, with a

hastily returning thanks for the undesirable favor

BO complacently granted, he

whisper the evil portent in t,

her husband, a significant one at her cousm, wno

obeyed it by leaving them with a sUent bow.

The homeward drive was as quiet as the other

had been, and when they alighted Stahl followed

his wife into the drawing-room ;
there, dropping

weara? into o Beat, ho remOTOd the hanclteohief
. j >i5b bps, and she saw

lavoidable.

hut stood

full of a strange, stem triumph. It

gave him strength to touch the beU, and when

the faithful old woman who had nursed bun from

bis babyhood came hurrying in, to say qmetlj :

“Take that ugly thing away,. and bring my

drops ;
also your mistress’s vinaigrette, she needs

away Stahl’s quick eye £

“What is that?" she asked, as t

put down tbe tiny vial, containing a

B=enHeBsli<!ma.
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“He wil], for Ho bogs tlio i

guilty, and He knows my sore te

E|HS|S;SSlr|3

msll^he Spr^hopojtmirbt’the last time

““^Kd mrgo“d.mght,‘ my

She wint to him, as if drawn against her will,

X >^18^1317^'
**"8

Ze317*7

ha^ipdSd to a bkckSpTa^^^^

''“’aiymiita^S‘’^‘Bhe said Iddin- Bgmfi

ledle of’u8SKS^°g^SI
““

enough tor her impatience ? Could ahe not trait

a little, and let me go happy in my ignorance ?”

ho cried within himeelt, forgetting in the anguish
ot that moment the falsehood told her at his bid-

ding, for the furtherance of another purpose as

cousin came^Bhe has not been tho woman or the

wife she was at drst. It’s not for me to meddle,
but it’s ckar to see that if you were gone tbere’d

?clh“p®ri8orSc2nrd them. slrl^E

“I know it, I forgive it; and am sure that,

‘'^“Btlyrrutplirgreariw^stitwas,

Srant me this favor, I ahaU not forget it.”

afertTus qiitk SI MughUhl soTIiSt “rf hS

says; the^letteMs ‘o^Eyan; eke fcare ha may

SeS' dlwn into
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Abraham Lincoln.

On the 8th inst. the two HouseB of CongresB met in convention to

count the votes ot electors of President and Vice-President of the

United States, and they declared that Abraham Lincoln and Andrew

Johnson had received two hundred and twelve votes, and George B.

McCJlellan and George H. Pendleton twenty-one votes, respectively,

for the offices of President and Vice-President oi the United States.

There were no votes from the States of Virginia, North Carolina,

South Carolina, Florida, Georgia, Alabama, Mississippi and Texas ;

and although there were votes presented purporting to come from

Tennessee and Louisiana, they were not admitted. Had, however,

all the votes from the States in rebellion been counted, together

with those from Tennessee and Louisiana, and presuming they had

been cast with those of New Jersey, Delaware and Kentucl^, as

they would doubtless have gone, still the result would have been the

same—and Abraham Lincoln, in all cases, been elected our next

President.

Under ordinary circumstances Mr. Lincoln would neither have

been nominated or elected. It was not belief in his abilities that

induced his nomination, nor was he elected from faith in his

capacities or consistency. It was because the rebellion had made
him the impersonation of the National cause by its vilification of

his character, its slanders on Ms life and habits, and its thorough

identification of him with the wax and its objects. He was repre-

sented—and falsehood could no fuifher go—as a sot, a debauchee,

and a reckless and bloodthirsty tyrant, but little better than the

King of Dahomey in instincts and conduct ; whereas he was and

is almost womanly in his sympatMes, more than womonly weak in

his concessions to treason and in his forgiveness of crime, and, in

the plenitude of his kindly nature, mingled with a Spartan devotion

to justice, more likely to sacrifice a friend than punish an enemy.

It is better that the nation’s heai-t should be represented in the

executive chair than its head—the latter often errs, the foiiuer

seldom. Mr. Lincoln is far from representing the National intel-

lect; but his pulses keep tune with the National heart. He does not

lead, but rather follows public convictions. His greatest errors have

been an obstinacy wMoh he has mistaken for consistency, more

especially in all matters relating to individuals. His pigheadedness

in retaining McOlellau after events had demonstrated Ms incapacity,

and when he of oU men knew bes^the necessity of a change, and

Ms present folly of retaining men in Ms cabinet whose wortMess-

ness none know so well as himself, in defiance of the strongly

expressed contempt of Congiess and the country, are all proofs

that he does not clearly appreciate his own position, nor always

reflect the popular will. Per se, there is no man of less consequence

in these United States than Abraham Lincoln of Illinois. A school-

boy would deserve flogging for sending out documents of such pro-

digious moment as come from Ms pen in phrase so mean ar.d

unbecoming. The dignity of this war has been sadly marred by the

so-called State papers wMch it has called out on both sides—and

by none more than by Mr. Lincoln’s.

What we are driving at is tMs, that Mr. Lincoln owes his re-

election, an event over wMch all good and true men devoutly

rejoice, to no personal ability, or character, or distinction of his

own. Nine-tenths of the men who voted for him—outside of lUinois,

where every male of puberty is an office-holder—did so from no

Mgh appreciation of Mm as a man or a statesman, but because, by

so doing, they conceived they were best promoting the welfare of the

countiy. To use one of the President’s favorite similes, “we could

Since the fact of Ms re-election became known Mr. Lincoln has

done well. Men less pure in their purposes than he, in a similar

position, would never have stepped from their pedestal to meet the

informal Commissioners of a needless rebellion at Fortress Momoe;
wiser men, perhaps, and more thorough statesmen by education,

would never have so far derogated from their real or supposed dig-

nity; few Presidents could have done the thing without a real dero.

gallon. But with the impulsive, honest and fuU-hearUid Hoosier

the act was thorougMy in keeping, and an evidence of honest and

kindly purpose, to wMch the whole world must yield a secret

Dropping these somewhat rambling comments, and coining buck

to the events wherewith we started, there is a great lesson in the

fact that Abraham Lincoln is declared President with acclaim, and
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—iEr-
“‘Oirqu'lck?

'”“1
don’t know ;

but I saw^it in

Iii
iiiiii

Hi

Kiiti

I=
3aUor^"wer*6 setHed^^cSt^^tSg himself °whh^^a

distant viev, and quickly disappearing as soon as

RosoUrS‘!fwas said, the only

wh^did nol fad to witch, on tho 23d of June, at

TeelS'g tho*^e^ph-it of th^ro!:k SubstanUum.

^HElSiS5”iTh?ruth
ed,

^0 ^day0 in life fatally

::irarr‘ore?oXimtirr^^^^^^^

^ ==
'^^‘^NornoTTwiUdio rather

1"^
^ ^

'SSSSSSr-
AndTthrcourtiyl jirhoar par“t 1

’

’‘«th3honerotaman Of honor, as long °Fm™kenTy\°mJ‘7uttlf^^^

illiii!'I!H
Oh People! to His lore restor’d 1

.SSSSB-^
Montelieuthe potion.

“Have no fear 1” said tho doctor, putting the GRAND MASQUERADE BALL OF =^iSf=:
“uo“"nok!^ As quick fls I came back I snatcUed

it fi-om the cliUd’s^bands
;
but too late 1 he bad

SSESSHESSSS
MginTcouMa\°^^^^^^

^
“ BoUevo me, *1 ebould have written before this ‘'’•"^heThreata would suffice^ it he was guilty,"MmMM "Saolu“toowS.° St*™^i“t u!S«

do the rest."

If the consciousness of having done a beneficent
''^3SEfEut’’

Madame ^de Montobeu ran to' ber bureau and

y'et, I urn right,” said he, •• it is yeraigris.”^^

“Obi it is be returning 1“

“YeB^ whatwiUyoudo?"
’

Sunday "aUireranrarrTyed^M go^g to^lle

rSnponhis'^iLe!’*
^

“ iB^the child worse ?” Jsked the guilty man in

pitied!”

“I agree with you, monsieur."
”1 am very auiious tor my unfortunate eister-

“WoTnow aU about iti Was it not you who
gave my patient drink just now ?”

SSSilSas;
day ho was eipeobiug to profit by his leave of

absence, had received an order to embark on the

•frigate La Gloire, to convey troops to India. Ho

Tand francs! tbe^um demanded for his discharge.

“And^yL wish, do you not, tomorrow tho

nigM an(fday1 youV^
^

jS^tSr^a^^er matoh,^

ereryhody esteems, and who lovos you to dis-

traction without your knowing it."

' Who is itj" asked the mother, eicited.

S^ndB^f ^8°jeta. At the extremeeud^lfthe

]::::s3is::::i;

Hillli

“ A terrible remorse 1” repeated De Montolien,

“Yes, indeed 1 Why should I not confess it ? I

Siuder*'orthrX''e”nedwa‘^^^^

‘"^“Heaven help mol'-

"Oh’i “Im' very sorry. Monsieur Fizes, for I

kruThLVtodncsr“You“S 0^"“

SSSSSS:
hundred gold louis in it, which he had just

"Issggs
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THE LIVING AND THE DEAD.8

How great nnto the living seem the dead 1

How aaered, aolemn ;
how heroic grown 7

How vaat and vagne, as they obscurely tread

The shadowy confines of the dim unknown—

For they have met the monster that we dread,

Have learned the secret not to mortal shown.

E’en as gigantic shadows on the wall

The spirit of the daunted child amaze,

So on us thoughts of the departed fall,

And with phantasma fill our gloomy gaze.

Awe and deep wonder lend the Uving lines,

And hope and ocstacy the borrowed beads

;

While fitful fancy the fuU form divines.

And all is what imagination dreams.

mine, and found it so.

The Fate of the Forrests.

“I catch your meaning

“ No, my journey will be

Sho looked beyond him as she spoke, with t

rapt yet tranquil glance, and such a sudder

brightness shone upon her face that her coush

watched her half bewildered for t

I will follow

for you in the safe refuge I j

They stood silent for ma
thoughts for which

music, Ursula said

sing again. GiV'

,
my throat is parched.”

touched her lips the glass foU shattered at her

foot, for a wild, shrill 017 rang through the house

sUencing the gay sounds below, and rudely break-

ing the long hush that had reigned above. For

one breathless instant all stood like living images

of wonder, fear and fright, all waited for what

should foUow that dread cry. An agitated ser-

lie hed-old

Marjoiy has just feund him. I’ve sent for Doctor

Keen,” began the man, but Ursula only seemed

to hear and understand one word;

“Dead I” she echoed—“00 suddenly, so soon

—

it cannot be true. Evan, take me to liim.”

She stretched out her hands as if she had gone

blind, and led by her cousin, left the room, fol-

lowed by several guests, in whom curiosity or

sympathy was stronger

Up they went, procession, and entering

,
lighted only by a single shaded

lamp, found Marjory lamenting over her dead

master in a paroxysm of the wildest grief. Evan
passed in before his cousin, bent hastily and

listened at the breathless lips, touched the chill

forehead, and bared the wrist to feel if any flutter

lingered in the pulse. But as he i

loose sleeve of the wrapper, upon
appeared a strange device. iSvo slender serpents

twined together like the ring, and in the circle

several Hindoo characters traced in the

At that sight the arm di-opped

ad he fell back daunted by

ar which he
divine.

As Ursula

she pointed -from the dead himband to the living

wife, crying shrilly

“Come; come and see your work, fair-faced

devil that you are I Here he lies,

deadly sleep you gave him. Look j

fixed upon her husband’s face.

This is my proof!” and Marjory

)ty counterpart of the httle vial th

‘‘ Hush 1 for God’s sake, own nothing yet.”

’‘Too late for that,” screamed

, destroyed. I saw it gUtter u

:ond the fire before I woke mj
by the freshness of the label, a

her buy it, I told

loved her still and tried to de-

3 kind lie that he bade her do it.

I showed him that I knew the truth, and he only

now it, I forgive her, keep the secret for

and tanisting her to tho last, paid for

aith with his life.”

bleeping like a child an hour ago, and in that

sleep he died,” said Ursula, wringing her bands
'*

I one well nigh distraught.

An hour ago 1 hear that and mark it all of

you,” cried Marjory. “Two hours ago she bade

:ood night before me, and he called her

3,’ as she kissed him and went. Now she

that she returned and found him safely

sleeping—God forgive me that 1 ever left him!

'len she must have remixed the draught in

1 he drank his death. Oh, madam! could

lave no pity, could you not remember how
red you ? see your rose fast shut in his poor

hand—could you not leave him the one little

h of life he had to live before you were set

free ?”

said Ursula, with a startled look.

“Thej told me be would live to be a hale, old

1 . Why was I so deceived?”

Because he would not mar your pleasure even
for a single night. He meant to tell you the sad
tnith gently, for he tJiought you bad a woman’s
heart, and would mourn him a little though you

.uld not love.”

Paler Ursula could not becon
after mesh of the net in which
sciously helped to snare hersel

tjusband’s purpose flashed upon her, yet seemed
horrible for belief, till the discovery of that

last deceit was made
;
then hke one crushed by

an overwhelming blow, she covered up
'

sunk down at Evan’s ieef. He did not raise

up, and though a gust of eager, agitated

08 went whispering through the

:e to her, no one oflered comfort
isel to the woman, pity to the culprit. They
ned only to old Marjory, who poured forth her

y with such genuine grief, such perfect a

oerity, that all felt its pathos and few doubted
Evan aloue believed in Ursula's I

le to himself he owned that she 1

i to make any means of liberation

tempting. He saw more clearly than the
’ every act, look and word of hers condemned

;
and felt with a bitter pang that such an a

sation, even if proved false, must cast a shade’

her name and darken all her life.

Suddenly, when the stir was at its height, Ur-
sula rose, calm, cold and steady

;
yet few who saw

her then ever forgot the desolate despair which
made that beautiful face a far more piteous sight

than the dead one. Turning Avith all her wonted
dignity, she
without a te

tiaoe of shame, guilt or feai

she said clearly, solemnly,
“ I am guilty of murder in my heart, i

wish that man dead
;
but I did not kill hir

; heavily by,Weeks and i

wearied itself v
rumors, varying opinions, and slowly came to look

33 upon tho beautiful culprit,

whose tragic fate, with its unexnlained mystery,

began to plead for her more eloquently than the

gifted advocate. Few doubted her guilt, and,

as she feared, few believed the accusations she

brought against her dead husband ;
but the plea

of temporary insanity had been made by her
* though she strenuously denied its

truth, there were daily growing hopes of pardon
“ which, thanks to Evan’s tireless

at first.

1 tho long summer days Ursula sat alone in

guarded room, tranquilly enjoying the sun-

shine that flickered through the leaves with which

Evan had tried to mask the bars that shut out

liberty but not heaven’s light. All the balmy

ernights she lay on her narrow bed, haunted

ams that made sleep a penance and not a

pleasure, or watched, with wakeful eyes, the black

shadow of a cross the moon cast upon her breast

as it peered through the barred window like a

ghostly face. To no one did she reveal the thoughts

that burdened her, whitening her bail*, furro’wing

her face and leaving on her forehead the impress

of a great grief which no human joy ever could

This terrible discovery so

that, taking you, an orphan V.

' ’ to England, hoping to banish the dreadful

never could, and it

preyed upon him night and day. No male Forrest
•

' escaped f * •

One autumn day Evan came has

a glad excitement, which for the i

to give him I

the gloom had
n her lips, and

sho spoke her voice was musical, with an

undertone of deep emotion.
“ Bless youi* tranquil face, Ursula 1 One would

think you guessed my tidings without telling.

Yes, it is almost certain that tho pardon will be

granted, in answer to my prayers. One more
touch will win the men who hold yom* fate in their

bands, and that touch you can give by clearing up

the mystery of Stahl’s strange power over you.

For your own sake and for mine do not deny me

“I will not.”

caused Evan sad condition upon

which this confidence could be accorded. He
thought only of all they bad suffered, all they

might
•

! pardon could be gained,

. hand fast in both his own,

e listened, with absorbing interest, to the beloved

oice that unfolded to him the romance within

romance. which had :

remorse, the semblance of guilt. Staiil lay as s

left him, bis head pillowed on his arm with t

easy grace habitual to him, but the pallor of tb

sleeping face was now changed to the awful grj

ness that living countenances never wear. A b

ter smile still lingered on the white lips, and those

mysterious eyes were wide open, full of a gloomy
intelligence that appalled tho beholder with the

scornful triumph which still lurked there un-

conquered even by death. These defiant eyes

appeared fixed on Ursula alone
;
she could not

look away, nor break the spell that held her own,

and through the hurried scene th..t followed sho
seemed to address her dead husband, not her
living accuser.

“ My work ? the sleep I gave ? what dare I not
deny?” she said, below her breath, like one be-
wildered.

resolve made in a moment of despair, a resolve

to end my own life, when I could bear no more.
To-day I was told that he would live

;
then my

time seemed come, and believing this to be my
last night on earth, I bade my hxisband farewell

as we parted, and in a few hours hoped to lay down
the burden be had
That poison was
he discovered it, believed 1 meant his death, and
with a black art, which none can fathom hut my-
self, so distorted my acts and words, before a wit-

ness, that the deed committed by himself should
) ignominy and avenge his wrong. I

k the truth, a

re righteous bar than any I can stanc

do with me as you will, I am done.”

“ I must take you far back into the past, Evan,

for my secret is but the sequel of one begm
before our birth. Our grandfather, as you

was made governor of an Indian province while

still a young and comely man. One of the naf
princes, though a conquered subject, remained

friend, and the sole daughter of this prince loved

the handsome Englishman with the despotic fervor

of her race. The prince offered the hand
' "

fair Naya to his friend, but being already betrothed

in English girl, he coiu-teously declined the sl-

ice. That insult, as she thought it, never was
given or forgotten by the haughty princess

;

with the subtle craft ofher half-savage nature,

) devised a vengeance which should not only fall

3n the offender, but pursue his descendants to

. very last. No apparent breach was made in

the friendship of the prince and governor, even
brought his young wife to the

from that hour Naya’s curse was
house, unsuspected and unsleeping, and as

years went by the Fate of the Forrests became a

tragical story throughout British India, for the

brothers, nephews and sons of Roger Forrest all

her face!” cried Marjory, in a passion of indig-

nant sorrow. “ You killed him, that is your work.
You drugged that cup with tho poison I saw you
buy to-day—that is the sleep you gave him—and
you dare not deny that you hated him, wished him
dead, and said last night you’d not be troubled
long, for you bad borne enough.”

avengers. The fact that the black brotherhood
discovered and desti-oyed weired little with

, for still afear pursued him that Naya’s kin-
dred would hand down the curse from generation
to generation, and execute it with that tenacity oj
purpose which in that climate of the passions

He doubted

you, and that my father was forced to leave u . _
Paris, that he might comply with my mother’s last

in English gi*ouud. Before he
lart and toldme the darkhistoiy
i family, that I might be duly

impressed with the necessity ofguarding you Avith^

Blf

alas I tobee
place in a girl of seventeen, but he had no friend
band, and knowing how wholly I loved you,
w safe I was from the Fate of the Forrests, he

gave you to my charge p.nd left us for a week. You
16 never came again, but found his ghostly
sad reality in England, and on the day that
give my mother’s body to the earth he was

dead in his bed, with the marks of
his throat, yet no other trace of his
ver appeared, and another dai*k secret

1 in the grave. You remember tho
the grief that nearly killed me when

and how from that hour there

r you, yet conceal the fate

b it should mar
as it had done his own. Evan, I have kept my
word till the danger is for ever past.”

She paused there, but for a moment her cousin
could only gaze at her, bewildered by the sudden

by the gloomy past. Presently he said,

.
my faithful Ursula, and 1 will prove

that I am grateful by watching over you with a
vigilance as sleepless and devoted as your own.
ButteEme, was there nowhere in the world justice,

power or wit enough to stay that savage curse ?

Why die not my father, or yours, appeal to the
laws of either country and obtain redress ?”

“ They did, and, Eke others, appealed in vain
;

After that, as Naya’s
few newly-converted

magistrate in

Indian
" ' ' ' ' “ ‘

of their race, and my father bad no proofs to bring

against them. Fewin England beUeved the seem-
ingly incredible story when it was related to them
in the Indian reports. No, Evan, the wEy princess

“ This fate is worse than death
;
but tUl I

my deathbed I will prove faithful to the pr
made that man, traitorous as he was to r

have done with the world, so leave me to such
peace as I can Imow, and go yonr way, dear Evan,
to forget that such a monrnful creature Eves.”
But when all others fell away, when so-caUed

friends proved timid, when enemies grew insolent

and the whole world seemed to cast her off, one
man was true to her, one man stiff loved. heUeved
and honored her, still labored to save her when
all others gave her up as lost, stiff stood between
her and tho carious, sharp-tongued, heavy-handed

and, in time, a juster, gentler sentiment in favor

of the woman whose sin and shame he hod so nobly

But though the

father were dead, the curse was
xeouted by some of her kindred,

the year of your birth your father vanished

suddenly, utterly, in broad day, yet left no trace

behind, and from that hour to this no cine to the

lost man was ever found beyond a strong suspicion,

which was never confirmed. In that same year a

horrible discovery was made, which shocked and
dismayed all Christian India, and was found hard

of belief across the sea. Among the tribes that

infested certain provinces, intent on mischief and

Its members worshipped a gloomy divinity called

Bohwanie, who, according to their heathen T

' ' '

was best propitiated by human sacrifices.

thers of the Good Work ; and he who offei

the greatest number of victims was most fa

by the goddess, and received a high place

Hindoo heaven. All India was filled with a

ment and affright at this discoveiy, and mysteries,

till then deemed unfathomable, became as cl

as day. Among others the Fate of the Fom
was revealed

;
for by the confession of the

traitor who betrayed the society, it appeared t

the old prince and his sons bad been member
the brotherhood, which had its higher and
lower grades, and when the young governor drew

down upon himself the wrath of Naya, her kindred

avenged her by propitiating Bohwanie with victim

after victim from our fated family, always working

so secretly that no trace of their art remained but

3 told all. It

you, when I first saw and comprehended on the

night that changed both our lives. Stahl suspected,

from many unconscious betrayals of mine (my
disEke of India, my anxiety for you, then absent,

hundred indications unseen by other eyes)

by whispering tho hated name of Bohwanie in my
•, and showing me the fatal sign-1 knew it, for

Biore mypamo-
instantly I felt the truth of my
n to him, despite his charms of

and, above all, how utterly I

by a sense of your peril in the

presence of your unknown enemy? A single

thought, hope, purpose ruled me, to save you at

any cost, and guard the secret stUl
;
for I felt that

I possessed some power over that dread man, and
resolved tn use it to the uttermost. You left us,

and then I learned at what a costly price I could

purchase the life so dear to me. Stahl briefly told

me that his mother and one old woman were the

last of Naya’s race, and when his grandfather,

who belonged to the brotherhood, steered death

wjth them, hecbargedhertoporpetuatethecurse,

as all the members of the family had pledged

themselves to do. She promised, and when my
father left India she foUft^ved, but could not dis-

cover his hiding-place, and with a blmd faith in

left time to bring her victun to her. While resting

from her quest ia Germany she met and e

FeEx Stahl, the elder, a learned 1
' '

mysticism and wisdom of the Ea
irresistible charm in the dark-eyed y

for his sake, became a Christian i

she stiff clung to her Pagan gods in secret. With

man we found him? for his father bequeathed

him his features, feeble health, rare learning and

accompEshments
;
hia mother those Indian eyes

that I never can forget, his fiery yet subtle nature,

the superstitious temperament and tho fatal vow.

“While the father Eved she kept her secret

hidden; when he died, FaEx, then a man, was

told it, and having been carefully prepared by

every art, every appeal to the pride and passioa

of bis race, eveiy shadow years of hatred ©crala
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parley, I have delayed my purpose until the

latest moment, to make sure that no straggler “I ^r^flSe w forthT^S”^ ho?rr^hrat“:m^ia«emd'!^^^^^^

niul’ "0(X I^wiil leave without

Sann?n7yor But ^

you wilTdo

There was no help for U.

fdnSnevJ^ my^Se-buf I la/i2 IdsiffS
IwiURotyouthem.mey.-

“ Not BO fast, girl ; I sliall not looao my hold on

aJoumlVirmiq
thiowm^my arms

“ Ob, W.U, you-have saved my life, and ifyou wiU SiSl'FHi'CrSS'EiHii
irdovirlT trick Vlay«a"nn‘m“5and"yo“u look a«

frigh/woulTldU her!”
“ Oh, we shan’t wake her. FU step a^cat

The iLp fulMriii^'face^^HeTtagTerld bacL
ward with the blow, and^before^be^ could Mcover

bS^'eloSthedL^^urshortSi hStmtfits

love you” as long as 1 Uve.”

Header, bis answer is not for your ears. Tho
roof, althongh the ohjcct o’i^'lhJ'noKl unremitt?!^

dol”n"thG”unrvomng eljirosaion of my ’feolmgs^'

I rose to lead tho w.

LTo'cd to c7ntpr"ohend‘rt"a glance

of the hMd, ondTried^o^a^sTarme huS'ieffly

a
ill

HflfHli

Ii

III ding tears at the loss^'of a’’.toK!' but' I °Im'^

uifdim'mc;i, but my face, ^ii°‘lt8 rimost^do'l'tuj
pallor, bore^evidenl traces of what I bod under.

rosy bloom. Strange to say, my m( tier was 'not
pcrmanontlyinjtmed by tl.e evens of taat fear.-ul

nigbt.^ Tho escitemmt through which oho had

bytLtdc^n^blowstn the^te
pine it must have yielded, but the heavy maple-
wood panels and stout hinges stood llrm. But I

“dmiltenc” '^Wafm'duLmllTl’^IpCU thT'dotr^

\That, Stacy
1

' You^hero ? Did my httle giri

_

1 staled at him m ‘‘^toiilshuiuil. Il^ wa step to toe window. tbren it wide open. A
hiy" ViU'oiS’a pistol an "thomdyck's'uooit^ knife.

OF THE LIEDERKRANZ.

ffliawfiiiiiiir

iiiiisiiii!
fJiliSiiiii'II

Bf
gHi?,
r

iaBSiii;

ilillli'iillillliil

iiiliii'iliiiT

led into his wife's room.
“ «Ty wife ! my ehUdl" he gasped, in » lone of

l!’£S3tri“r-o„e arm

Then came esplaua'tions on all aides. I had to

S^EiFSisiSSdrE
SSHSlSSHl
SthepoLibllity o" nry°emahling''aloL in the

bouse all night, in case my father should faU to

liii

iiliiilLi

Sjii

iillili

iSililitiijiiiill

and threatened every moment to giro »ay ;
still

My“ omeJlaVstapor wS over!'

“ Wo must risk all," I said. thousand

fstouSfment.^ho seized bis revolver and salliod

tu^n^hi'^thTdh-eTtion! ^My°motSr^ha*d been
arooaed bv the noise of the struggle, and had
heard all that followed. She had risen in bed, SS'EriSSS

speakingjhe
ot^raSed’” l‘ mveled her

Lmittanco. He entered tho kitchen just as the

cnedby'lis ^own*’noise,^ienrd njft’ho so’tjnd of

^“nevfLTtVeqSek’aW iUl^en.” Bnem-ed the

no time to lose. But get me this money at ones,

gent^’ toTc tlool! and, leaning from tho window, 1;iSillill
apiil

SSH'HyS.;*.?'
^^“Well, give me^the money and tbe^ watch, so

AsYe leaped over it l’ seized a^stool.’and

in sheer desperation bm-Ied it at his head. He
S‘mop“^hadTeen gwlfto Jhel^^^^

the next moment I was struggUng in l^s arms.

in eveiw line of it. There was a murderous fire

seTzk!- Hwith niy *teethT''l hlut'Suho blMd

‘at is yours, my cliild, every cent of it. Yon

have dcady earned it.^and it shall serve for your

ii11
ii

fif

5SS|3iSS
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OUR MAY.
rENNlE K. GRUTITH.

Juney, for our Maya an

Aro o

No matter fur names, for the lush Juno aluea

Have uo softer or saunior hue,

Than the tender light prisoned in May’s blue eyes,

Making summer our whole year through.

And no matter for roses, the touch of her hand

Falls soft aa the

And her fragrant

With red clover I

The notes of glad birds carol out in her glee,

And the sharp chirp of dear little things

That live you can't guess if in air or in tree,

A voice with impalpable wings.

the PAYMASTER’S STORY.
paymaster ii

though I had board much of paymasters and

quartermasters growing rich upon the legal

robberies of our aoldievs, I had not reached that

point in my greed for gold that I could conaeut to

husband of her whom of all the world I loved I

Then it was that for the first time in my life

thirst came upon mo to become rich. It wa

consolation to me that Josephine bade me I

good cheer and strive. It was no comfort that

lovo was of the pure metal it would not loS'

Tvoiglit or worth rtt lying bHI for years. Phil

phy was no friend to me, and tho struggle

soro in despite of all its teachings.

In a few words I cau explain my meaning.

Bophine, she whom I loved ao dearly, and
’

dearly loved mo,
’orphan, under

aunt, the stem executor

: nephew, the brother of Josephine, who by

This brother I had

of him, but euoti description aa could be given by

his sister from a memory dating five years back,

at which time Jarvis Witherstono, who was twenty

years the senior of Josephine, had gone for the

toiu- of Europe, i

a brother who had lain down this in-

Upon it I thought

in tho day, and dreamed at night. Of those few

who have really loved, I would ask : is there won-

der I should build up schemes; that I should

plot and plan
;
that I should lose tho present and

see only the future
;
that I should justify the end

I, who handled and possessed hundreds of

thousands, while I could only call the miserable

pittance of a couple of hundred per month my
own, saw countless thousands vrithin my grasp,

honestly mine, could I but use that which was

mncii, with a price set upon the object ofmy love,

and that price within my very reach, should I re-

fuse to grasp it?

“Let him who is without sin oast the first

stone.” I saw about mo those who had known
poverty from birth grow suddenly rich 1 1 heard
whispers of contracts, of speculation, of the rise

and fall of stock, of brilbant schemes, and of won-
derful wealth, gained within a day, and 1 rushed

3 gi*and gulf that awaited me.

ing ;
both of these I knew in every phase.

Oue night I had played very high. Th
after thousand went from me over the far

The wines were grand, and I drank. The lights

wore brilliant, the carpets were soft, tho banker
was courteous, liut the cards wei

tho old stoiy, with no variation aa'

one a variation that, had I been <

at the time, I would have ignored and laughed at.

,
light

was about forty. His dress was quaint, somothing
that showed him to be no servile follower or fash-
ion, and yet compensating by its tasto and i

ness for any departure trom established n
There was somothing in this man’s face

I sharp and
'bite, and his eye, a dark
nd yet power of steady

TTiere was something a

I sought diversion by swallowing goblets of wine

to signify that in imagination ho was diinlving

with me.
.

At last I was annoyed beyond bearing. I could

scarcely follow the play for watching this strange

man, and I lust foaifidly. In another moment I

should have spoken to him had he not at the very

instant reversed the matter by speaking to me.

upon the

dealer had that instant turned. It was tl

tical card that would have made me whole on tho

evening had I covered the one desig-

nated by the stranger. A cold shudder ran over

strange guess, for guess it only

could bo, and half at my madness in not instantly

_ _ stake on the suggfstion of tho

stranger. The banker looked grimly at him as ho

swept my money away. Once more I placed a

large amount upon tho table. “Let me eah'eat

. to change your play to one of these three

Is!” said the stranger, without raising his

Permit mo to ask,” I said, fiercely, “ whether

1 you or I that is playing ? If it is you, I will

instantly take my departure. If it is I, courtesy

should teach you to do the same.”

flashed and snapped with an

ill-concealed rage as he bowed stifSy and

the cold-blooded car-d handler,

that convinced mo he was not so perfectly ma-
had not been an attentive

listener to every word that passed.

completely unsettled ; I stood at the

table stai'ing helplessly from the dealer to the

with bis back towards us,

watching the play that was proceeding at
‘

That night I could play no more,

destroyed my faith in chance, he

had spokon infallibly, reading the cards as I

would read a paragraph, and yet ho did not play.

Ho mnst be the devil I

through tho hall, on my way out, I

rope, and
astonishment. What did he want ?

“ You will excuse my introsior

“ It is necessary for me to bo exact- in my
asking. My business with you is of importance;

and I must make sure that I do not address the

wrong person. Is yonr name Major George
, Paymaster in the U. S. Army?”

Was the man a detective that had been set to

watch me, and at last arrest mo at a moment
when I could not save myself ? Tho blood chilled

in my veins, and it was only with dilliculty thrt I

could gasp out from my parched throat an answer

I stood etiU. There was a suavity about the

man that I would have rAonted, buf for the

cowai-dice of my conscience. Once more he
pointed to a seat with an air of authority, and
i dropped guiltily into it, like a criminal about to

hear his sentence.

“You aro acquainted with, and love, I believe,

Miss Josephine Witherstono. Is it not so ?”

Heavens 1 how quick I was upon my feet. Must
I submit, even though this man was an instru-

ment of the law, in whoso clutches I was so soon

to be, to hear her name upon his lips in questions

that could have notliing to do with his duty?

No ! I would brave the worst at once.

“How dare you come to me, sir, with such

questions? By what right do you assume to

do your duty. The questioning will be done b;

I fancied that lor a moment I had cheeked th
man, for a strange expression came upon hie face

but vanished again immediately.
’’ find it necessary, major, to answe
QS, no matter by whom you may b
hereafter. It is my right, and unb:

n action you withdraw that rightIZ
^
^“Withdraw

bought off, and inte

such fellows, delicacy, I thought, is a poor
material to deal in. Therefore, I would speak

“ IV'hy do yon not at once enter upon your
husincse?" I said. “You are, without doubt,

of everything,
* ’ .

make his way towards the stairs, with a gestnri

myself as though he would stop mo and speak

vas in no mood for this, and with a quick stop
|
smile upon his

sprang into an omnibus that was passing, from

e windows of which I saw my would-be friend

-zing each way upon the street, aa though in

arch of me. It was an hour before I could

sufficiently calm the irritation of this adventure

permit mo, after I had reached my rooms, to

.d. That night my fortune had been par-

ticularly had. Thousand after thousand had

every dollar I had carried

iiere was lost, only for this strange interruption

f him who had sought to instmet my play.

At last I had composed myself over my supper,

nd, -with the removal of tho cloth, was counting

days. I bad played hea-^

heavily tho loser. I had been also m Wall street,

and in my pocket held evidence of scores of thou-

sands risked upon the turn of a stock, aa I had

risked upon tl

bo lost without hope. Even in my villainies I had
had not forgotten those business habits in which

I was educated, but had kept a faithful record of

every item, and a concise account of each dollar

that had passed from my Itands over the gambling

thought bitterly, as a guide to those who would

inside pockot, where rested th

tained not only my record, hut

private letters and my money.

ped, most likely, in the gambling
those desperate men, who would use th'

tion they would find there for my ruin u
were heavily bribed. And tliere,

Josephine’s letters, i

breathing the

b profusion of very dark I

instant I was paralysed, but ojily for an instant,

and I sprang to my feet, mad with excitement,
and gave the bell a continued ring. At th©
moment of my act the door of the room opened,
and a servant, staring in a broad fright, ushered
in, without a word, the identical stranger who tad
offered hia advice at the faro-table. Something

aid, as the man stepped into the room,

j

but my ears were deaf to evciythiiig at that

your price. T am in your po
IS within mine, I will comply.”
Tho man looked puzzled, I thought. Ho bad,'no

doubt, been unaccustomed to such plain speakers

in the line of bis profession, and was taken aback.

He did not not wear the expression long, but
ituniod to the attack, with, aa I fancied, a slight

nils upon his face.
“ I cannot attempt to follow you. M
ae of defence is certainly too deep fi

ick only from you an answer to a few
upon points of which I

become informed. I would do you service, and
from you no reward. You have been playing

heve.”
“You understand your business, and have

watched mo to good pui’pose 1” I said, the mo-
ment he paused.
He raised his eyes for a moment, as though in

inquiry, and then went on

:

“ Now then, I 'would ask you plainly, major,
what is to be tho end of this ? Can you believe

that there is anything short of utter ruin in it?

Do you think it calculated to win her whom you so
profess to love ? Sit down, sir ! sit down 1 1 have
much more to say. You said something a mo-
ment ago about my watching you. Do not labor,

sir, under this delusion. I have not watched you,
nor did I ever, to my knowledge, see you hotore
this evening.”

“ What !’^ I said, starting once more to my feet,

“are you then not a detective, placed upon my
track to ferret out all this of whicn you have been

“In heaven’s name, then, what are you,” 1
shouted, “ and what do you want of me that you
intrude yoursplf upon me, not only in public, but
ihiTist yom'soll' into my presence and into my
affairs iu private."

The man was impertui'bably calm, and his voice
as even when he answored, as though speaking on
any ordinary topic:
^‘TlmVR tnlfl vn.i

a shudder through me, something that told me
that my very secret mind was read by him aa legi-

bly as a hook. I was not superstitious, but this

man inspired me with a certain awe, founded, per-

haps, on the strange circumstances that occurred
at the gambling taVe.
“ Your bursts of passion, sfr,” ho went on, “ can

have no eff'cct upon me. Y'ou spoke uf my per-

forming my duty. I have indeed a duty to per-

form, and r will perform it. That duty is to serve

vou and eave vou. if possible, unless you choose to

e gv^that gapes for you.”

tnc uedsjae oi your dying father, tho in-

be gave you to walk uprigh'ly through
you migfit finally die as be did, liavuig

0 for any act to cloud his passage to an-

[ gazed long and earn
>, to read, if I could, a

*‘Db^yon remember the sister, she who loved
you so dearly, and who died in another land ? Do
you rfincmuer the lust letter sho wTotc. savine
that her spirit would ho with you in death, ‘as it
bad been in life, and calling upon vou so to act
that all men should be proud t<i speak of you?”

I shrank under the wfuds of^thia mysterious

you followed these injunc-
tions? Is it by stenling—ah. yon need not start
so fiercely—stealing is the word—s^xty-threo thou-
sand dollars of tho moneys intimsted to your
keeping by your country at tbb moment of her
peril ? Is it !)y rushing macilv into crime that can
oiily end in shame and death,'that yon would bring

' proud to speak

3 Struggled to my touguo.
“ Will it bring honor to tho lovo you havo

1 for that fair girl who has clung to 3

wealth that would give you Josephine Witherstono
for a wife. The plea is as false aa it is weak.
Wliat enjoyment or prosperity could havo come
trom the wealth

I shrank under the gaze of
heart asanieading my sealed hi

ot looir at him
;
I f

open book. I dared

brance rushed 11

sessed of my life and of my thought.

not to upbraid. You are at this moment a^de-
faiiUer to tho government in sixty-three thousand
dollars, and heaven and yoiu'self only knows how
much more. What means have you of paying this
enormous sum ?"

“None 1” came up from my burning throat in a
tone that startled even myself.
“Nonel” be repeated.
“No means,” 1 sajd, “but to continue in the

same course, until all is regained, or all is lost.”
There was a long sileneo, and then he spoko

“If you had aid in making good this loss, what
surety is there that tho same thing would not oc-
cur again’?”
“ There is no such aid,” I answered.

^
Once more ho repeated tho words precisely as

“Sixty-fhree thoua^d dollars is a great sum,
sfr, to nsk upon a man who has no faith in his
power to keep away from the gambling table!”

’
to risk this sum upon me,” I said,
ore to my feet. “I am past all

pon me that I had not even sought
8 man who had inspired me with

such terror, nor yet by a single question under-
taken to find the source from whence he had de-
rived his iniormation of me, I burned upon him,
and with an effort to summon somo haughtiness
of manner, and to look into his face, I went on:
“ You cannot serve me, sir, and even if you could
I see no reason that I should accept service from
one who is an utter stranger to me.”
^“^M^name/’ he said, thoughtfully, “would be

When I first entered this room you gave m no
chance to aimounco my name or business now the
announcement would bo useless, unless I have it

iu my power to servo you, then it will bo time

“ .^d' you propose to servo mo by ”

“ Exactly—byloaning you the sum of sixty-three
thousand dollars.”

I stared at him in astonishment. Wliat million-
aire must he be who could talk as coolly of lending
three-score of thousands as though he were simply
about to buv some gewgaw for a child. There
was no doubting the sanity of the speaker, he had
given, within tho few hours past, proofs of it be-
yond doubt. That h

- ’ ’ ’ ’

tho every effort 0

“ ^on what si

will neither frequent the gambling table, nor use
the money that does not belong to him, to acquire
a wealth that ho cannot enjoy while he has a mem-
ory of how it was gained. Do you know any

I spoke again

:

, of honor; c

I stood silent f
ing full at my inteiTOgator, I said

:

You. who seem to know so mucu 01 my lum, x

can really tell you nothing, should know that, even
were I restored to that position you propose, with
it would come tho same agony Irom which ISht to break away. There is a price set upon

love, a price set upon my earthly happineesl
Must I sleep while I have the most remote chance
to win the gold that wiU buy her?”
“No! but you have mistaken your course. At

the gaming table you have not tlie most remote
chance. With my aid you may win a few thou-
sands, but I should, after a few turns of tho cards,
awaken to the folly of which^I was guilty to-ni|ht

a
_
ac

theories ran through my brain, tending to the
identification of this mvaterious man before me.
“And wbat must I du to obtain that wealth by

which only I can buy happiness?” I said, in a

burst of passion.
“Waitl” said the stranger, stopping towards

mo and taldug the hand I had stretched forth in

impetuosity ofmy manner. “ Wait, and work.

and a servant
laid upon tho table. I thought as I took them in

my hand and glanced towards the stranger that a
cu'rious glisten caiuo into his eyes, and bi*foro I

speak the words asking bis indulgeni

..Jilt while I road the contents he said :

Don’t mind me, look into your missives,

will find them especially interesting. The <
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are spreading and intensifying

a crisis. Preparations are evi-

dently making foi* the abandon-

ment of Eichmond. Itmay be

another desperate sti-uggle v/ill

be made for its defence; but if

this is contemplated, it is with*

Eicbmondpapers, as well as the

Eichmond people, have taken

the alarm, and the city is racked

ivith apprehension. “Theaban-

authority towards the Confed-

erate Government, the disinte-

gration of the army, and the

abandonment of the scheme of

an independent Southern Con=

federation. The war would, after

that, speedily degenerate into

an irregular contest, in which

passion would have more to

do than purpose; which would

have no other object than the

mere defence or present safety

of those immediatelypersisting

in it. The hope of establish-

ing a Confederacy and securing

its recognition among nations

would be gone for ever. The

the instinct of eveiy man and.

woman in the land contradicts

the idea that any possibility of

; South would

hfter :
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,
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" NOBLESSE OBLIGE.
CHAPTER I.

“What is it, Olivia?”

“What is what?” Olivia returned, in a petiUanl,

evasive manner.

John Garth, who was a connection in the family,

enough of a cousin to give him a certain cousinly

privilege, bent forward and drew his finger down

the great wrinldc that Olivia Euthennayno had

frowned into her fair forehead.

Olivia laughed a little at this indication, and,

hesitating a moment, said, with a peculiar curv-

ing of the neck u-hich belonged to all the IhiLher-

I’ve been 80 annoyed at^Jho Eair rooms Ibis

morning.”
“ Eh, who annoyed you ?" asked John.

She once again curved that white stately throat

of hers, as she replied

:

“ Mrs. Lowndes would nominate that Miss Mor-

rison, and actually managed it so that she will act

specially with me on the committee—you know I

was chosen last week as one of the committee

—

and what is more provoking than all, she stands

with me at my table,” emphasizing the “my" with

a true Ruthennayne appropriation.

her, Olivia. Thank 1

and honest j

caUiug without a
in his day, for the family clu'oniclo says ;

‘ Mo was
a God-fearing man, who gave unto the needy.”’

Olivia Ruthermayne bm-st into tears. She was
not touched by the reminiscences of the departed

Erastus's piety, but instead her haughty heart,

wliich was brimful, like many another’s, of pride

and vanity, received a mortal t‘

barber’s long since msty rapier.

John Garth, who had raised all this commotion
by his untimely intelligence, looked remorseful

justly' and narrowly, I am sure I beg yom-

pardon.”

Olivia glanced up thiough her* tears in amaze-

ment at John Garth—gay John G|rth—whom she

had never heard talk in such serious strain before.

She ivas mollified at being put, even by supposi-

tion, upon such heroic ground, and so the quarrel

ended for the time, and Olivia listened in a softer

THE DEOT OK THE RUTEEBMAYNE ESCUTCBEOK.

of talk, and liked liiwi bettor than she knew. And
John, in this softer mood, found her more charm-

ing than ever, and reproached himself for his in-

justice to her. And all the while, out of sight,

that one vulnerable spot of v.^nity was smarting

as keenly as over. If be had said to her ;

“Olivia, the Buthennayncs were a cruel race.

They wore "harsh to their dependents, thoy

were imperious to thcii- equals, and faithless to

women, through years ofuniutoiTuptcd prosperity,

for the Ruthennayues have been from time im-

memorial, Olivia, the lords of the land if he

had said this to her, Olivia would have felt no

shame. Rather, she would have gloried in the

long lino of Rirthermaynes, who bad been lords

of the land from time immemorial
;
and if she

had thought of their cruelty, tboir faithlessness,

! it would have seemed only so much more the sign

I

of then- feudal origin, for she remembered

And as she thought, very likely, that handsome
head ot hers would have lifteditself alittlefiigher

than usual, and her step would have been state-

lier than over with the burden of this dark old

name upon her ;
whereas now, through her lovo

for Governors and other grand personages, who
had homo the patronymic of RutheiTnayne, there

was that vulgar tricolorea emblem to thrust glar-

ingly between the ancient shirt-raffles, the pow-

dered wigs, and the silver knee-buckles of the

gentry. Alas 1 for the fair Olivia, the savor of the
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’ CUABXESTON,

THE CRAVE BY THE STREAM
DY JOEL BATES SWETT.

Down by the of our own loved strer

t^\'iligbt hours,

,
togetbei

Of futuie days, and build o

\Vhat seraph tones salute my listening ears,

As I now stand upon the streamlet’s shore 1

’Tis but the silver music of the water,

Reviving all the memories of yore ;

Oh, let my footsteps, rmtil death comes.

Where I, with Winnie, used to roam before.

BY EDWAED 8BEN0ER.

3 of luy absti-act-

trod upon or over ti

theh business. I, only a aauiitercr, aud y

the street head domiwoi'da, in o

ed moods, folt myself arrested L

There was a magnetic something about them, oi

rather a magnetic sympathy about me, growing

out of my mood, which enabled mo to. discover in

these chalk-marlcs upon tbo busy highway, not

simply written words—a dealer’s sign, (

her, as doubtless most persons took tl

who noticed them at

raised my head, and looked about me
writer.

He was there, I p^eivod immediately,

upon an empty goods-box, with the round<

of chalk in Ids hand-his eyes bent upon the in-

scription with intent and eager watchfulness,

little man, one shoulder higher than the oth

Beucath the hanging branches ot a ^vlllo\v.

Can now bo seen a little gi-ass-grown

Under whoso sod her dear head found a
pillow—

A resting place, low in the chilly gi-ound.

There, where the rippling waters murmur- by,

Was laid my Winnie, long, long years ago ;

We thought the place was fit for her to lie,

Where she so loved to hoar the waters flow ;

Aud then, wo thought, perhaps, at times, her

Would hover near, around this cherished

spot

;

And laid her there, that she might ever hear it,

The singmg stream, that flowed so near

our cot.

On noiseless wheels the chariot of Time
Has rolled along, and I am aged now ;

Long pilgiim years, in many a foreign clime,

Have carved their wriuldes deep upon my
brow ;

Since Wimiio died, I’ve been a cost-a-way—
Earth has, to me, been desolate aud drear

;

AntVnoV I'vo come, to spend my fading day,

Aud rest, at last, along with Winnie, here.

Oh, what sweet forms rise through the mists

of years

!

Wliat happy dreams I'm dioamiug o'er

and a sort of wryness generally perceptible

about his whole figure. Ho was dressed in a

patched fustian jacket, a soiled coarse uuiHlin

shirt, and Irousoi-a of fude-d and sunburnt blue

•duck. A ragged, bandless straw hat decorated

his head, aud upon his stockingleas feet wore a

pair of coarse, dusty shoes, tied >yith leather

Bti-ings. He had a stick in the other hand, and,

vipon the box his side, was a small bundle

enclosed in a striped handkerchief in the im-

memorial way to which all “tramps” are ac-

“ Hmn) an uncommercial traveller, I perceive,'

was my reflection, as I paused for a moment, and

scanned liim from head to foot. And I was about

to pass on, when, probably attracted by my pause,

the man looked up and met my eyes with hisewn.

It was a -very striking face-wrinkles and tau, and

a stubble of gray board enabled mo to discover

that ho was scarcely less than fifty years old, yet

tho teeth were white as milk, and the month mo-

bile with the elasticity of youth. It was a small

face, set round as to its upper portion with a

frame of gray hair, out of which gleamed a pair of

the keenest, wildest, cunningest black eyes that

over shone in a madman’s head. While we looked

at each other, tho keen, shrewd, magpie look

seemed to melt away instantaneously and give

place to an expression of withering agony that

made the eyes wane, and twisted tho sly thin lips

into a writhing attitude that was horriblo to be-

hold. Hastily, tremulously, with fierce eageraess,

the man Cm-ned half around, and wrote, upon tbo

box beside his bundle tho now mystic symbols t

“Number Ten I”

When his face met mine again the agony was

fill fled, tho look of sly wild cunning had all

returned. I put my hand into my porket, invol-

untarily, and handed out—not a coin, but a post-

pc-rote. With a quaint sort of satirical humor

t lending wtU the cunning of his look, the man
head to decline my tender, and, as if in
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Id out his own hand-it was foU of

I muttered a confused apology,

and passed on hurriedly, the sly wild twinkle of

bis oycB following? me, and the mobile lip opening

to give utterance to a sort of ohnckle that by no

means tended to restore my equanimity.

“I should like to know what be means by ‘Num-

ber Ten,’ ” said I 4o mv9elf,Tl8 I passed on down

the street, and lost myself in the moving throng.

“ The man is evidently

mistaken in my judgment of human

nature if an interesting history do not Ee behind

those inscribed chalk-marks.”

In a brief while, however, the chalk-marks and

their strange writer had passed out of my mind.

Events must have all our attention in this terribly

active present; and as the man of moods is passed

by in the crowd now-a-days, so also the man of

moode is himself passing away from amongst ns,

under the pressure of a superior actuality. The

tantarara of tbo time dilves away our fine fancies,

as the street noises spoilt thofiddbngofHogarth’s
‘‘ distracted musician.” I should never have

given another thought to this strange rencontre,

which, in quieter times, might have exercised my
imagination for weeks, had not the actor m it

again forced himself upon my attention, probably

less than a fortnight after I first saw him.

The first meeting, as I have said, was upon the

crowded street. The second was whore no passers-

by were to bo expooted. I had started for a walk

to the park, aud pursuing a way through unfre-

quented by-troeta, partlynot to be jostled, partly

to escape the dust of a thirsty spell of weather, I

had come to a part ol' the submbs not more than

half built up, and whore the inchoate city defined

itself in now streets, the vacant lots bordermg

upon which being inclosed with temporary fences.

These inclosm-es, the definition of property rights

not yet made profitable by being put into the con-

dition of ground rents, now- and then described

the limits of forlorn cow-pastures, but more

oftencr merely concealed rubbish heaps. They

were a medium for standing advertisements—not

bills of theatres, lectures, public meetings, and

the like, but cheap goods, patent coffees, medi-

cines, liniments, beverages, etc. In the midst

. of a lui'ge collection of this kind, partly handbills,

partly painted on, behold 1 in fresh chalk-marks,

large, white, conspicuously staring :

“Number Ten!”
The inscription struck me lilce a flash, and im-

mediately I looked to the right and loft, expecting

to find its author. But he was not visible, though I

half fancied I could hear his chuckle and see again

tbo magpie look, the wiy neck, the keen, wild,

cunning eye, so vivid an impression of him had

been printed upon my memory. While I still

stood there, a carriage, a public hack, came up

the street, and I turned my head to look, for

vehicles were comparatively rare in that neighbor-

hood, excepting their burthen were garbage or

brewers’ slops. There were two persons in it^a

man in nndi-ess uniform, with stripes that showed

him to belong to the medical staff, and a woman,
a fair-haired, glorious-lopking creature, of thirty

well preserved years. She was dressed in black,

but not exactly mourning, and herricb abundance

of golden hair, her full pinlt cheeks, dimpled and

healthy. r vivacious lips, opening in smiles tl

and plump little hands, oombiiied to make me
think her such a vision of beauty as I have rarely

seen. The two, as they came along, wore talking

aud laughing very joyously, and seemed upon in-

i rate she looked

lively as the carriage i^assed. Suddenly, as if

struck by some swift illness, her cheeks grew
ghastly pale, her lips quivered and turned purple,

and her eyes dilated with the most painful ex-

pression of fi'igbt ; she half checked an excla-

mation as if of extreme terror, and, with her

gloved hand extended towards the fence, cried :

“Oh, Charleyl there I there again!”

The surgeon, too, looking where she pointed,

showed palpable disturbance, if not alarm
;
his

cheek grew somewhat pallid, and I saw him move
his hand towards his breast, as if in search of a

weapon. However, anger seemed stronger than

hm-riedly towards me, with a imrk frown upon his

face. It was a handsome face, and a young man,
evidently cultivated and intelligent, but he did

not impress me favorably. There were marks, I

thought, of dissipation there, of haughty pride,

and of a selfishness that did not care how it pro-

cured gratification.

“Sir,” said he, roughly, “how dare yon ”

here ho paused, as if struck by my astonished look

at being thus accosted—“I mean—what do you

know about that ?” and he pointed to the words:
“ Number Ten,” at which I had just been gazing,

“Ehl" I observed, having nothing further to

say, so bewildered was I.
“

‘ Number Ten T reaUy,

sir, this is very singular behavior on your part.

May I request

tion ? Who are you, anyho

For I had begun to feel t

with a natm-al dislike of being bullied.-

He looked at me hesitatingly.

“ I don’t know whether you are in the con-

spiracy or not,” said be, I thought very UTcle-

vantly, “ and I don’t care
;
hut I warn you. I am

not a man to he trifled with."

“See, here, my friend,” I began angrily, “I
want you to know that I am not to bo trifled with.

Here a startling scream broke from the lady in

the carriage, and I saw the author of “Number
Ten," the lunatic figurer in chalk, jump to the

pavement from the fence opposite the carriage,

go towards it, toss a white something like a note

into the lady’s lap, and then, running oflf with

flurprimag swiftness, disappear out of sight

among some houses. The man who had accosted

me pursued him,a short distance, but soon gave

up the chase and returned to the lady, who was

sobbing and wringing her hands and crying in an

hysterical way, whUe the driver, who had dis-

mounted from his box, looked on m amazement

equal to my own. A few words from her friend

seemed to quiet the lady, and then he beckoned

“ You see, sir," said he, curtly, “ I have reason

to be annoyed. What do you know about that

I told him briefly.

“Andtl
“All.”

“I am s

poor crazy c

frequently frightened my
Caliper, ho is gone, don’t bo alarmed any more.

Driver, go on. I owe you an apology, sir, for my
haste. Pray pardon me.”

He handed me a card, got into the carriage,

bowed, and drove off, leaving his card in my

“Dn. Chas. Camper, U. S. V.”

This little event gave “ Number Ten”—as, in my
mind, I had come to call the maniac—a new sort

longer an out-

my thoughts.

and a deep mystery

to unite bis destiny with the fortunes of others.

He was often in my thoughts, hut I did not

pretend to solve the secret of his connection with

the beautiful fair-haired woman whom the sight

of him had so much afl'ected, nor to determine

whether he were the persecutor or the victim in

the premises. However, as I have said, I thought

keep my recollections of him vivid, by impressing

The first of the.. .

of one of the camps which encircled our city.

“ Number Ten” here appeared as a map-pedlar,

vending war-maps and cheap prints to the sol-

diers, and attracting great notice by his extrava-

gant antics and tricksy apishness. When I

passed he thrust his tongue into his cheek, and

leered at me with those wicked, cunning eyes—
then the look of agony passed oyer his features

;

the piece of chalk was taken out of his pocket

;

themystic numbers hurriedly written, and he went

on with the disposal of his wares as if nothing

had happened.

glanced through the bars, and sure enough there

he was, one of the several prisoners, and showing

a cat-like activity, and a serpentine vivacity of

eye which contrasted forcibly enough

I of service to him, being enabled, by
. comrades. This

B authorities

supposed condition, to pri^re his release, the

only charge against him being that he was a

suspicious character, found loitering around the

After this I did not sec “Number Ten” any

brought him back
“ mysterious murder” of Surgeon Charles Caliper,

while acting as executive officer of a general

hospital at the West. The details which I read

were not very copious, I remember
;
hwt while

mentioning the fact that no clue to the murderer

could be obtained, they expatiated upon t

and despair of the lovely woman '

’
3 grief

and delicately hinted

not justly entitled to he called Mis.

Caliper. What 1 knew, what I had seen, and what

I had darkly suspected in the depths of my own
conaciousneasmade me morally certain that “Num-
ber Ten” was connected with this affair

;
but,

while I was awake and eager for whatever futui-o

developments might transpire, I jmew really so

little about the matter that I determined re-

solutely to keep that little a secret. I did not see

how I could do any good
;
I mi?bt do harm

;
and,

as I have before said, I greatly doubted as to

whether “Number Ten” was persecutor or

victim. I could not he unmindful of that fleet-

It was probably a month after this that, as I

was one gray forenoon sitting at my desk, a

newspaper containing a long list of “killed,

wounded and missing” upon my knee, and my
thoughts gone astray into the shadowy twilight

of moody reflection, a card was handed to me,

bearing the name of a distinguished Southern

gentleman, a lawyer, and a refuse since the

earlier period of the wai-- He came in, a hand-
some, -noble figure, with a remarkably genuine

face, but carc-wom, serious and deep-lined with

the fin-rows of a life touched not lightly with the

troubles of tbo sad present. Poor souil His

ohildren and*kindred lie thickly buried in the

bloody tracks of our armies, and they have not

fallen side by side, in

“Possibly you may have known him by tl

iware that he
late. I refer cc

3 of Jack Ford, y

this commimity o

cm, under the nan
ipring iiistnimental

“You mean—” and I gave him a hurried des-

cription of “ Number Ten,” dwelling upon the

personal traits of him most likely to prove his

identity.
“ Yes

;
that is tbo man. Yon have nndouhtedly

seen poor James as his mipfortunes finally made

‘ What of him, Mr.

“ He is dead,” said Mr. .

“Dead ?” I echoed.

“Dead. And by his own aol

suicide by drowning, here in your o

night before last ;
he i

was his friend in happier days, 1

of war scorched me and burned him to cinders;

latterly I have bad tbs management of his small

aflairs, and, in dying, he made me his executor.

His will, a scarcely formal one, hut adequate to

guide me, who had sole control of his affairs, after

making abundant provision for one who does not

deserve it, gives a legacy to mo, his friend, and

to you, to whom he was indebted for^his liberty,

and so, for the accomplishment of the mad pur-

pose of his unhappy life.”

With this preamble, Mr. began the re-

cital of one of the darkest and saddest talcs it has

ever been my fortune to bear-the passions of it

as fierce and wild as a hun-icane at midnight, and

the coloring more sombre than that which

Anthony Trollope has flung around bis Mac-

dermois of Ballyclwan. I shaU not attempt to

reproduce Mr. ’s nan-ative in hi^ own lan-

guage, but will put together the essential point of

James.Lcyford, then, was a Tennesseean, and,

when this war broke out, might have been pointed

to as an illustration of that rare excellence of

nature which realises happiness in contentment.

He was a man of middle age, of middle rank in

life, comfortably weU-to-do, and possessed of a

good business, that gave him at once an income

harassing ^oa in its train. He was mamed to

a very beautiful woman, many years younger than

himself, who seemed to love him well, and whom
be loved with an unquestioning, absorbing devo-

tion, the passion of which he did not dream

because it was never put to the test by aught that

could bring him into jealousy or suspicion. Had
lago never .gone to Cyprus, the Moor might have

settled down into just such a sedate, quiet,

none to Leyford himself, his affec-

tion for his wife being all absorbing, and so en-

his instincts. He was a quiet

circumstances, briefly stated,

when the war broke out. PasBion raged intoler-

ably high in Tennessee, and let Leyford withdraw

himself as privately as possible,

repeatedly accused

“Union man” and a spy. The truth was. Ley-

ford oared but little for the issues to be deter-

mined, BO long as his home was not troubled. He
was happy as he was and he knew well enough

out of the ques-happinesa. But neutrahty

tion. The excited mob was eager ic

all who did not participate in and
heighten its excitement were likely to suffer from

its displeasure. The ai-mies began to confront

one another, and the intensity of feeling deepened

every^vhere as the blows commencedto fall. James
Leyford was informed that he was a marked man

;

to fly was to leave his all? to' remain as he was
would expose him to the tender mercies of Judge
Lynch. Consequently, just before the Federal

’
3 joined a militia organization

3 played his part, sadly

hood, and v

James Leyford had t

geons—collar-bone fractul-ed, and ;

tained its present horrible

word on both sides is nothing but “kill! kill]

kill I”—and he was filled with the warmest senti-

ments of gratitude towards Dr. Charles Caliper,

who had attended him.
the prisoners

rear, Leyford gave Dr.

Caliper a letter to his wife, stating his sense of

obligation, and enjoining her to treat the man well

Leyford took his imprisonment uncomfortably.

He was impatient for his homo, the joys and the

comforts of which he missed 1

'

cherished wife of his bosom, the one sole idol of

his strong love had become the prey of the spoiler.

She had eloped with Dr. Caliper 1 Leyford’s

neighbors told him that their suspicions bad been
maturing for a long while, and that she herself

certainty by going off

i bad taken their depar-

It was the old story-a weak woma
cipled man, and opportunities prof

fiendish adroitness. The town had h

and a hospital established t

in the advance. Caliper, w
charge, had made acquaintance with ft

the hospitality which 1

her to offer. His i

intimacy'; there '

lonely, he was un-

friendship

at first and a pleasant novelty, ho took pains to

convert into a criminal passion, and—she fell.

I shall not attempt to depict Leyford’s agony
under this unexpected and crushing blow. I could

give no adequate idea of it, indeed, though the
reader, from knowing his passionate nature, his

pride, and hie absorption in this one domestic im-

pulse, may be able to guess it. Suffice it to say,

by this thing, the man’s entire being w-is changed,

every dream of his life was banished, and new
thoughts, new ideas, now pm-poses took posses-

sion of the abandoned homestead. It was as when,

the blue-eyed, fair-hafred Goths being driven out,

tlie plains of Dacia were seized upon by the swar-

thy, lowering, deformed and stimted savages who
moved in the train of Attila, the scorpion “scom-ge

iS could no longer

he his home, he converted his property into money
at large sacrifices, and keeping whatever farewells

he might make to himself, departed thence for

ever, 'miat he did, whither he went, what his

purposes were, can never be exactly known, since

he did not reveal them to anybody. However,
certain circumstances enabled Mr. to de-

tect that, while seemingly inconsistent in hie ae-

tions, two leading principles yet guided his con-

duct-revenge upon Caliper for wronging him so

cruelly, and revenge upon the war for fui-nishing

the opportuhity for that wrong. His first step,

apparently, was to sepk out Mr. in his re-

to him briefly and curtly the oir-

“ The only emotion ho showed,” said Mr.
,

“ was when he bade mo Jie careful in placing his

money securely, ‘ For,’ said be, turning his head

away with a sort of strangling at his throat, ‘ she

may come to want for her bread some day.’ And
through all, i fancied I could see that, in spite of

his wrongs, he had lost none of his love for her,

but had superadded to it an infinite feeling of pity,

; thing that Mr. heard of him

Caliper at Cincinnati, but had been foiled. His

infmiated, baffled passion brought on

JO at large. Truly “ th© way of tue

transgressor is hard.” Thecrime against aman’s
happiness had compeUed the surgeon to commit
another and deeper crime perhaps, what Fuer-

bacb calls “the crime against a man’s soul.”

Few men, in whatever heat of passion they might
be, would dare to do evil deeds could they look at

them, not in their oun narrow light, but in the

however. Dr. Caliper had i

'

; done, the fault t

t suffer accordingly,

his intense misanthropic brooding

7 the effects of his confinement, and

had all the

weird eccentricity of madness. Yet, save morally,

the m an was DOt mad. His purposes were as in-

cisively kept, aud his conduct as much to those

and achieved 1

that hiB

tracks were completely covered, and no clue could

bo obtained by the surgeon to his whereabouts.

And now he undertook a series of operations

such as could only be achieved in a disordered

period of oiyil war, and sucii, too, as could only Ijo

imagined in the cracked and morbid brain of a

half lunatic. As I have said, he sought to be re-

seducer
;
and, to be revenged upon the war, ha

took vengeance upon those who were engaged in

its conduct. His hatred was impartial and indis-

criminate ;
he served both parties, betrayed both,

and did all the injury in his power to each. He
was alternately a Federal scout and a Confederate

spy; each side imagined that his extravagant

in turn duped by him. From Richmond t

ington, from Nashville

Memphis to Vicksburg, he wa
between. No secrefs of moven
be concealed from him, and 1;
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was the untirine machia.tor of erif to Doth Bem-

^'AUthis while he was watehing Caliper and his

wife and waitin ^ for the opportunity to wipe out

his mong in the person of its author. It was in

thiB miest that I first encountered him, and the

meeting in the euburbs had given him the oppor-

tunity, oft repeated, of keeping alive in Caliper’e

mind an uneasy consciousness that he was con-

stantly watched and constantly in danger of hia

life.

In procuring Leyford’s release from the military

prison I probablyinsome degi-ee contributed to has-

ten the catastrophe, but I donot think that anything

short of hia death could have finally

danger, and had been repeatedly warned of it by

himself. Indeed, Leyford made no secret of his

intentiens, but his cunning was so alert and his

disguises so numerous that to arrest him or to

keep wind of his raovemei

McClellan or Grant. Ho was m
body who had secret purposes

wasaufaUin

i pay of every-

disguises and concealments

;

ea obeyed his orders, and

Copperhead leagues received him with open arms.

So ftuallv, then, after I had had him released,

he had sought out Caliper, and, with devilish spite

agony and despair at CaUper’s death, and this

seemed to have given him the coup de grace. -Ho

loved hor still, and it is probable hia mad brain

had entertained the thought that, now Caliper

was removed, she could he won back to him. To

have seen her weep, and shriek, and moan over

the dead body of the man who had wronged both

i-ay that he knew well enough
• could have grieved for him, utterly

crushed him. He fled from the sight, and, heart

broken, ahnink, dying, made his weary way t(

Ml'. , preparatory to the final act of hi

bitter tragedy.

“ When he came to my place four days ago,'

continued Mr. ,

“ I was shocked beyond con

a mother. Will you 1

broken voice became a

emotion, ‘ will you tell her, as a proof of my for-

giveness, if she needs it, and as a proof that her

life with me was not totally unhappy, if
]

naming it—will you tell her to call it Charles

James? I think even these dark Heavens will

beholding us three reconciled through

that child?’

ily dear sir, it was the most touching thing 1

beheld, that wretched man’s face at that mo-

t. What could I say of reproof to him?

What could I do but wipe away my teare ?

gain ho was silent, and rocked himself sadly

d fro, while I promised to do the beat I could

le unhappy woman. But when I began to

: to him, to refer to hie future, and to breathe

ord Hope, ho turned his ghastly face up to-

3 mine, and said, hoarsely

Stay 1— for God’s sake,

drugged with apatl

pair—do not dare to rouse m<

my lost happiness! my los

shrieked out, with the voice of

fell upon the floor insensible.

out, seeking brandy 0

1 he was go
“ When they recovered hia body from the harbor

there waa nothing to identify him by except one

of my cards, which was found in his pocket. After

the inquest I bad the body

The answer made by the Roscins to this oxtraor-.

'

dinary eristle is not upon record. Ifr. Ward was

of course an impostor, or had himself been im-

posed upon. His whole story is, no doubt, an en-

tire delusion. He must not be confoui

much earlier John ^^a^d, who figures

tion with Shakespearean matters as the

Stratford-upon-Avon, appointed

diary, extending from 1648 to 16

brief mention of Shakespeare’

rriter of the lette

reader’s interest. John Ward had 1

10 time of Betterton, and was, in 17’2P,

the original Hazeroth, iu the tragedy of “Mai-

iamne,” by Elijah Fenton, the friend of Pope. It

I for his benefit that Mrs. Woffington, at Duh-

in 1760, played Sir Harry Wildair for the fii’St

, . „
My cup is

I narcotized with des-

I be buried

at fcbe funeral? Will

see the corpse ?”

_ ruminating

upon James Leyford’s sad history, I asked

he supposed to bo the meaning of the chalk-marks,

“Number Ten.

“That was
asylum ;

he wasso denominated in the pijoprietor’s

with Caliper, and the lunatic had

used it continually as a means to alarm and terrify

the surgeon, until, in obedience to the

c monument of white marble, in o

« half shi'ouded by a sombi

} the simple inscription-

heard and read of t

3 have him brought to account for

. be did come, the only emotion I

motion I possibly could feel towards

; of his eyes, and left them faded,

lustreless, dim. He seemed half-starved, his

hands shook, his blue lips quivered, and a rattling

wild, fierce, maniacal e.

“And be rocked himself back and forth in a

dreary sort of way, feebly moaning, and racked

continually by bis cough. I began to speak en-

I him, as I might to any fellow-

ittor bow culpable, but he cut me

“ ‘ No, no r said bo. ‘ It is not the blood upon

my hands that troubles me, but—do you not see ?

—I have emshedher. What does talking matter,

any how ? Yon have been kind to me, sir, let that

console you. I Irave my course laid out, my mind

made up. I wish to leave my
with YOU, ere I depart out of this cursed I

a package of papers m my
long other things, his will,

i you is duly conveyed, also

your charge, for I shall never see her again, and
she would not see me willingly, even if I w^ere to

desire it. I must take myself off, where there

will not be &ny danger of our meeting again. You
will give me a chance to escape into foreign parts,

will you not ? I only ask for four days, and then,

if you like, yofl can raise what hue-and-cry you

please against me as a murderer.’

I had scarcely made up my mind
'

rtbe 1 ; look s

promise me to go on to see ner-sne is ac ui

—and to make the provisions I have set fo

her behalf. You will go, will you not ? Sh

great distress of mind, Mr. , and I

you can talk to her so as to do her good. Yc

“ I promised him I would go.

‘“Thank youl Thank youl’ said he, seizing

my hand with tremulous eagerness. ‘ Y^ou have

boon very kind to me—very kind. In four days,

Mr. ’

“Here ho was taken with another and violent

spasm of coughing that left him deadly jiale.
“

‘ There is one thing more, Mr. ,’ said be,

speaking with difficulty and pain. ‘ After I had
done the deed aud stood by to witness her

for the dead man, I gathered, from her disjointed

cries, that she bad indeed loved him mon
she had ever loved me. She was about to b(

THE DARLING

Faintly and sweetly yielding his

White robes enfold him—they lay him away

Hearts are nigh breaking
;
help, Father, we

Help of the helpless 1 grant Thy Spirit that

Forbid not our darling to come

SHAKESPEARE’S CLOVES.
The brisk demand for Shakespearean

which ensued about the time of Garrick’s Jr

at Stratford naturally led

of such articles. Faith was put to ve:

tests, and the draughts upon credulity wc

ing indeed. It must have been as hard

of the curi^sity-mongei-s of that time as for the

proverbial soothsayers of old to have met without

laughing in each other’s faces. Mi’. Garrick, as

the following letter will show, was gravely pre-

sented with a pair of gloves, which
'

to believe had
tomortolBai-d:

31,1
,

“DeabSir-On reading the newspapers

you are preparing a grand Jubilee,

Sti-atford-upon-Av—

family when myself and company went over tl

from Warwick, in the year 1746, to perform

play of “Othello” as a benefit for repairing

monument in the greot church, which we did i

tis, the whole of the receipts being expended upon

“ The person who gave

Shakespeare by

William

declared’ --

gloves of om- great poet, aud when he delivered

them to me, said, ‘ Sh*, these are the oifly pro-

perty that remains of our famous relation,

father possessed and sold the (

hind him, and these are all the lecompense

-make you for this night’s performances,’

“The donor was a glazier by trade, ver:

and to the best of my memory, lived

leading from the Town-baU'down to the river. On

my coming to play in Stratford, about three years

after he was dead. The father of him

poet were brothers’ children.

“ The veneration I hear to the memory of om
great author and player makes
Ihese relics prosei-ved to his immortal memory,

and I am led to think I cannot deposit
'' -- '‘~-

that pm-pose in the hands of any person so proper

r modem Roscius.

“ Your most obedient, bumble servant,

“John Wabd,”

3.—I shaU ho glad to hear you receive them
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the depreciation of the currency—a deprecia-

tion mainly created by disloyal and disaffected

persons, a large part of them foreigners, and

through speculative operations in William and

Wall sti-eeta. The fact that duties are payable

in gold has been made the pretext for most

exti-avagant advances in the prices of foreign

articles ; that is to say, an advance of ten per

cent, in gold was made the occasion of an

appreciation of from twenty to thirty per cent,

in prices. The breakdown of the system

tkrough which gold was kept up brings with

it, or ought to do so, a corresponding decline

the premium on gold has fallen 70 per eent.

since the 1st of January. In other words,

gold is quoted as against currency at 160 or

thereabouts, instead of 230 and over, as it was

ninety days ago. This is a rapid and unex-

pected advance towards the specie standard,

and must have a powerful effect on pnees,

which have been outajageously inflated under
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war’s ALABSIS in CINCINNATI.

When w3 were children her visits were looked

forward to almost as much aa Christmas, and her

coming always made a holiday in the bouse.

Two years ago mama went east, for the purpose

college f and I do believe one of the greatest

griefe we all had in going was the thought of

being so far from aunt Grace. But she promised

to writs to us often, and did, eveiyweek to mama,
and to Will and to me whenever we took the

trouble to write to her, but never otherwise. She

had her own ideas about things, and used to

quote an old proverb that to preseiwe fneodship

the balance of good offices must be mainteined.

Will and I were always going to write, but, scattor-

!)rainB that wo were, the occaaiona when we
actually did it were rare. But aunt Grace writes

the nicest letters in the world, and when wo got

real homesick to hear from her we used to make
a desperate effort and send a few pages of our

brash, knowing what delightful sheets we should

: get in reply.

When W8 were little things, wanting all-eorts of

impossible possessions, she used to tell us that

we must wait for her ship to come home, and
there were few things that we wished for that we
did not believe would one day arrive in that won-

derful ehip. As we grew older, she used to tell

It was not an idle passion,

Lighter than a poet’s speU,

But pure and deep as limpid waters

Of the fairies’ mystic wsE.

May Gpd bless yon, cousin Mary,
With a long and happy life;

May your days ne’er know a shadow
Of dark care or sullen strife—

May the Angels ever whisper
Grsntle thoughts sU pure and sweet,

As they whispered ’mid the roses,

When I heard them, at your feet.

AUNT GRACIE'S SHIP.
“Now, aunt Graoie, for that love story,”

cried brother Will, throwing himself on a stool at

her feet, and glancing mth supremo eati3f',ctic:s

at the glowing coal fire.

Brother Will always remmds me of a great,

good-natured Newfoundland dog, and never more
go than to-night, as he stretched himself in the

warmth of the fire, shook back his long hair and

looked up lovingly into aunt Gracie’s face. Will

ie still in college, so his long hair is excusable.

“Love story,” said aunt Grade, softly, “did
I promise to tell you a love story ?”

“You promised to tsU us how you came to be
married,” cried I, “and of course that’s just the

And I think as the silver crescent

That far off, in the land of flowers,

You sit and watch it too.

How we used to watch it shine,

As we sat among the roses,

With your dear hand clasped in mine;
While a soft and tender radiance
Shone within your eyes of blue,

As if the Angels whispered, dear.

Holy, blessed thoughts to you.

There was something, cousin Mary,
In the glance of your blue eyes

That would make my pulse bound quickei-
And the soft tears gently rise;

Then my heart would tremble strangely
With a thrill half sad, half sweet.

As I sat ’mid the budding roses

In the moonlight, at your feet.

'Twas the pure gush, cousin Mary,
Of a brother’s holy love,

That would thrill my breath so sweetly,

And my heart’s deep pulses move.
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hlopkado uf adverse fortune, but that it sure

to come some day. Wo had fuU faith in it and m
fill the wealth with which we freighted U. Imagine

^''^Welh mv dears, your aunt Gracie’s ship has

como homo, and she wants us to go and spend tho

hoUclavB with her.”

“Oh, delightful!” we both exclaimed. “Can

we go ? But what do you mean abont the

ship ? Of course we know now that aunt Grncie

novar meant a real ship, but some wonderful g--d

fortune or other. What can it be?”

Mama looked very Imowing, but only held aunt

Oracie’s letter towards us, saying :

’ell Willie and Ruth I'

“ How odd I what do you suppose she means,

can I tell, my dears !”

But Will and I exchanged glances •, we know by

her eyes—mama has lovely eyes—that she knew

all about it. After aU, wo didn't care to know ;
not

iiftor wn were certain of going. It was delightful,

we said, to have something to conjectui-e about,

especially when wo were sure to find it all out at

Tho most provoking thing '

Well she might look amused, for we never c

near the truth ;
but hit upon tho wildest

most improbable things. Such as that i

Grace had had a fortune left her by some

ri'Iative t|iat she never heard of; or^tliat she

person had taken a fancy to her—nothing r

likely-and died, leaving her mistress oi In

and lands.

Journeys, like conjectures, must have an

and in due time we an-ived at tho end of on

tho depot m Cincinnati. Imagine (

, instant they were shaking hands,

pk-xed, for you know mama’s dignity, and how

unapproachable she is to strangers.^ Oi^

cation increased wh } heard Mr. Walbridge

Somehow I bad never thought of the possibility

of aunt Gracie marrying ;
perhaps because she

seemed so complete and happy in herself. Now I

ms dying to know all about it, and so I could see

rhich was not till ever so late, wo both pitched at

oama with questions.

“ lb’s of no use,” said she, laughing ;

“ I shan’t

tell you a word. Your aunt Grace forbids it ;
but she

said I might tell you that the first evening we are

alone she wiU tell you the whole story. Till then

ss your soul’s impatience—if you

lin that impatience will do no

. bad,”

tho decree had
In tho days I

affluence of diction for which young people are

said to be remarkable, in praising the house, the

grounds, the furniture, the dinners,

exquisite
' ’ ’* —

dignity ana maniy neaury.

I thought the people never

we could have that evening to

were other guests staying in

people driving out from to?

. Walbridge’s hospitality,

) dinner, and

•e, though
really so

.emselyes, or that only what

was most agreeable in them was called out, is a

question that I have never'quite settled.

Brother Will says,* “ if a Polar bear were

brought into aunt Gracie’s parlor, she and Mr.

Walbridge would dovelope something genial and

loveable in him,” and I don’t know but they

would.

Finally, the last batch of guests disappeared.

New Year’s Day, with its calls—which ill this

year I had always thought such a boie—was over,

we had a quiet dinner, and Mr. Walbridge, to

whom I believe aunt Gracie had given a hint, had

betaken himself to the libraiy, with the excuse of

business letters to write. There was just we four

in the parlor. Aunt Gracie in one of those lux-

urious crimson armchairs which seemed to have

been made expressly for her, with brother Will at

her feet
;
mama on the other side of the fireplace,

•garet, you knew her. She is one of the very

women in this world who reach middle life nn-

•ried without being embittered or dwarfed by

Large-brained and large-hearted, well-bred

and unexceptionably proper, but without a touch

of prudery, and like Mrs. Browning’s Lady Geral-

dine, with “sympathies so rapid, open, free as bird

neb,” a person who always says the right

at the right time, who knows what ought to

..w ,.,.-16 and how to do it, who is always equM to

any emergency, and neither too great nor too little

I used to delight in making our little teas

linty as possible ;
whitest of linen, brightest of

silver, and clearest of cut-glass did honor to these

lasions, to say nothing of an exquisite tct€-d4cte

set, a present to Jennie from Mr. Dorn’s bache-

brotber Ned. There it had stood on the side-

ird ever since the Christmas Day it was sent

home, tantalizing me beyond ffieasure with the

sight of beauty unconseorated by use. I had

made the right to drink tea out of those cups one

of tho conditions of my takiug charge of the

“ What were they like, aunt Gracie ?” I asked.

There were two cups and saucers, a teapot,

sugarbowl and cream pitcher, all of the finest

white china, on a tray of the same material.

They were thin as an eggshoU, and exquisitely

ornamented with black and gold. Tea drank out

of an ordinary cup is just green or black
;
but out

of such a cup as that it is nectar, and suggests

Hebe and Ganymede. Miss Atwell and I grew

eloquent as we sipped. We discussed war mea-

sures and the state of the country, the compara-

tive merit of rival generals, and the probable

future of the negro race. We agreed with the

ancients, that the “mills of God grind slowly,”

also surely, and that when he puts the nations to

school, inUividual aims and aspirations must be

humble and stand aside. Books, too, received

their share of attention. “Les Miserahles” was

just out, and on it we, a grave and dignified com-

mittee of two, sat in judgment. Plot, incidents,

characters, moral influence were duly considered*

and the work, upon the whole, pronounced a great

one—though if Yictor Hugo had consulted us, we

could, without doubt, have made some valuable

already closed, but here and t!

ajar, showing those within mal
arrangements for security as t

Occasionally a
I key in his pocket, with a

alarming

ewB. The prolonged drought
had so shnmken the river that it was supposed t«

be fordable at several points within a oompara-
tively short distance of tho city. The military

city, nothing to pre-

taking possession of the Kentucky

in broad day.

“T understand,” said mama, but here

seemed to remember us, and, indeed, I tliii

was time. “My son, Mr. Walbridge;

daughter Ruth.”
Veiy satisfactory to him no doubt ; he see

to have no difficulty in defining and local

“myBoiianddaughter,”butwho the mischiel

he, this elegant Mr. iValhridge, whom neither WiU

or I had ever heard of, but who talked of
-

Gracie’s house, and seemed to have takei

session of us all! Seemed? he had. He bad

taken tho chocks for our baggage, given orders

about it in a dozen low, rapidly uttered words,

put us into a cai-riage that was waiting—a private

carriage I noticed—tucked us in with a number

of buflalo robes and Afghans, and now sat there

opposite mama, smiling and talking as if he had

.Iwas

thought I, that any

young girl would like to call uncle, or have for a

guardian. A smile like sunshine
;

eyes brimful

of kindness, and yet with a look in them that

would make one just the least bit afraid. Lips

fashioned for saying Yes, but evidently capable^ of

His hair and beard were just touched with silver

—1 doubt if I shaU ever be able to faU in love with

a man till he is gray—and his manner the perfec-

tion of courtly breeding, without a touch of stiff-

ness or formality. I

two houi'S. It’s jolly to sit her

easy, and bear the wind sweeping

and tugging great willow just outside the

skip-

grounds of a suburban villa, and 1

the trees, was the villa itself. No g

creation of brick and ii

I bay windows,

gables, with picturesque chimneys and over-

hanging eaves, and a great willow drooping
'

one side. Just the sort of house aunt Gracie had

pictured to us as the one she would have wt

her ship came in, and there in tho doorway v

aunt Gracie herself, looking i^o handsome and i

years younger t
' '

I odd, they both cried,

. j aU the

I kissed brother Will and me, and 5Ii-.

Walbridge stood there, looking, it seemed to me,

as if he was both pleased and proud that wo were

aU so fond of her. Slio went upstairs with us,

and showed us our rooms, one large one with two

k shadow fell upon t

,
and V

aunt Grace’s face, and si

library door with a little sig:

Mama noticed it and pressed my hand, wbi<

rested in hers. We both Imew she was thinkii

of the years she had spent alone, and how sad

would be to have them return. It was gon

though, in an instant. Taking a fan from tl

table and holding it between her face and the fii

she smiled over at mama and began

:

You know, Margaret, I spent the summer

1862 in Cmcinnati. Dear Jennie Dom wanted

go with her husband and babies to the seasid

and there was her house too full of pretty things

to be shut up, and containing

:oo fast, for I dare hardly tell

you how much I enjoyed them. “I’m going to

bring Sam to see you,’ said George Dom one morn-

ing, setting down bis coffee-cup and blushing to

and whose speech, when he does open his

mouth, is almost as portentous as that of Balaam’s

He was so aborbed in thewretched state of the

try and in the miserable condition of man-

generally, that it seemed quite an imperti-

e to be happy in his presence. Looking at his

pale, woe-begone face—be was a victim to dysr

pepsia, poor fellow—I felt dreadfully rebuked for

good health and spiidts, and remorsefully

did my beat to tone down the exuberance of both

durmg tho daily half-hour we spent together. We
'

‘
.6 breakfast-table morning after

our opposition linos of thought

mthout”
outbreak,

ous.

“ Who’s Sam ?” I inquired.

“ Don’t know Sam, eh ? Ought to
;
got

am isn’t the only u

twenty-foip: hours perhaps to do it in. Mon were

forbidden to leave the city
; morchanta, whose

homes were in the country, sighed oversworda
and bayonets, which for the present they could

not get, and engaged supper and a night’s lodging

ne could not settle to much that day
;
but as

lake it a rule never to believe in misfortunes

they actually come, I ate my lunohwith a very

good appetite, and made as careful a toilet as

usual. Then I sal down by the window with my
knitting, and waited to see what would happen

It was pretty evident that an exodus was
place. Bnggagp and express-wagons fal

of trunks rattled by, and carriages crowded with

1
,
children, carpetbags and boxes. The

population of well-di-eaaed men had dis-

red. A few old men, cripples and invalids

tottered about, and boys, mad with excitement,

iced hither and thither, anxious, if possible, to

6 in all parts of the city at oace. I was about to

it down to my solitary tea, when George Dom

“ Scaruu was his laconic salutation.

3 trusted to mercy of housebn

relieved Jennie of anxiety and gave me an interest,

for, as you know, I doat upon honsekeeping, and,

next to having a house of my own to queen

understands me perfectly,

preserve, pickle and can to my neart s wulbu

might “put up” whatl chose, andtiyas man;

poriments as I liked. There was an open acc

at the grocer's, when I wanted money I could

to the store and get it, and if I

was to invite some one I liked to come and stay

with me. Couldanythinghavebeenmoredelight-

j last of June. The girl

ihould be bothered with

order, shut outthe dust

i daylight from tl

npany

looked, and so I did not la

find out anything about Mr. Walbridge, or the

wonderful ship.

Sure enough, when we went to tho parlor there

was quite a room full of people, aud we all bad to

bo inlroducod; l)i;.t somol

long dining-table into a round table for

two. A married brother of Mi'. Dorn’s, whose wife

had also gone to tho seaside, slept at the house

and took his breakfasts. Instead of dinner I bad

lunch brought me on a tray, and I generally man-

aged to have some friend opposite me at tea.

Miss AtweU, who lives, you know, only two squares

from the Dorns, was a groat resource, we saw each

other daily. All the fashionables were out of town,

which made it deUghtful for the sensible people

who were left. No necessity for sitting in starchy

dignity to receive calls, or putting on uncomfort-

aUo things to go out and make them. It seemed

d out now revelations of human misery.

Wretch that I was, I couldn’t help laughing as I

looked after him. It did seem so little worth

while to convert oneself into a walking epitome of

sorrows past, present and to come. It u

lovely morning, and I put on my bonnet and went

round to the market. I was cogitating peaches.

How many should I put up ? "What proportion

should be canned ? What preserved ? How many
jars brandied and how many piclded? Of the

many varieties whiob was best ? Clingstones for

pickiing and putting up in brandy, say the cook-

books, but who that has tried to manage a brandy-

peach at a party, with Ugbt kids and best clothes^

Truly the subject was a vast one.

Suddenly I walked into a pair of arms,

came out of my reverie to find Miss Atwell bar]

my way and laughing at my abstraction.

“ You can’t have heard tho news,” s'le cried,

you would never be dreaming along in

d strong, with Kirby Smith

at tliiiir head, are in Kentucky, marching straight

on Cincinnati, and are Ukely to make their appear-

ance hero at any horn'. What do yon think of

“ L don’t believe they'll come at all.”

“But suppose they do?”
“ Then they will. I shall close the blinds, hid*

the silver, and wait to see what next.”

He began a laugh, but endtid as usual in a

sigh.

full of goods, and if anything happens ”

Another sigh, and having finished his tea with-

out once noticing the exquisite cup in which it

was served, he disappeared. I sat up late. At

brief inte rvals the silence was broken bytho heavy

tramp of armed men, and the quick, sharp word

of command. Two regiments passed the house.

I went out to the gate and watched them as they

marched up the street, their long line of bayonets

undulating and glimmering in the moonlight.

It was after twelve when I retired. I do not

know how long I bad been asleep, when I was

awakened by the ringing of a beU. I sleep through

thunder and fli-e-bells—but this was peculiar.

With slow, monotonous swell, peal after peal

rolled over the city and died ' away among tho

got up and i

out of her wits, and worry n

ately for military di

to see how things look under the

Come, go with me.”

Fairly awake, I wondered I had

the signs of unusuc'

pai-ent. Knots of

noticed

ere ap-

brief but earnest

>men leaned ou

d looked anxiously up and down

a know that it was a false alarm
;
out it naa its

Bct in more thoroughly arousing tho city. Every

tn capable of bearing a musket was converted

,0 a soldier ;
every house was beaeiged by offi-

asked a particularly fierce-looking official of

Awny, who bad answered the imperative ^m-
mons of the doorbell.

.

frightened girl,

A pontoon bridge had 1

Ohio river, and over it poured a

Sion of soldiers, hastily r

sprinkling, and the dust was well nigh intolerable.

Soldiers were pouring in from every direction, and

the entire male population of the State seemed

being emptied by tbatpontoon bridge, as through

a funnel, into Kentucky.

Ai'iangemonts were made at the Fifth Street

Market House for feeding the hungry multitudes

that passed through on their way over the river,

and wagons went each day from bouse to house,

ooUecting provisions for this public table.

Miss Atwell and I were sitting in the parlor one

evening when wo were staitled by the violent

ringing of the beU. The door opened to a<limt

Dr. Grant. Hie leather shoes wore soaked with
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flailway Murders.

The risk to life and limb, in

the trenches before Petersburg,

is far less than on our rail-

ways. Hai-dly a day passes

without bringing us the shock-

ing details of some wholesale

slaughter and maiming, eu-

phemised os “an accident!”

Ten or fifteen dead, and fifty

or sixty wounded; and yet the

next day a packed coroner’s

jury, made up of persons in

the pay or employment of the

railway on which the murder
has occurred, tells that

there was nobody to blame ! A
week or two ago, three or four

carloads of our brave soldiers,

on furlough from the Army of

Potomac, hastening home to

their familiar hearths, and the

sweet society of friends and

relatives, their hearts full of

hope and bright anticipations,

were crushed up by a heavy

train, and more of them killed

and wounded than fell at Big

Bethel or in, one-half of the

“battles” of the early past of

the war. Pull a tenth of A
complete regiment was alftiti

or disabled. The dead are

writhing in hospitals, to retimi
to their homes, ifat all, wretch-
ed cripples, mthout the con-
solation which the soldier feels

who suffers on the field of
honor in defence of his flag

and his country.

The coroner’s jury, made up
of village Dogberrys, report
no one to blame, and that the
switchman, who turned the
upwai'd thundering train full

upon the one standing on the
track three houi-s behind time,
must have misunderstood the
directions of the conductor!
Ai-e directions then given so
loosely and carelessly, in mat-
ters invohdng the lives and
limbs of hundreds ? Railways
laugh legal enactments for the
protection of passengers to
ReoiTj. They enjoy exclusive
rights from the public, and
yet give to that public no
guarantees in return. Once
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The Lover’s Decision.
BY LUOY A. RANDALL.

Amy Thobpe was one of the prettiest little

natrons that ever wore a white muslin apron,

vith pockets ruffled round withcheny ribbon, and

But still burned on the quenchless fire

Whei'e Freedom’s children knelt to pray,

"While from the Temple’s lofty spire

There went a voice, which seemr fl to say

:

I did it, to its damning shame,

This monstrous birth of serpent hate,

ith fire and sword the traitors came.

And thundered at the Temple gate.

O brethren, act the truth you learn,

Accept the holy branch of Peace,

Back to your country’s altar tiiin.

And let this dreadful carnage ceas

lone it stood, in awful night.

And solemn ginndeui-, stem and i

n Ark of Refuge for the Eight,
The Temple of the People’s Will.

i the rose’s heart

rks the secret of decay :

e OUT18 a viler part,

deceive and to betray.
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Southern Inhumanity.

Mr. Somner, in Lis celebrated speech in the

United States Senate, on “The Barbarism of

Slavery,” faintly indicated the extent of that

perate and fiendish character. We doubt if

any contest in history has been so full of

hoiTors as that of the great civil war of the

past four years. Excesses, wo are prepared to

admit, have not been wholly confined to one

side. We can readily comprehend how blood

has been visited with blood, and how the

outraged loyalist in East Virginia and Missouri

oppressed humauity, and which calls

to render judgment. But of wanton,

murder, of robbery, imprisonment and starva-

tion, of wild, savage barbarity, we believe the

records of war fui-nish no parallel to those

which have been practiced in the Southern

States, on men and women whose only crime

was their devotion to what the rebel Vice-

President declai-ed to be, even while his lips

were black with treason, “ the best Govern-

ment the world ever saw.” Apart from all

individual cases of outrage and suffering, the

great fact that more than one-third of our

in Southern prisons, most
of them ^

medicine, and where

decencies which civilization affords to

denied them—this fact and by

far more than Mr. Sumner’s rhetoric, far more

than the multitudinous facts of a different

character, that he adduced in support of his

position.

Within the past three months we have re-

ceived from Southern prison-pens more than

30,000 of oirr soldiers, in exchange for an

equal number of rebels. Of this number not

one in a hundred is able to enter the ran'

again, while every returned rebel soldier is

better able to shoulder his musket than when

the fortunes of war placed him in our bands.

policy of which we by no

means wish to controvert—has given to the

South 30,000 effective (perhaps discouraged

means enthusiastic) men, and has

us an equal number of worn,

haggard, starved, diseased Union soldiei-s

—

not only unfit for the field, but in most

instances incapable of efficient exertion in any

department of industiy for the remainder of

their lives. But they have been rescued, as

one of them writes strongly, but reverently,

“ out of the jaws of hell.” Their lives, above

all things precious, still remain to them, and
of good food, and the moral

' land words, friendship, and

sympathy may yet restore them to society if

not to the armies of the nation.

We could fill volumes, if we were able to

recite the revolting details, with records of

rebel barbarity
;
how the huts were burned

WHaUMGEON, 3EBICE BV OJB SPECIAL AEOSE,
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of tho (laUj- paper I hold in my band.
I uapleasant day it was 1 Tho streets,

drenching rain, were deserted, save by n

estrians, who, kept abroad by necessity,

raggling along, looking particularly roiscr-

ment, read until my bead ached, practised all n

new music, and at last, in a terrible fit of ennx

had thrown myself down on tho sofa, and
despair seized the paper, hoping to find somethii

ning a reply. Days passed away, and I had almost
circumstance, when tho arrival of a

ied to Miss Alico Dunbar (my as-

name) recalled the afi’air to my mind,
a little particular on the subject of letters :

decided antipathy to scented piulc note-

and fancy envelopes uith excruciating

•pierced hearts and adipose cupids.

ssive J. neld in my hand was perfectly free

lything tha^could possibly ofibnd the most
envelope was a good sub-

one, spotlessly white, and tho address was
in a bold, legible hand, which immediately

prepossessed me in the wi-iter’s favor. The con-
tents did not belie the exterior. The langriage was

3 orthography and compositiou fault-

,
I suppose, I should have dropped tho

was too great to be resisted’, and so it

happened that many letters were exchanged he-

and I learned to watch anxiously for the

arrival of those interesting epistles, that never

deviated from the manly stylo in which the first

wi-itteu. Ho did not fiU his letters with a
dissertation on love, that would have disgusted

happy mixture
all-important subject with the latest news
day, criticisms on popular authors, chit-

chat about the opera-, di-ama, etc., and, above all,

of patriotism and devotion to the good old

flag that won my heart more than anything else.

Need I tell how deeply interested I became in my
unknown fi-iend? how much I thought of him
during the day, and oven foolishly di’eamed of him

At length he became anxious \

spondeut, and a
” ' ‘

ing was appoint

had kindly received all my letters. For days be-

fore the eventful occurrence I T,ra3 one of tho most
restless mortals that ever inhabited this mundane
sphere. Being extremely desirous of making a
favorable impression, my homely little phiz ap-

’
' me uglier than ever, and no one can tell

with what feelings of consternation I watched tho

growth of an almost invisible pimple that most
inopportunely made i'

' " ’ “

awaited his coming. Presently the bell

rang, and shortly after tho servant, previously in-

structed, announced bis aiTival. Tremblingly I

tairs, and pausing an instant at

to recover my composure, turned

the knob .and entered. The heavy cm'tains wore

partially dropped over the windows, leaving tho

room ’in a sort of delicious twilight, just the thing

for such a meeting. My unknown friend had not

heard my entrance, and stood mth hie elbow rest-

ing on tho mantelpiece, examining a painting

before I had time to comment upon it, some slight

tion, and, turning round, bo approached mo with

extended hand, I gave liim mine, and timidly

raising my eyes to his face, met the well-lmown

overwhelmed with

astonishment that neither uttered

when we partially recovered

position burst

laughter echoed

bewilder-

absurdly ludicrous

.8, what ringing peals of

re-echoed through C

ment and vexation filled r

ray beautiful air-castles bad faded into nothiog-

nesa ! Of course there was nothing left for us but

to take UD our “llno'of march” ftr tho parental

,
after mutual confessions, we accord-

ingly did, feeling excessively foolish, butthorough-
’ of any pene/ianf for matrimonial adver-

A LETTER to the L"ndon Times from a
uished English metallurgist gives some intei

particulars respecting the now gun metal le

nted in Austria by Baton von Kosthorm He si

Greek word rngm^ng^toug

proportion that moy^be slighUy

gives^^as hhfopiLon that days of wougbt iron^

Dkku Sir—

O

ur now cashier, Sheldon,
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The Death Blow of the Kebellion.

Tho nowe of the fall of Richmond has ah’eady

reverberated thi-oughout the whole wde ex-

Ifnnso of our laud, and a hundred rapid keels

are can-yiug it to expectant nations beyond

the sens. An event by no means unexpected,

its realization, nevertheless, is the occasion of

a joy ivnlfl satisfaction equally universal and

profound. Richmond, for the possession of

which we have so long struggled, had become

not only tbe symbol of the rebellion, but the

centre and citadel of its sti-ength. Within the

gr-ini '.circle of its fortifications, bristling with

cannon, it held the head of the so-called Con-

federacy, its government and the flower of its

army. Its importance was forcibly but not

extravagantly set forth in an article in the

Richmond MamUier (we print a portion in an-

other connection), in which it was spoken of

as ‘ ‘ the central point in all tho plans and exer-

tions ” of the two contestants in the war, of

which its capture will prove the gi'cat and final

act. Its loss, it was declared, would prove not

only “material ruin to the Southern cause,

but in a moral point of view absolutely destruc-

tive, ci-ushing tbe heart and extinguishing tho

last hope of the country.” It is but little over

a month since these ominous and momentous

words were written and printed, and to-day

the hand that penned them is palsied in death,

tho establishment in which they were printed

is a heap of ashes, and Richmond has passed

from under rebellious sway for ever. The Con-

gress that for so long a period held high and

defiant debate within its walls has dissolved

to meet no more, and the ariny that boasted its

capacity to hold the city for a century, de-

feated, dispirited and dwindled to less than

half its propor tion, has fallen into the generous

hand of Grant.

?rhe head and heart of the rebellion are alike

crushed—^Richmond and Charleston 1 Mobile

is the only town.of importance that remains in

tho whole so-called “ Confederacy,” and we are

prepared, at any moment, to hear of its sm--

render under tho heavy persuasions of Canby’s

arrd Granger’s guns. And Johnston’s already

beaten army, we may expect to hear that that

too has been swept like chaff before Sherman,

and scattered to the winds. Tho “Confeder-

acy,” which sprang into full armed and pani-

cidal existence four years ago, may be con-

sidered dead, and tho fourth anniversary of

the lowering the brave old flag on Sumter will

field capable for a moment of resisting tho

National authority. Thus much is assumed by
the I'all of Richmond, and the subsequent dis-

persion of Lee’s army.

Four years ! In that brief space how much
has been crowded ! What events of arms op
sea and land! The continent has trembled

under the tread of two millions of combatants,

and the shores of ocean still quiver with the

thunders of the most powerful navy that ever

floated on its bosom. And how, over thou-

sands of miles, the bills and valleys are

furrowed with fortifications, and billow with

the mounds that mark the graves of the dead

!

Change, not mateiial alone, but mote stxipend-

ous in its moral than in its physical aspects.

The nation has been nationalised ;
four mfllions

PQG31DENI UNCOLS BIDQiQ lUBOUan RICfBUOMD, APBTL 4,
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snccumljed to the thoasonda
|

whUe tmarmed end unsnspicions, slain from
hod been permitted to pile up, un-

: behind, with every incident that could lend o
tery on battery around it, and the i dorier hue to the atrocity of the act. Almost
sd so long in South CaroUna hod

|

at the some moment, a maimed and -wasted
triumph. The rebelhon, then com-

j

statesman, helpless on a couch of suffering in
wardice, ended on the fourth anni- a dimly-lighted sick chamber, was assaulted
at eventful day in assassination, and stabbed by another foul emissary of the
[its progress had been marked by monster crime! Nor was there a single
lore heinous than the last. Perse- 1 accessory of cowardice and brutaUty wanting
order of men and women for their here. Nothing indeed was wanting in the
the flag of their fathers ; Fort ' design, scope and execution of both acts, to
icres

; systematic starvatron of invest them with a character more horrid and
era

;
plots to burn crowded cities, repulsive than attaches to any similar events

ailway trains down precipices, to in the wide annals of murder I The com-
Df wholesale incendiarism on the mencement, the progress, and the close of the
avo boon .mono the common -oi-oUion—treason, wonton barbarity, assassi-

on ! Unreheved by a single trait, lightened

)y no single act of generosity, it stands in

iry one black, hideous blotch on civiliza-

and mankind! Posterity will regard it,

1 through the haze of time, with a shudder,
parallels for its atrocities -will only be

1865, when Abkiham i found in the records of the darker days of the
d honored head of the Fr ench Bevolution, or in the bloody traditions

Abraham Lincoln has joined the noble army
of Freedom’s Martyrs. “ Chiist died to make
men holy

;
he died to make men free !

”

When that great, kind, expansive heart ceased
to heat, humanity lost not alone its first

representative man, but mankind lost its

truest and best friend. Even the red-handed,

dismayed and skulking traitors of the South

BY EDMUND 0. STEDMAN.

“Forgive them, for they know not what they do:

Ho said, and so went shriven to his fate—
Unknowing wont, that generous heart and true.

Even while he spoke the slayer lay in wait,
And when the morning opened Heaven’s gate

There passed the whitest soul a nation knew.
Henceforth all thoughts of pardon are too late

They, in whoso oauso that arm its weapon drew,
Have murdered Mercy. Now alone shall stan

Blind Justice, with tlio sword unsheathed sh

aonster treason of the 19th century.

. uncoffined graves!

ii
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They may talk as they please, in iioem

Of patriotism, and fighting, and glory,

And' the honor it is for onr flag to have

But I cannot appreciate it, half as I ou:
' And long for the time when you once more <

kiss them!
. They wiU not forget you, while you are away,

I For they chatter about you the live-long day.

I

And I chatter with them, as earnest as they,

’ land, for I let you go

;

If I dared tlunk of that, I should die of despaii’.

Oh, if I were the President just for a day.

And the nation allowed me to have my own way,

One day would sufflosf I should ask for no more,

I would soon put an end to this

Don’t ask what I’d do ;
I won’t teU, that s de-

cided

;

My feminine politics shan’t be dended

;

For you, wicked man, would be sure to laugh,

i At the deeply-planned scheme of your better-half.

‘

I must stop writing now, for the baby is crying

;

Bnt my thoughts, to you, dearest, are evermore

I

flying.

I

With kisses from John, Sue, and dear little Fanny

I

Good-bye I and write soon to

BESSIE’S FORTUNES.
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ont, paaa alonp to tho left, and enter the fourth

We&„,.e.Ucc.,aeH tea„,

”bs one aocMloMd to [toSm!*

i it Wood of tie tyrant or blood of tic akre,
I’U cross it to rreedom, or find there a grave.
) 1 a throne for each rvorkor, a croa-n for each

TWO SIDES OF A
.aeitiaynpon theli

Just in time ho glanced to see the tall figure of fury pitilessly before it.

his uncle passing slowly, with bis hands clasped, Bright and oheei-fnl gleamed the light from the
and Ms wMle head bent, as it wore, in sorrow. windows of a handsome dwcliing in one of the

namg up, no crept noiselessly out into the pas- tempest and the cold 1"

3£toee^ndofthisco™dm^^^^^ awo^^s^nlt

footS™eJtoVm!aMlI,“ipSientMly^^
fnl art, becanse she was, coy, and yielded not to

A New FamUy :

i|SS|^^S§|
eye™” I To” not mean M ”tho eTapo“of lovTs. T

art love^likra™s“to.°T^Mf^voit“iJT°irk
aU I have in life to glorify my God with. You

tohgeryonr^e. ^I, myself, sever the bonds that

“My Goal" she moaned. “ Silly, romantic I

“^Srof^^llltthe world Will say, Margaret,..

cli-eams of the nebing heart beneath
; it envies the

coronot^of gems, but never discovers the weary

princely

Uslei^M hisTd rneSS.“.°or yoaTa°y'‘tod-

at the age of e

terrgerfTldrd^rthTpSt^^^^^

SSSpHtSS

he portrait of a lady before them, ." is the fas-

fmtTA.Tg^™enrr?.”L;;^eXl^;eU..e.

that are ^ou thtoking Slant ?T

irSiS”r?SH?s
proud, and she is a lady...

JSSSSH?-'-

hadTshareh h6”eaUerhcrpridrto MsT"^^

“BTauKM Margaret IMiairmieened i‘ m "««

°h ‘did
“T h ‘'“s and

them, and the old fight only came took”tTher
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Xli« I»rotti«»t OiiTt

i young Gtrl or » Youth U a year's subscription t<

OurYoung Folks

aucted by J. T. Teowbbidoe, Gail Hamiltoh and Loot

Lincoa, writlan for by Capt. MxtNB Reid, Mrs. Stowe,

••Oahleton,” Ghaoe Gbeeswood, ‘'Oliter Optic,’

»A0KTFA«nf,” and many other of our best writers,

and Ulustratcd by the most Bkllfol artists.

Terms. S3 a year : a larco discount to Clubs. You can

®)scKATCH.

GOLD WB\
The Johnson Pen is acknowledged by ail who have usi

jif 76;^Sr Eaera HMtri, »a 60; Tda^icEx

KS'^fcTOR

W^TCH $10

t SILVER WATCH, t

the New Army Corps Badges FREE TO EVERYBODY.
SOLDIERS, FARMERS, MECHANICS AND

BODYthrougho"*
*”Ready.

B. T. HAYWARD,
aet nroadway, Wew Work. '

ARCANA WATCH
An Elegant Novelty in Watches.

The cases of this watch are ai

18 wat goldj^led Ar'^^whfch will always keep itf

color. They are as beautiful and durable as solid gold,

1 Panel and Shield for name,

[untiM Lovers, and are really

y^d^^e^ V

handsome and desirable, and so exact an imitatioi

^^cd”^ie weU^lm^’st?jl^cr°Walch Companj
Europe, and are superbly finished, having engraved

lets, fancy carved bridges, adjusting regulator, ^

sold W„6,,.nd_a.e improved „b, jeweded .ct

^bangGoheim’s Improved Magic
lantern Pictures,

StoreoptlcoD and Di
Superior Lanterns

'p^r/rriS-GS

» ypur Apothecary
T’S EFFERVESCENT SESELTZER APERIENT.

^AL AT COST!
A laviag ofmore than 30 per Cent, at

present prices*

:K.zxlols.e3^1c>ool£.exr

ANTHRACITE COAL COMPANY.
Omces, 416 and 69 Broadway.

CAPITAL STOCK, »600,000.
Shares 60,000 at $10 each.

IfO ZmiVXDUAIi UABIXiITir.

JoEK H. Watson, 290 Broadway, N. Y.

IBAS Oeabb, Jun., of Chase & Co., 624 Broadway, N. Y.

John Fabbell, of Herring & Co., 261 Broadway, N. Y.

W. 0. Ellison, of Archer & Poncoast, 9 Mercer street,

0. Bainbkidoe Smith, 262 Broadway, N. Y.

Geoboe Pancoast, of Archer & Pancoaat, No. 0 Mercer

J. H. PuLEsroN, 69 Broadway, N. Y.

The Colliery owned by the Company Is located in 'the

second or middle coal basin in Mabanoy township,

Schuylkill CO., Pa., and upon veina that are a continua-

tion of the celebrated Honeybrook^ge of

Md bestdes^pti^^of^ar^^ft'cc burning coal, which

makes it especially desirable for household purposes.

It is capable of producing and sending to market from

76,000 to 100,000 tons annually. The run which thi'

Company baa upon the veins is mor^thanamilelong.

'^“^e^™t^.iholdor is entitled to one to^of

not desire coal, then the profit upon the coal to which

he IB enUtled will be paid to him in cash.

Should more than 60,000 tons of coal be mined during
»T.v voar. the profits derivedfrom its sale will be divided

I shareholders alike, whether they have or have

not elected to take coal at cost.
, , , ,

The books for subacription to the capital Block ar

open at the offices ofthe Company, 416Broadway. (

of Canal street (upstairs), and 69 BroadwB:^to8t

“Electric,” Self-Adjusting, Enamelled White, $3. $6,

$7 and $9 per dor. ;
Specimen^ 80

25;

iteri^CoUar?^^! 60 :
C^s!^ $1 W^Gento’ Steel Cuffs,

tQ. Mailed, on receipt of price and size. JEANERET,

Children’s
iSS^S^eif.

Operating Swings and Toys^ TIBBALS, 610 Br^wey,

GREAT CIFTSALE

Watches and Jewellery

!

WORTH $1,000,0001

WATCHES, CHAINS, BRACELETS, SETS OF JEWEL-
:.ERY. RINGS, LOCKETS, GOLD PENS, tc., io.

[1 to be Sold at ONF SOLLAE EACH !

CertffiCTtoe’foTOardedbf mMl^upon receipt of tl

WE. the undersigned, cordially recommend t
... ••xho Christian Commis...

—

ANTHONY & CO., to devote to

nt their retail sale of Albums,
Photographs for the fort-

lenclng April 3, as set £<

GEO. ST^ART^^
}. Christian Commisaiou.

THEODORE ROO^VELT,
W. E. DODGE, Chairman N. Y. Branch.

THE GHRISTI^ COMMISSION.

NOTICE TO EVERYBODY 1

Two Weeks for tbe Sick and Wound-
ed Soldiers!

During the fortnightcommoncing April 3,

bunm, ItereoaMpic Views and Card Photographs, and

Orders by mail for this object, bearing ^te any time

irevious to May let. will bo received and the 2S

T^^owledS>ent of the Treasurer oftheCbrisHtt

3ominiBsion will be sent when required. The goous

b. .Old %T

DESTROT
J

NEW RICHMOND MEDAL. On^eopposi
3 Medal is a True Likeness of Gen. GrM

ouTii. «.bh your'Namo.Re^entond Company hand-

T^vo a'?the°NEW CORPS BADGES

10 16 karat Gold Enameled Corps Ring for ei

ire offered. Send for wholesale illustrs

B. T. HA'S^ARD,

°%^;rSed,tov

e to get the worth

)ral:

. ROWEN

"Xke.
I
N those cases of scanty, retarded growth, the perso

over 18, tho Balsam of the Te^e9see_ Swamp

U4nM VRAKELIX & , Box 303, Boston. 1

TEB BOWEN IfflCROSCOEIC:,

Magnifying 600 times, mailed to^anj^a^esa for 60

Harry Hazel’s Yankee Blade
0 Popular St^y

JANES

Vineland Lands. To all wanting Farms.

Largo and thriving aettlements, mOd and healthful elimato, 30 miles s f Philadelphia by railroad. Rich

bTsent free. Adless CTAS. K. LANDIS, VineV^Post Office. Landis Township. Now Jersey.

faming, lAat we know of this side of the Western prairies:'

STEREOSCOPIC VIEWS

OF THE W.A.H:

J'&ains

and CITIZENS!

K^t^^G^^rieSy Eu^^ed
(Stamped



Alas, Shennan

!

Among the men whom the nation delighted

(and Btm delights) to honor was and is Gen.
Shenoan.ttbo brilliant Marshal of the calm,

inflexible and* trenchant Grant—whose wide
generosity has always overflowed towards his

subordinates, and is ns grand as his own sub-

ordination to tho lawful authorities of the

country is conspicuous., As Lieutenant-Gen-
orai of the armies of the United States, he
held parliamentary intercourse with the Gen-
eral commanding tho forces of tho rebellion,

hut he did so in the purest military sense. He
never undertook to compromise tho nation.

He frankly told the chief in arms of the most
gigantic Treason tho world ever saw, that he
had no office beyond that of soldier in the field.

He undertook no adjustment of questions out-

sideofthesoldier'sprovince. Hesaidin words
that will liveamong the most memorable in His-

tory, when proposing terms of capitulation to

Lee, “I regarditasmy dutytoshiftfrommyself
the responsibility of any further effusion of
blood, by asking you to suiTondor." He re-

volved within his own sphere. He did pre-

cisely what was within his duty and authority

to do. Ho did not undertake to dictate, even
by implication, the policy of tho country, but

told the subtle rebel commander, who voinly

sought to entraphis liberal andgenerous spirit,

by making the surrender of liis army the
condition of amnesty to traitors, that “the
terms upon which peace could be had were
well understood,” and these were “by laying
down their arms” and submitting to tho
authority of the nation. Mark: the first Gen-
eral of-tho United States was then dealing with
the first General of the rebellion; in a military

sense these were the two pre-eminent men in
this terrible conflict. Grant acted purely
within his line of duty and scope of power.
But what happens now? A Lieutenant

subordinate, a brilliant and justly success-
ful General within his range of duty, hut who
had nothing more to do with the planning of

the great campaign that has terminated suc-
cessfully than dozens of others, has undertaken
to settle all the great questions to which that
struggle has given rise. Neither Heaven or
earth ever witnessed, a presumption equal to
this ! What authority or right had Johnston,
the wretched, hundred-times beaten Johnston,
who had not a single soldier ready or willing

to use arms in support of a fallen cause, and
who himself could not count upon a dozen fol-

lowers to help save him from a well
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All the New Army Corps Badges

B. T. HAYWARD,

A. _^OW^ ACO.,
’

$1,000,000 WORTH !

!

,
i5«iis5S=“

STEREOSCOPIC VIEWS
' OF THE !

So Purchasers Of Organs, Melodeons

; or Harmoniums.

^M9-iilS&i

[May 0, 18G5.

OurYoung Folks

GOLD PENS!

e=

I^UNIVERSAL
PAPER COLLAR

Vineland Lands. To all wanting Farms.

Violette Tooth Powder.

STAMMERING

WSLLSAM KNABE & GO..

and. and Sqnai-e
PIAM0S,

=Aco.

,^TRACRANTr>

SOZODOMT

B. T. HAYWARD,

COAL AT COST!
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eyetems founded upon it. It may fake

perhaps a generation, to obliterate the r

sities and bittcrnce-^es to which this contest

and precedent circumstances have given rise

but the healing is a mere question of time

and a judicious ndioinistnilion of the Govern
ment. The discordant element in our orgaiii

zntion bos disappeared, and henceforth a ciWl

war, or an armed opposi

tionnl authorities of the nation, is simply im-

possible. It took all the influences of nmhi-
tion, arrogance, and selfish interest, based on

the conirol of four millions of slaves, to ori-

ginato the robelliou now happily suppres-sod.

Ko such mighty and mali-nant inflences were
ever before, or ciin ever again be combined in

any cause. Tho nation has survived, and
pulsales at this hour with a more vigorous life

than at any previous period in its histoiy. It

not only bves, but it has a conscious assurance

of immortality. It has unfolded to manldnd
the second page of tho great lussou which,

under God, it was raised np to teach, not alone

that a Goverumont may be framed by tho

people, but may bo sustained, pe feettfd tmd

perpetuated by them, at whatever cost of lile

Yet, a few years, and in what light will tho

poor, purblind and ju-ejudiced wretches stand

who have seen in this great struggle, now hap-

pily ending, only a p.altry squabble over tai'ills.

or a contemiitiblc sectii>i:al animosity! How
they will wither and shrivel in the focus

Historic IcusI And those who thought and
I through our dissensions and permanent

\ predominance in con
mcrce whi- h they could not sustain in f.i

competition, or to extend to this continent syi

terns antagonistic to those which our exauii)!

had ibuiided and success sustained—where to-

day are their hopes,

prospect of their I'lane and plots against Ee-
publiciui institutions?

This, however, is not the time for exultation,

but of grateful acluiowledgment to the Al-

mighty for our groat deliverance. Wo have
been c.uried safely through the lied Sea, and
have emerged safely from the Valley and Shado-.v

of L'ealh. We have been tried not only by the

cruel ordeal of intestine war, of a magnitude to

which all history furnishes no exanqile, but as

if to prove beyond all distrust tho strength

and perfection of our institutions, we have
had the honored head of the nation aud his

chief minister stricken down by the ass

hand, with no shock or jar to the even woriniig

was ever subjected at home or abroad bas beeji

spa -ed us. The bitter cup, wbicli even tlie Sou
of God prayed might pass away from Ijiin, has
been rigorously commended to om* lips, ami

In adililion to these literary attractions The
CuLMNur CoEKEB Will bo the most elaborately

iUustr.tted Family Paper ever published,

designs being made expressly for it by

:
paperhas only replaced an equal

tlriven fiom the market
represents an eqnal

id correct portrait,

ira original biography of some eminent
person, who bas ris^n by bis own exertions to

a distingyisbed position in our Great Eopublic.
This series will be termed

“Tho Sclf-Xilade Men of our Times.'’

With Nosi 1 and 2 of The Chimney Gouner
will bo presented, gratuitously, u magnificent
[dato, entitled

Th© picture cont.aiuo nearly 100 portva
ir most cclebiated Gcn;rals, Statesmei
vilians. also of many ufourmt
uerienn ladies, 'i'he likenesses are admirable,

having been taken h'om phetograpbs by Brady.
i is the most costly gift plate ever pre-

sented by any publisher in the United States,

having been pioduced at an expense of

its Yet,

Btrongtr, purer, more enteiprisiug, manlier and
better fitted to defend tho oppressed, puni.di

theinsoleut, aud to can-y out our mission ol

nmelioiation and beneficence towai'ds man-
kind than before. Let us revereiitly acknow-
ledge the x>alpable interposition of Heaven in

our behalf, and address ouvsc-lvcs mcekiv to

the faithful and full discharge of our i

“Peace on earth and good will among men "

was almost divinely paraphrased by our late

“Malice towards none, Charity for all." This
motto ought hcnccfoithloencircleour nafitmni

arms, beam from our starry fl.ig, aud abovo iiU

its spirit should cuter into and coutrol the
policy of tho nation, at homo and abroad.
Then indeed will we be beloved for om* con-
duct, ns we must hencoibith bo* respected for

our strength.

PliOSl^ECTUS

A NEW FAMILY NEWSPilPEE.

Under this title there will be issued from
this office a Weekly raurlly Newspaper, the
first number of which will bo published on
Tuesday, the 16th of y. iv. Tnc Oni-.rwy Cor-
^EIl 'will have always a contiuuous tale of a su-

perior aud uuexccptiouahle order. It opens
with a story from one of t’u^- mo.'^t popular
nuthors of the day, which d^apens in interest

with every succeeding cliaplvr, and which is

rwill

and Horticultural

tions, Notes and Q'i

Merry Thoughts, Coi

aud UIustrntioDS, in tl

art, of uU tho departm

ety of short r

liters, Sketch-

Me’sofNntu-
ncTicultural

and Dlnstra-

cal Presevip-

res. Portraits

lich the iiaper

Tac (

corps ot upwards of two huudved contributors,

aud lias a complete editorial sU.tfof cslablished

;
abUity cud large experieuoe. It starts assured

sso,ooo.
Every fomily slionld possess this truly na-

tional picture, and carefuUy preserve it, as il

will ti'iiusmit to future generations Iho mer
who have restored oiU' great national unity. J

1

is especially valuable, as it contains an excel-

lent likeness of our late lamented PresidoLt,

introducing General Grant and his wife to Mis.

Lincoln. This costly pl.ite is the fu-at of a

scries which it is our iuteution to prescuA to

ouv regular subscribers.

Tn:; Crimsey Cotinee will be issued every

Tuesday iu Now Yorl:.

• It is cloetrotjped, and back numbers can be
had by oidcriug the same of any News Agent.

Terias for V

[LLUSTPiATED NEWSPAPER,

IfEfr TORS,

1 to'^iwus-ELEtibiE,^
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Resumption ol Specie Payments.

We look confidenllv to an early return
ocie paynieuls. The fact that all natlot

al'tn- long aud_expensive wars. Lave been sh
irredeemable i^apc-r issue

A^iolher

sum which, under ordinary conditions, '^-oub

have been issued by tho biiuks to meet the de-
mand of an increased business and augnu i 1

population—the natur.il growtli of trade and
industry during four years. It tiny be s.i t-

asserted that at least live hundred millions of
“currency.” iu tho shape of portable no ,

are now needed for t!io ordinary purposes of
eicbange aud daily tmffic in tlie loval Stdes.
There remain then, acco:ding to v-ari-ui .

timafps, an excess of from ono hnadrod to j

hundred millions of paper. S.iv, and this is

proliably not f.iv out. two Imndrcd and fifty

millions redundant and to be got ri-l of. in

order to bring the curreucy to tho specie sbind-
aid. n-nvisthis to be /ffected? Tho stab--

ment of n series of indispnfublo f.icts will

answer the question bolkr than any long aud
complex argument.

I.—The whole financial niTaugcmont.s of the
South are broken up; its baifks are extinct:

there is no enrrencvtbere except the reb I shi.i

plasters, which are only fit for kiudli— fin s,

aud by no means expensive for that }« 'p >
• •

Tlii.s vacuum must be filled, and filled bj N...

tiouftl Bank currency, the issue of which musi
fund an equal amount of legal kuder n*i I whh-
rh'iw it from market At least one hundred mil
lion sore required for this p.irpose, aud f-w tin

uew and active business which peace \ i

create in the South aud West
II.—The expenses of tho Government v 1

soon fall, if they have not already f.dK ii, fr i

three millio-as to one and a hidf .n* ouo milho;

per day—a sum that our existing si'urces o
revenue can meet and famish a sinking fo c

besides. Any outstanding debts of riiu Gov
erumeiit are more than covered, as they i: v

ture, and funded through the subscriptio"S <

tho National loan, which exceed four millic u

daily. It ivill not require a very long time, iv

this rate, to absorb one or two handled milUom
of curreucy.

HI.—The demand for our securities abro; 1,

already gi-eat, will be greater with tho pr i-

pects of returtiiug poae-, and they will be pj ci

for in gold or what is equivalent to ft, ox-

IV.—There can be no appreciation in go I,

for it is abundant in fact aud only kept at s

pi'esent price by specidative operations, con-

perhead interest, and a reduudaut cuii-cncy

—

the latter by far the least potential. Our
-•bipmeuts for gold for the last four y
averaged about seven millions less

than before the wav commenced,
making but email allowance for increased pro-

ducliou, we have now between thirty and
forty millions of cold and silver more in the

country than wo had four years ago. To (his

ust add tho amounts brought hither hy

ion, which has been greater since the

a than before. Tho aggi-eg.-.t© from

30. Tho batiks on tfre first ^o"

•Jan., 18G1, held $80,000,000 of gold, and
1.000. The amounts

held by private bankers and by individuals

who have hoarded it have been estimated at

$100,000,000. Beyond these sums, something
• large, between fifty and ouo hundred
ions of gold or exchange, which is the

0 thing, have been sent abroad by “ weak
‘rs," or people who had no abiding faith in

integrity and perpetuity ot the Govern-
t, and which will flow back with the

return of peace.

IVe claim, therefore, that there is, in one
shape aud auolher, two hwulrcd or two huivJred

and fifty millions of gold in the conntry.

draw this gold or any
appreciable part of it away. The existing

cotton in the Southern States, estimated by
vho know best, is put as high os

)0 bales, and in itself is fufficieut to

ly balances ot trade for a long time to

At the high prices it will be sure to

bring, this amount will come to double the

due it would- have commanded before the
ar, and givo perhaps tlirco times the retura.

Petroleum bus become a most important
article of export, and cannot be overlooked in

future financial calculations. Tweuty-

tate will bo (he export, and will stand in

dace of eo much gold—tho article where-
wo have hitheito met ouv balances,

om these data we deduce that the demand
old as an article of export will be much

if not substantially cease
;

that
the redundant
rapidly absorbed or go to fil

ul, and that the cquilibriiu

and gold irill be specdUy

‘^This proposition is not debatable, vet I shall bo

Cntrr.cn, tbe celebrated landscape painter, has
one to.tfi.' West Indies, lie iutcmls to prw^s tho

here he wiil find a now aud must inlorosting field

f study. Mr, Clnuch leaves bebiiiU him an uu-
mshed painting full of power and of promise, a
Jtxiubow in llio Tropics,” and two pictm-ca rc-

iiHy completed, which will materially enhance

ment or union c.avalry, near Port Royal, Vir-

i, on Hie night of tho 2:,th of April. Tlioy
refuge in a barn, and rclusing to eiuTeudcr,

jud'hng was set on iii-o end they were roasted
showing fight, was shot like a dog,

illcd shortly ilterwards.

taken alive, manaolcd and carried

Th rc was nothing very grand in the exit of tho
rir.rCcrer. Smoked out like a rat and shot like a

dogi It was thront-b iiiformalion fui'nished by a
negro that the due was obtained to his hiding

Xdaoc.

Tho daily TForM very justly observes, that “In
an ago which baa seen the ‘ rehabilitali.in’ of

pretty nearly all the once admitted scoundrols of

history, from Catiline and Kero down to Robes-
pierre and Marat, tho dismal and altogether un-

eceiiic finale of this desperado’s savage and
senseless tragedy of presidcut-mui'dor is a thing

for wise men to rejoice in.”

It liaa heon very rationally proposed to raise a

fund oi $100,000 to be presented to the widow and
lily of tho late President Lincoln, suhBcripfcions

)e limited to a dollar each. Mr. Benjamin B.

irman, merchant, of No. 95 WaU street, is

ing ad treasurer of tho “Dollar Memorial
Fund and those who desire to co-operate in the

will greatly aid the speedy collection of the

jy presenting Bubseription lists to tlieir cus-

tomers, families and frientls. Names of aU tho
‘ mors will be presented with tho fund, .audm duo

me pubiisUod in some form.

Me. Ltncoen’s grnndl'atlior, also named Abra-

xm Lincobi, was murdered by an Indian in 178-1,

Idle at work on his farm near the Kentucky river.

Ho left tliree eons, tho eldest of whom, TJiomas,

0 fathcrofthePresident, Thomas marriedin

Harden co., Ky., where the President was bom
b. 12, 1809. Iu 131C the family removed to In-

ina. Tho great-grandfather of the President

emigrated from Borks county, Ponn., to Rocking-

Bancroft, in his address on the day of Mr.
Liuciilu’s fuuei'ul, in New York, said

:

j cry 10 dolosive thnt Slavery is dc-id. Even now

K 1

stab’ished.

prices ot all iLs-

n fully one-third, if

Ist of August next.

implies litde iu our ca.se. for no other nation
[
ciiptions must com.

the elasticity and exceptiouid not onc-half, belbn
rowD. It is probably true th.at To bring them tL ..

L the shape of legal Under and Govc’-nment and the wish of the pi^ople. Mr.
Cui-rency, something between McCuUochi Secretary of the Treasury, in a

six hundred and a thousand millions. Of this recent address, said :

between three and four hundred millions rc- « My chief aim will, of coarse, he to provfci© the
it a previously existing bank-note issue means to discharge the claims upon the Tieasury lie-







TKANK LESLIE'S ILLl STIiATt: 1) NEWSPAPER.

And -when Fate bade our paths diverge,

Had parted from with many tears.

Those I deemed lost on Life’s wide sea,

Were waiting there to welcome me.

THE HIGHWAYMAN OF THE BLACK

HORSE;

Or, A Cure for Love and Suicide.

When I was in England, something over twenty

years ago, I encountered at the stage office in the

Borough, London, a young man with whom I had

made and enjoyed a casual intimacy about a year

before in Philadelphia. There was a mutual sur-

prise and cordial greeting. I was on my way to

some friends in East Kent, and he just returning

from a metropolitan trip to his residence near

Dartford. Our rentes were the same, though his

extended only twelve miles out of London. Yon

see it was just before the South Eastern Railway

wentinto operation
;
hence the stage. We secured

seate side by side on the front of the coach, and

were presently whirling along' behind a superb

team of four-in-hand, charmingly held to their

work by the knight ofthe ribbons, and apparently

troud of and delighted with it.

Ah I what splendid coaching and what marvel-

lous roads were superseded by the rail. Surely

this “fast age” will tolerate the lingering weak-

ness of admiration which not even the tireless

velocity of the locomotive has completely eradi-

cated in my mind and memory for that gay miracle

of travel, the stage coach and fom;, witli tlm

master of the whip, seli-poised and rehant ami^
I all the vicissitudes of the road ;

and those

I itely graduated highway avenues which reheuMted

I the free of all England smooth as a parlor floor.

Never in slumbers of the night,

Lid sweeter vision bless my sight.

Around thi% lovely castle rose

Tull trees with vernal blossoms crownec

^Vhenco every drowsy wind that stirrea

Diffused a sweet perfume around,

And bird songs fl\ittered, soft and clear.

Through tvU the dreamy atmosphere.

Each subtle spell of poesy,

Beuuty and music’s witching tone,

Soft holy light, and flowei^ bloom,-

Were round my willing spirit Ibrowm.

The hopes that budded in Life’s spring

Weie th^e in radiant blossoming.
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Wards Shirts
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1

TAINTED ^jJACKSON'S



r

N'o. 503- VoL. iXX.
I

NEW YORK, MAY^ 20, 1865.
[Pe:ce 10 Certs.

The sketch helow was furnishocl hy one of

the Potomac. Although not authorised to divulge Ins name,

Nkw York, May lOtli, 18G5.

the two officers employed in the duty of sinking the body of Booth in the middle

able to vouch for the truth of the representation.
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to hoij'i°b|jo'vo th?rm/ oi”r^o aeSght

tta dMkost'^'ghrina'wi^^ no lila™

It hbcI to 1)3 an li

notch of ttaic. ”'l S^Sat a

a supply of that snstc-nan

ESS^SS
sSSSSS

his way to mo, aeVing pettishly why I Jid not
answer liim, and saying that I need not hurry, as

SE35£S2rEH2

stared as oarueally as i/ I bad boea lookUiff at

sSSrSSS£"d
whreho°cLrto my memoTs! sho tto stooS!

siasssss
Stable

^‘ 0^,
uo, nj-Miosaid, i^PatioDtly, ‘‘^th^Us not

‘I

Old Teracity.V i patina

^

ithrokoit all went toCmaS?*”^He brought Ms

“lallli"
ISiSHlSSHS
uVlLurmaThnUbo door STtbem t^o r

edccl. “ Wot you, bnt thorn.”
» Wbat are them to me ?” I asked, eneerinply.

"’Wbat do you come to me at best for? People
do not, as a general thing, inflict tboir private iUs

Si?°”

Ike Wood ran up to eay that the train was
coming, and as bo did so the shrill shriek of the
engine came up from across the bridge that leads

the pisiform, and the group moved towards the

eudsnl, tor sho disappoarod a moment, and
then appeared on the edge of the crowd alone,

Dowards the motionless figure that had aU

said, “IwUl speak to him just onee,” walking

TpCm itfrorc^st^^ r^s sh:

heTldrp1t‘/Iny£toarane« S

gsieifli

SSES||r|gg

; of being very ill at ease crept over

ym wo“t°bo™vm'yoir?’^

trying Us’best to“cS“np r“°
““

.
How singularly and peraistantly wiU our minds

The dclermiiicd^ half-maniacal oiprossion of the

“Si";tS hc^harso ^mpLS',° 'what*il°

S mil Nfom luiwS to rhifori^^^^^^

mcn!£SSa1:rSar.1:‘lJa;rd

EEtoHFHifhFiH%dEcEF!iEii
sho had only tlmo to step upon f

' ‘ ’ “

the coach when we were off.

Ll^^a!
; it was aU ’

iSSStSHSSSS
came to a standstiU for a hot wheel. Wo were

When we got the signal at length from Ike to go

°rwfgrunrwe,gh, and Uelt certain that

SprigMy™ l7“limSo1“r
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: San Salvador,

tliat thrifty little State, w
by the armed interference of Carrera,

local traitors and the emissaries ot the plot for

the incorporation of Control America with
Mexico. A similar reaction will take place in

Hondoroa. which Caijera, throngh threats of

iDTosion, had kept chained in seeming, if not

5 show of dignity, •

$10 ,
000.

Every family should possess this truly na-

tional picture, and carefuUy preserve it, as it

will transmit to future generations the men
who have restored our great national unity. It

our regular subscribers.

The Chimney Cobnbe will be issued every

Tuesday in Now York.

have been, had that Government reflected

temper or spirit of the people. We say the

laic Government of Peru, inasmuch as t

dignation of the people against the ba:

render of their rights and honor by the

wretched Pezet, President throngh the death
of Gen. Snn Roman, has led to a revolution

unanimous as to be bloodless. Latest accounts

represent Pezet and his knot of corrupt ad-

herents without any foothold except in Limt
and our next advices will probably be that be
has fled aboard some French vessel of w
his way to the bosom of Napoleon whose de-

corations he ostentatiously wears, and whose
abject tool he has been.

Nothing now remains of the grand sch'

devised by the European Powers, under
favorable circumstances afforded by our
for the subversion of Republicanism and
partition of America, except the sickly

spring of their Unholy Alliance in Mexico. That
feeble offshoot of imperialism only requires to

be severely left alone by the United States in

its national capacity. Maximilian, we know,
is recruiting in Belgium and Austria, and bos
hired a Marshal or two and a number of soldiers

in France, to sustain his usurpations. The
legitimate Government of the country, it is

said, proposes to do something of the sort

3 it certainly has an equal right to

1 not have to wait long for the re-do. Wev

A NEW FAMILY NEWSPAPER,

Under this title there will be issued from
this office a Weekly Family Newspaper, the

first number of which will be published on
Tuesday, the 23rd of May. The Chimney Cor-
ner -will have always a continuous tale of a su-

perior and unexceptionable order. It opens
with a story from one of the most popular
authors of the day, which deepens in interest

with every succeeding chapter, and which is

sure to enchain the attention of the reader.

Each number uuU also have a variety of shorter

stories from our best American writers, Sketch-

es of Travel and of Society, Anecdotes of Natu-
ral History, Biography, Poetiy, Agricultural

and Horticultural Suggestions and Ulustra-

trations, Recipes, Family Medical Prescrip-

tions, Notes and Queries, Paidor Pastimes,

Merry Thoughts, Comic Pictures, Portraits

and UlustratioDS, in the best style of American
art, of all the departments to which the paper

is dedicated.

The Chimney Corner starts with a select

corps of upwards of two hundred contributors,

and has a complete editorial staff of established

ability and large experience. It starts assured

cf success, and of gathering together a ckole

of readers which \\-ill widen daily, and to which
it will prove an instractor and an entertaining

. friend and guest.

In addition to these literary attractions The
Chimney Corner will be the most elaborately

illustrated Family Paper ever published, the

designs being made expressly for it by the

Every number -will also contain a most strilc-

ing and correct portrait, exquisitely engraved,

irith an original biography of some eminent

person, who has risen by his own exertions to

a distinguished position in our Great Republic.

This series uill be termed

“Tho Self-rffado SSIon of our Times.’’

With Nos. 1 and 2 of Tue Chimney Corner
will be presented, gratuitously, a magnificent

plate, entitled

Grand Reception of tho Notabilities of
the Nation at tho White House, 186&.

The picture contains nearly 100 portraits of

oui- most celebrated Generals, Statesmen and

American ladies. The likenesses are admirable,

having been taken from photographs by Brady.

This is tho most costly gift plate ever pre-

had by ordering tho same of any News Ag

Terns for the Chimney Corner:

(WltR an ci^a copy^gratia to the person

anyone copy of Franl

aerican BZizseu

>n. AU previous efforts surpaascct In the pre
f tho grand spectacular drama, entitled THE ]

lounded on the popular opera, "La Proph
i delightful inuBic^ charmmg^scene^, m^ifleen^t
ome., Monimg.t ll. The noono

ingAIUgators,

ig^ing C^°o°U^rf-^od^e’

Fifty Liiro-sizemoviD^WaxJKgures: 1

lion Curiosille
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ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER.
B37 Pearl Street. New York.

Frank Leslie’s Ulustrated Newspaper.

Emigration to Mexico.

The French paper in this city, which has

years just closed, to misrepresent

belittle, and malign this country, is now in

)re travail about what it calls the revival of

filibusterism. ’’ An American paper in Paris

conducted os this French concern has been
conducted here, under reversed circumstances,

ot only have been summarily suppres-

its publishers and editors would have
implarily punished. The American na-

tion and its authorities, however, have had more
serious matters in baud than that of extin-

shing or even shutting up a gang of garlic-

rs, who, while they revolved among the

ill and none too fragrant cook shops of the

, really imagined they were doing some-
ig to form if not control public opinion.

That they have done their best in the cause of

i-action, both to help the

South and serve the perjurer who keeps his

heel on the meek necks of their country-

at home, is not to be doubted ; if they
did not do better, it was only the ability that

auting not the will. Tools more abject

nscrupulous could not bo found, and we
hope they will soon be able to ventilate in the

coulisses of the theatres, that little red ribbon

tiie button-hole, which in France is awarded
whoever has wit enough to escape being
a over by an omnibus for a six month.
We said this French organ is distressed

out the “revival of filibusterism,” and it

invokes the interposition of tho national

lo.ality against what it denounces the

shameful and sinister designs” on Mexico.

It appears that President Juarrez, of our sister

Republic, is engaged iu a severe struggle with

mongrel heid of Frenchmen, Belgians end

deprive him of power, and to supplant him
' an udveutvirer, one Max. Hapsburg, but

) subvert the Govern: t of which

they have not yet been wholly
Mr. Juarrez is still in the field, and is trying

with patriotic tenacity to drive out the adven-
turers aforesaid. And, it is said, although
there is no public authority

that he proposes to do this in part by inviting

to Mexico such emigrants as may be supnosed
to sympathise with him in this laudable

pose. To them it is also said that ho oQi

little money and much lands, and it is

Burnable that a considerable number of people

herd and in Eiirope may find it equally

consonant with their interests and feelings to

go. We know of nothing to prevent them.
Their right is as indisputable to go, as was
that which has brought over to this countiy

four hundred thousand men and women from
Ireland and Germany, during the past year.

If any of them chose to join the Mexican army
it is their own affair. Were we to credit the

statemeute of this French paper and its m<
daciouB contemporaries <

wo should bo compelled
victorious Union armies

of men who came her© under precisely such
circumstances as it is alleged

these very men included, are now going to

President Juarrez may come here and buy
arms if he likes precisely as the rebels bought
arms in every country of Europe. Mr. Max.
Hapsburg may do the same. If he has where-

withal to paj for them, he jvifi get them. We
have a large supply, not now necessary for

use, and we are quite free to say that wo shall

not be sorry if President Juarrez

and use them successhilly in di’

French, Austrian and Belgian fiUibusters who
are trying

he is the h

Tho United States knows but one authority

in Mexico, and that is 7U>1 Mr. Max Hapsburg.

We know, and the Senate of tho United States

has declared that it knows no Empire of

Mexico, but only the Republic of Mexico
;
a

Republio with which we have sympathies and
treaties, and whose oMcers are recognised in oni'

capitol and in our ports. The foreign adven-

tui-ers in that country are unknown to us.

except in their character of fiUibusters. YVe

concede to thorn the cheap dis-

tinction of “belligerents.” YVe have no
quarrel with France, albeit wo should like to

lerstand a little more about the “Stone-
1," and the aid and comfort extended to it

French ports
;
with Austria we have no

cause of difference, and as for Belgium, the

efforts of its imbecile old king to make his

daughter, Mrs. Hapoburg, cn Empress, are

iply ridiculous, and we know they receive

sympathy from the people of Belgium, who
obliged, under the continental system, to

accept the dotard Leopold as King. If France,
Belgium, or all the three to-

gether desii-e a quarrel uith us, they can bo
obliged ^vith one on the shortest notice

; but
threats of thebrs can make the Government
the United States secede from its distinct

sition as the friend of the Republic ot

Mexico. Nor can they influence President
interfere with the privilege which

is sacred, and the right which must bo inviolate,

of expatriation. If any of our people,

disbanded volunteers. North or South, decide
emigrate to Mexico, they can go there

without violating any individual obligation ot

ards this country, and without
cause of complaint on the part
ns as against us. Wo have no

right to askwbether they intend to attach them-
res to the fortunes of Maximilian or Juarez

;

have only to say that when they do either

one thing or the other, they have ceased

have a claim upon the United States for

protection as American citizens. Wo think it

those who go will rather incline

towards Juai'rez. We should have a very low
opinion of their sense and foresight if they <lid

Meantime our Gallic contemporary had
best restrain its temper and “keep a civil

tongue in its head." Fairly through with our

peers in the field, we may conclude on ex-

terminating vermin—a small business but
sometimes necessary. La Ci-onica and Le
Cmrrlcr de hs Eiats Unis, are a disgrace to

the countries in whoso respective languages
they are printed, while their existence is the

evidence of the tolerance and patience

of a people whose liospitolitieB and protection

systematically abuse.

An Inglorious End.

On tbo morning of the 10th of May, in a

lall patch of wood near Ir^unsville, Ga.,

about 75 miles sonth-east from Macon, and
towards the confines of Florida, the fugitive

rebel, Jeff. Davis, disguised in one of his wife’s

gowns, was captured by Lieut.-Col. Pritchard

of tho 4th Michigan cavalry. Hearing of the

I of the Union forces in the neighbor-

it appears that he hastily put on'female

apparel, and ran for tho woods. At first our

men thought it was a woman, but the boots

betrayed him, and. after brandishing a dagger,

suirendered, Reagan, tho rebel post-

The last rebel army to tho eostwurd of the
Mieshsippi river, that nndor Geo. Taylor, has sur-
rendered to Gen. Conby. Every rebel capital, with
the oxception ofthat ofTexas, is now in occupation
of tbo national troops and under tho govorumont
of military officers, who retain aroimd thorn just
enough troops to preserve order, ouforco tho
national authority, aud punish strolling bauds of
robbers or individual guerrillaa. Our victorious
armies themselves aro on thoir homeward march.
Ihat of the south-west, under Sherman, is moving
slowly and easily northward, and will soon
report itself in Washington—^liaving traversed
trinmphantly ovevy Southom Stato oast of tho
Mississippi, except Florida. Our public con-
veyances aro crowded'with soldiers, bearing their
evidences of honornbh
thoir homes and tho pursuits of poaco. Tho
arsenals and manufacturors of arms, and tho
dockyards are relatively quiet, whilo economy
and reduction of oxpenditm’ea is the order of tho

day in every department of tho Govomment.
llie rccniiting booths hav© disappeared from tho
Park, and tho long and sinister building in which
tho commissioners of tho draft made out thch
lists for the conscription, is rapidly coming to

pieces, never let us hope, to be put together again.

The plow is breaking up the hard trodden ground
in front of tho City HaU—trodden hard nndor tho
feot of how many thousandb of our bravo soldiers 1

—and it will soon bo clothed onco more in its

ancient mantio of green I Tho reality of peace is

impressing itself on ovory mind, and malting
iUolffclt in tho mart and by tlio fireside. Tlio

only questions of a warlike kind that obtnido
themselves disagreoably on tho public attention

rebel ironclad,

robel port of Nassau, and from tbe fact that the
sole other pirato craft, tho “Shenandoah,” re-

fitted and romannod in Melbounie, may bo soon
expocted on our Pacific coast. They may still do
some mischief

;
but it is consoling to know that if

tlioy arc caught their officers and crew will as
certainly bo hanged as pfrates, ns it is certain

that wo have Andrew Johnson, of Tennessee, for

President. They can offer no pretext that they
)vemmeut of whatever
) seized in any poi-t of

they present

cannot expect such fair treatment from
nations, who were so prompt to recognise

i “belligerents.” England and Fi'ance
“ high and’ mighty friends,” will bo far

slower to recognise those sea-rovers as •pirates.”

;f-Ju3T1CE Chase has written a letter to tho
Chaii-man of tho Sherman Testimonial Fund in

Ohio, inclosing a contribution, in which ho says

:

on- many seem disposed to forget his great de-

senings, and remember only his recent convention

with Johnston. But that act, however regretted

and disapproved, must not cancel in our memories,
or even obscure, his splendid services. His patriot-

more doubtful than his courage. No
man’s achlovoraents have contributed more to the

grand triumph of Union and

With tho consolidation of tho nation, its enter-

riso and industry will receive a new impulse. Up
> the present war tho progressive and invontivo

genius of our people was limited, for many causes

•half of om- territory. Not much could be
expected from a nation which blindfolded its la.

. Ignorance and poverty are necessarily

allies. Intelligent industry and capital will, for

the first time, be apphed to the South and Southern
staples, BO that the product will, in afow years, be

ew York was to be a part, and tho

der in St. Albans, proved to be a

consummation, and of which the assassination of

Pi'esidfeut was a culminating object, have had
ir parallel in tbo now established plot to infect

the Northern cities with the yellow fover. This

as to be effected by shipping liore, from the Ber-

ludas, bedding and clothes of fever patients, in

tbe belief t tthey would c;

The ]

arrested, aud the evidence in the case proved to

strong that tho magistrates decided to send
Attorney-General for prosecution

army of tho •

t MobUe, has

General Order, which shows that tho

Emancipation Proclamation of the late President

not altogether the “Pope’s bnll against the

comet," which some people affected to beliovo it

ut 0 practical thing, ending slavery by tho

process known as cutting the Gordian knot

:

m. 'xhej comiueuced
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Made a gallant crew,

Gt^ant sons of English ii-eemeii.

Sailors bold and true.

But they hated his oppression,

Stern he was and rash;

So for every light transgi’ossion

Doomed them to the lash.

Day by day more harsh and oruel

Seemed the Captain’s mood,

Secret wrath, like smothered fuel,

Burnt in each man’s blood-

Yet he hoped to purchase glory.

Hoped to make the name
Of his vessel groat in story

ffheresoe’er he come.

So they passed by capes and island

Mauy a harbor mouth.

Sailing under palmy high lands,

Far uithiu the Soulh.

In the North, her canvas flowing,

Rose a ship of France.

'fhen the Captain’s color heightened.

Joyful came his speech;

But a cloudy gladness lightened

In the eyes of each.

••Chase,” he said; the ship flew forwaad,

And the wind did blow

;

Stately, lightly, went the Norward,

Till she neared th© foe.

j

When they looked' nt him they hated,

I
Had what they desired:

Mute with folded arms they waited—

Not a gun was fired.

But they heard the foeman’s thunder

Crashing went the boom.

Spars V

BuUeta fell like rain,

Over mast and deck were scattered

Blood and brains of men.

Spars •were splintered—decks were b
Every mother’s son

—

Down they dropt^no word was spolj

Each beside his gun.

On the decks, ns they were lying,

Were their faces grim;

In their blood, as they lay dying.

Did they smile on him.

Those in whom he had reliance

For his noble name,

With one smile of still defiance

Sold him unto shame.

Shame and wrath his heart confounded,

Pale he turned and red,

Till himself was deadly wounded,

Falling on the dead.

Dismtd error ! fearful slaughter

!

Years have wandered by

—

Side by side, beneath the water

Crow and Captain lie;

There the sunlit ocean tosses

O’er them-mouldering,

And the lonely seabird crosses

With ohe,waft of the wing.

The Night-Express Train,

A STORY TOLD BY A RAILROAD MAN.

in despair, end wont on as baggage
the night train, as it was called, that

i8, “ The Night Express,” a through train, end a

very rapid one.

For more thou six years, my life was like the

llmving of deep water, so quiet and monotonous,

and withal accompanied •with so little effort. I

was on the middle division—there was scarcely

any local travel, the baggage was all boolied and

stowed at either end of the line-I handled but

little, and those small pieces, and my severest

task was that of keeping awake. For, every other

niaht. I took the train about nine o’clock, and
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THE ONLY LOAN IN MAUKET

Great Poptilar Loan of the People.

J. OOOIS3D,
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I
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THE ASSASSBE^ATIOH.

“pss“i*=i”?a

UFEsSS «UR im’ci'

“lisSHaS?
Either sent post-paid on receipt of price.

I
msMi

HEW TOES GIFT A 5 S O.C I A T I 0 H
,

FREE TO EVERBeOY.
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CALENBERO & VAUPEL’S
JP IA ]VOFO K- TE S .

Ward’s Patent
FRENCH PRINTED

PAPER COLLARS

““'SI™

STEINWAY & SONS,
Grand, Squarl and UprigM Pianos.

Warersoms, No. 71 & 73 Sastl^th St.,

O ja. El. 33.

PINEAPPLE CIDER.

Olf' THE W^H !

GOLD PEITS!

Wheeler & Wilson’s

WILLIAM KNABE & GO.

PIAHOS

—“-ssr“-
ARCANA WATCH.

An Elegant Novelty in Watch
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Ward’s Patent
FRENCH PRINTED

PAPER COLLARS
387B'WAY,rslY&ALL

Gents Furnishing Stores.

STEiWWAY & SONS,
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ofmypamao..w..osoiyo.b.nd.obobnd.fnok
fancy\air? ^A^i^mont'^X^aM I wL^ateorhod

SSHIISB
E=s3S"S '/fll^JfbL’as?” No, mdee'dl” with a

yon.” He understood.
^ ’

“WyvU came back to the drawing-room an

Ho'vShLY{^FFHbfFrSFl

old Gcm»,Uc“™“T the Mcr Sa'^^bHog
from Ibo rocke of onobantod irhirlpoolB thoii

8)T0U IfiyB of destruction and death. Wyyil stood

“tS ia”oaiw'iUsoym7\vimio linoMm. W^il

SStlSSS
sSSlfZSSJS

you were stm on the shore ?”

^“Why did not Hr. Wyvil find out the fact for

from it. Sho held it up in a listless, unconscious

wm wan“%^n tothf
dancora. I hayo kept jonJoolong^ahoatV^

wire ™nght ™afmoZ'ngS aSd shintog that

“To bo onre-beortlcss, of oonrso, blie «U tbo

rest of his

ItiaToSm Tbrnw^n^ycing g^rt lybig taTbe

Xlt a Seadfnfdeidh I"'*

^

“You^loTorgtve me?”
“Nonsense 1 Look at Miss Drummond’s brace-

Ho did not oome next day, but in his place, a

St^TSut^/iiEpiuTw

;

n°gh“,‘ anfa'poltyfLZto tho° tokZ oTher

SSirillSI^ EH5HSJSlSi?:s
SlSESSiSj

in the crowd. f If. raTamong” ottr romSof
^Aroyi^mn of fooling own camo.^ F°oiGr.ntl beauty and life of that wUd sborc-of its sunshine

ESSSESHS SnSd^edTnd^tMok ^th'aliimmKilig mbioa.

S I loU yraLTbonutM A^SjoaTossltof-iras

that day? Hoiv muchjoro aUe^aMmed bko ^a

iSSs5=¥SS?S
manno^ith’ thofonjifrof o?Porn ;

Sir Walter

gSi |Svisa=s?s
disguises. I sat at one piano^ at ^another, for

^°Se drew tbo curtain back, Idssingthe hand that

foU into his own.
The world is well enough, in its way ; so is society

,

i^Shed them disappear round the rocks

rn^SshefaS" cfe°d“®fJ'‘°oufTn £o° lo““

dreary wav that made the’ heart ache. Half

rmt“K ‘t£: aTbTlrto
the long, loud lamentation of the surf on the

red streak of ^mset striking athwart them both.

I picked up Grant’s sketch-book, lying as he had
thi-own it, at my feet, and replacing the loose

leaves, waited Ustlessly for hia return.

beach, and the shrieks of the sea gusts in the

SHiSSsH^S
I coiUd hear the active notes of preparation, such

I looked across the niarshcB—to the sea—to the

“ Who has beln talking nonsense to yon?” he
said, half fretfuUy. “Don’t mope, Kuth. I will

sweeping^ i» ft'om^thTbay,^Sl°heard the song

£FxS?“iSESES15
children playing in the sands, had gone.

I sat, looking out over the lonely wasto of

som^e Ml6° saU adowi^ the horizon, or a steamer's

iiiSiHi
1i
ilSi

“ Htofilis gnri/e !" 1 heart like a aigh.^^^

Ibepystories onl^‘FErhutEllur]

"“'“issir''
The hand dropped.

“Cornel" said the lady abheas.

aa ho atated away ;
“ mso ayhU, “S™

isHsili
jjSove myjeld!

J
l^ookenran^s^Jv Ju£o

s5S5HBS3HE
I'w^llVndS “gmX d“a^S d^™to ^

“foMmSf Mid tins lido juat ready to aweep to droas?” I aaked, diyining ££gtr1ora“eer'“^

Md fllstog iTs fmm tulf m my’facorr.y ol^at
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LOOKING FOR DAY. ankward paws wont mthlossly trampling upon young man is not a very dimcult one; but Mr.

111i
miPHi

of winegrowers, and paid for at tho highest rate

^Perhaps iu^U his wandcriiiga in th^ darhsome

great effecte were pot tho sublime hazards of
genius, but tho calculated results of a carefully
studied process. So many nights in a tainted
atmosphere

; so many “ Star and Garter” dinners ;

IpuVho jusU SSe ind^erpt po^ses-

bbnd hooke^^“L°tno “bo mTght he!^^

difference, must produce such and such an effect.

den'ra'sbo mTgbTobOM^^

S maglatir ofllm la^d^ ‘^BuSho
SsH‘H£hIr;~'g

Hy the^fJcToV^Vho’ the

apt to disturb the poace of even tbo happiest wife!
She know that lie liad loved her from the very SSmSiSS S5;;L‘Hs'£SlS:S

So is the price of ehivo tears and blood

Lapped^^by Southern sands, in his sight made

rr^iri ^Tt'T t"!

We nill woieome you homo. Lol the moniing

OIKTXj-S" jSl OXiOX>-
BY M. E. BRABDON.

fidelity,^ibo”f!nd!d’ tb!l sbITad°no‘ mm™t! do!

naturo,\ur8hrh!Tbvid!iu”o? 1^^^

much vei-mUlion and crimson lake bought at the

^he vmuish^ instead of way''into \h0

iifilLili.'iiifllliiiiiirf

Muim'mm

u

11

III

iiliililiiiliiiil

A WIEWIORY.

Fa'hi’t in mVumSig'm

We walked on tho terrace together,

moment deny that yon are tho most fortnnato of

one'mtSg eSto tt'^n°o>v‘°e!.r
sTem Srant m.rdmvager^.Eho'Mtal' GUY’S FOLLY;

sHESHltJiSs and dearer to mo thin r^shilmS^S^^^
The Secret of Thornton Heath.

pm sed up the rosiest lips in Olmsloudoiu. A kiss,

transient as the passing ilutler of a hnttorily's ^fsUsslii
BY VftNE IRETON ST. JOHN.

AUTHOBOF <<™B^^S3^FnimjIOND urix,’^ "THE

de?hT;n1n?nlrnVon Irksf

deprereion oj hi^'lowTr Jaw™’ But ho did not

LIUTTEBED ; "KO FORTONE~MO FRIEND?”

gSsSgggS to£iEacE3Zily?i3EElr

s“lo“a in

‘“'l

hadjomothmg of

S'apTtriirtai;: tatof^glTii^! M°nd'^ook!y“’'r°i litHo ter^E eiZT^ttho
but voices in^tlie diawmg-ro^

r

«maU omission or commission, eome petty sin

against tho laws of tho Bclgravians and Tyburn- rssssSis liar way, which had arrested .Uthur’s attention.

"Arthur i_3 out,” said Lady Anne, “so there ia

3HSS^S “
raSESHSSr"”
HaroourtLowlher, in whose few years of legal

study had boon crammed the vicious txperiences

of a lifetime, was eager to perform tho promise
down upon an assemblage which had faii-ly prom-
ised to be a success ? Or how can you bo expected

hohad.m^ad£toFr.nojTredeS.lyn^^^^^^^^
time on wrong side of midnight, seated at the

head of a glittcrhig dinner-table
;
with the ruins

of an expensive dessert and tho faces of his
“Si^then^hewS ™tinight ?’> said Mr. F.

mos\tmptrfa^r^l°^ demynTr^V'SsS wm

"lEfiHfHEHslEoiC! Zircd let urspeak of that womain”
^ ^

ESsfSSSiHS 3|iT!n?a wlfhon! =Sfy

it wL'imp'ossMo that^she' l^uM *acccpt so muoh
idolatry, and render no small tribute of allcotion SS'lSfSiS HiIIIill
"iES?SLrd ortZ-soll- 3£Si=SS3S

iSSSHBS
^SHESSSSSS

ns?M?blo drilrartion or socTctyrto^

Buhemia'seemed hUe a transpontine version of a

and a more uproiirioua audience.
^ ^ Rctois, HiSsllllHS

was an intniaion only tolerated by Mrs. Trc-

Thcre is no need to enter very minutely upon
the details of tho work which Harcourt Lowthcr

was doing. The art of ruining a wcll-dispoaed

"Good! or course, 'if this person, the rea^
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iS^SS
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t^msMs
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glgfpisiiiK^^

iijS"
“tsssik’s^y
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CLOSING SALE!
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She wanted—she felt, her pen poising over

The satin sheet’s creamy glow

—

Newly invented words, to express to her 1

Something he longed to know.

1- little bare ancles, and the tiny little

t thnist into great boots- “ too wde, a peck

I sunbeams played hide-and-seek among the

ves and tangled cmls of her uncovered hair,

and losing themselves in its yellow ghtter, forgot

them into the pan beside her mth all the

f an adept in the employment. I looked and

speculated about the pretty littio cinder-picker

‘U my eyes grew moist, and a tear rolling down

y cheek awoke me from my reverie. Then I re-

embered that I was that morning engaged in

lO cheerM ocenpation of looking up a boarding-

house for myself, and in order to be successful in

the pursuit I must move on. I did so; I wandered

down the whole length of the street, and into

another one, stopping now and then to question

the doors from whence stared the information

:

i room to let for a single gentleman.” “ Board-
' for single gentlemen only. “Booms to let, to

gentlemen.” “Front room and board for one

gentleman and other such intimations, all favor-

able to gentlemen only. “What a fortunate sex I

belong to,” I thought, “ and what in the world,
' ' .....

j poor, unmarried

can bo the reason that no one advertises for lady-

boarders? 0, now I have it—boarduig-bouses
are always superintended by women. That must

part of housekeepers

to tho-female heart.”

Thus ruminating I had traversed half-a-dozen

streets, so far unsuccessful in my search.

Presently I found myself in front of an old-

fashioned, but veiy neat and cosy brick cottage.

Wc agwod about tenns, and I engaged th©
rooms, in a very short time, during which I had
taken occasion, mentally, to assure myself that
Mrs. Gibson was as neat, pretty, lady-like and

general to offer sheltev altogether fascinating a little woman, as I had
seen in a long time. I then gave her my card,

paid a month in advance, and went away to order

my traps a . immediately. I had deter-

“ A small front parlor, with bedroom adjoining,

to let. Meals sent up if requii’ed.”

No preference was expressed for either sex
;
and

I hesitated for a moment before pulling the boll-

knob—perchance a gentleman boarder might not

ladies—or married either, f

“The place will suit me, I know,” was n
mark, made in an nndertone to myself; “and

—

here eoesl” I rang tho bell with unnecessai

violence. Presently it was answered by a tic

maid-servant, and I was ushered into the cosici

of parlors and icfoimed that “missus would I

' down in a minute.” The minute passed, and wi

j

multiplied by the figure 6, and then “missus

t from the snow of ite pages

s water and clear,

t as bird song is, when
The robins for May to hear.

1 flowers ilhimiue,

i of early spring,

h eyes half human,

The pink of her cheek, a

White lids veiling her eyes -

Over her forehead and temples wandered,

In happy heart exstacies.

Oh ! timid soul, regal in womanly ermine.

Love but for love should be.

Can yon not on some gracious speech deter-

I read, as she wrote in her smiles and blushes,
That bright-winged as huinming-bh ds,

Her thoughts sipped at fountains where nectar

The Modern Cinderella
BY LT;5ZIE CAMPBELL,

; evening I (

were but four other boarders

though, as I subsequently

bad availed themselves of

]

>vith ns, A gentleman

O’Brien, and gentlemen, named, i

mdlady made up tho dinner party. And a vet

1 cosy little p.arty wc made
;
the gentlemen wei

! social and friendly, and the ladies were hot

1
pretty and witty. Before tho end of tho week n

! were all like one family, and I dpclare<l a doze
' times a day that never in my life had I been a
'

comfortable.

j

“ I never see Mr, Gibson, Molly,” I said to tli

iddy, : I been, goin’

I

“Whew!” was tlio elegant and very long drawn
whistling exclamation witii which I greeted this

intelligence; andifthe tnith must be toldljnst

slipped a doUar into Molly’s hand, and told her

she was a "jolly girl.”

, “Yes, sir, thank you—anything else, sir?"

I

“Not just now, Molly—by the way, »lkt yoo
say you’ve lived '

I Mid. Gibson all Iboae four

“Fivo yoai-, sh; I t
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BEFORE THE BATTLE.
BY EBEN E. UEXFORD.

CkmiiADES, see the foe before us.

See their stftiidftrd flout the air,

See tlie banner wji\’ing o'er us,

We must plant our banner there.

Death is near

;

Comrades, soldiers, never fear

;

I may die, and you may fall,

Wo may heed an angel’s call.

But the day must first be won

We must crush the traitors low.

Ere across the tide we go.

God v-ill spare us strength and life

Till we win, to-day, the strife.

Soldiers all,

If amid the fray we faU,

With our face toward the foe,

Freedom's cause is that of Bight,

Bight is Truth, and Truth is Might.

If we give our Ufe, our all.

And we win the funeral pall,

Whe can know that evermore—

On the grand, great roll of Fame
Shall ho wi’it each soldier’s name
Who in Freedom’s battle died,

Gi-and, and great, and glorified.

Comrades all.

If it be my lot to full,

Let my humble grave bo made
Where I fell ; I’d there be laid

In the soldier's resting-place,

With the sods above ray face.

If I fall in Freedom’s fray.

Tell the loved ones, far away,

A TIMELY DISCOVERY.
How it was Made and the Hesolt.

CEAFTEB I.—AN OLD WOMAN ASKING FOB ALMS.

Gensbal Zachaby Taylob, with his victorious

army, crossed the Bio Grande on the moiuing of

May 18th, 1846, and took formal possession of

Matamoras, Arista, the Mexican commander,
having fallen back to Monterey. 'The Bio Grande,

at this time, was the theatre of momentous mili-

tary events. Every ear was turned thitherwards

for the latest intelligenco ; every other interest

was absorbed in the eager desire for information

Santa Anna was putting forth every exertion to

stay the progress of the invaders, who, like a

mighty avalanche, rolled on and on despite every
opposition. Thocountiywassweptaswithablight-
ing scourge by the Mexican hordes. Eveiyman
capable of bearing arms was drawn into their

ranks; every hearth was made desolate, and thou-

sands of hearts were bereaved.

Notwithstanding all this, there were in the same
locality, and at the same time, incidents and in-

terests peculiar to individuals, outside the terrible

scenes of war, wlucb were of vital importance, and
which mai'ked an epoch in their lives as strongly

as great victories did in that of the nation.

On the south bank of the Bio Grande, nearly a
league above Matamoraa, yet within the Federal
lines, stood an old Spanish villa—the only resi-

dence of any importance in the vicinity. The
proprietor, entirely at variance with the people

ainong whom be lived, had expended large sums
of money in arranging and beauti^ng his estate.

The villa was in the centre of a park, perhaps five

acres in extent, over which were gracefully dis-

posed, trees, shnibs, bowers and ornaments.
Winding paths and carriage-ways of fine white

gravel extended through the grounds.' Fountains
with jots sparkling in the sunlight could be seen

at intervals. Artificial lakes with floating islands,

crowned with rare tropical flowers, were inter-

spersed amid the scone. Tiny fish sported in the

ciystal water, and birds sang from every bash.

This highly embellished homestead remained un

£
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WIDOW MYSIE.

Th^t:^?blu\b on I'r cheek.

tr=b^ Parisian success—some story of the Ecign ofTe^ Wlmtcjer to the simple Coniiabman
|
ho bad only

!

^

nose feUows who come euddenly into a liu-gj

^u™llg«lbe'S-60lteLbrg™S'o“^^^^^

the aceno. Blonsos Mid uniform, the picturesque

hoad-dressea of tho piovmcial pciuianHy, the

scarlet cap of liberty, the cocked bats of the geu-

have douo speuding it,” be murmured, com- '

placentl.v. “Jcrvi.la,” bo caid, bs bo went out.

Au'tlliJ i,c.i!ihiV to'tho wnmth «n.i

rows Of his mfeuing Mueim ^Tbo Gruy's Iim lew- dannerie-ftU blendod in ono grand mass of move-
ment and color, whilo the r.apid [iction of iho piece

Hi'd better drive ip to ni;; place in tbo mai’
phaeton.”

Mr. Lmrihev’s “place” was tho fame ledginp

W'ilh homrcil niarmnra as of honoy/il liDoe^i

Ho °f?"t "

u

pMcr°\‘Lcp,)ao"ii
’

Hor bt. alU was soft -n-illi sugar anil » illi si.iro

;

You tiu™ 'i rSeTirith loTiirr’
'™'''

der what the ’piece had been aho t. Ho saw
domeiiodykiUod—ariU.amitwas to bo supposed,

the crowd set up a well y-U

Cra ^onng Indy in whi’JSi etoepedToX
breast of a vouug man in a long-tailed blue cui.t

and low top-boots, adorned with many-colored

bunches of ribbon. Then tbo baud broke into tbe

:w^rm3 "a^d thrc^tlin

returned to Englatid. He ..;,« nn adven^-.r.r., bn)

yinsljcil f^nuliijbt on the niirrore of your onn, oufSrplS “ ™ wbdu tbu cumin wis^dcscunding my

will 'T6‘“‘ * n"d ana 1 1

lau-joru^en bo reftlsra'to^recogmBrher

si^Eriitcrr.”-
"rd^7tbrwr‘—

and Harcomt had admfseion^to some of the best

hwVlaS Sd contrived somlhow^or^ to^'ho

present for an hour or so at almost all of the

awanrom^hohmm^^

vcr.v^sad to loo^upon, im^ng ill Ihoso otbcr^uccB

03irXa-S‘ OXsi030.

SiSSFSSfS
had made, and tlio sacrod duty he had act himself
to^d^wiion his undo Oliver’s heritage first fell wore liternatdy sitting upon bonuel-Lics and

Lowthcr did\hi8^ howovc?, and did it very often
;

E=fgS“3

I:r,,r.r?l™rp™ htoe rfTmcnd ana

of tb”°par’''“°'^

bun 10 It most vivid rocoUeelion

Of them
; but amidst rU thS conSou and clamor

, r.-ore so fully occupicu that l,c bad vsry
Mil- Icsuro for serious UiougM. Day by day tbe

llly'l"c lu’lulssTilpiH'l'ob

bllVai''o“fto“mIl“'!M“aua\'S‘auy^
Loalboroboselo^Sivoit.

hi:, money bail piircbafcea n lovely vife whote
h.M;t conM uev.:r be given to him. AU that fair

iabricof bopea ana dicnuia which had been his

to aud to upon tho dusty roa^, carrying a boavj-

lCgedba“uS’aZ^t.bo®Doiy!tL1aJ'g^^^^^^
it finding its way into tho pootets of Ml-. Tredelli-

SSSSsS

tho wan, 8.ad face with two inartistic patches of

WhFlFit^f"(SlStf WaTitlmelTci

duty! ^Driuoin’TrcdotLl^^ minldlod°™i8errc-

wiUho dotfth'u (” tefl^ ra UmUi'gbt wmor'ure

surmounted aU manner of small diflicultios iu

order to make his way to her .hie > Whr.t could

others, contriving all sorts of oxousca for delay?

It is rather a pleasant thing for a irivolona young
manied woman, Boreno in tho eoiiscinuMii-aD of

her ou-n integrity, to know that n man’s heart is

breaking for her in n gentlemanly way. A word

vonomonsSgs o?sum i dladi;'“eptil(!"

but Hareourt Lowllior know be.'ter th. » to speak

that word. He hi.d his own pl.ins, and he wu.-»

left of its briyblncss hut the memory tiuifc it onJ
h,ul been. Ho thought of those foolish hopes

Pep.Tid'ttoX^coMdZm

of some thousands floating confusedly through

BSSSSHrS
tii; ot d^™ cbl'piX a|d MuSf MlXy

Ho went honi6‘’in the'eirly fiiay7Ibo May

v.iTuia e"-i lold h^r wings foMstlcTenaSSv'i'^h?^
ni.h hrcat'ft OthcUo, recallca to thesenBO of hia

hlmdnesa 'otTaJof couldVeaTcely^^^ thought
mou' hitlerly of hia lovely Venetian J.ride than
1' rimeis tk. .nghi of Maude after sis montha* ebaih

ti o.'iati-.nwhhlrtoUiea.iicr. Hut if the poison
\i.' sw-.A to do its deadly -work, the antidote was

or course it u onld bo impossible to conclude

mornmg, tot nrt to aieop.^ He lay tossing iron. carn-mg them out in his own way; neither by

t’tobomew.sS'drive, tbe jtogbng^of brolVn™gTas8f

make way for him, and it'wus considered a setUed

iV . '-..n t, brriug fiiled to obtaui noallb or j.rcfor-

1 1. -t, to mire from a world tvbich bus Ire ted

... . ..rblv l.les.jings tlmt be ‘0

bis dirappomtuionts in aratber uprounoM apnit^

S’ “ EEFIFFt?j?’
A^°iX*?p Plenee, sir, you wore to be^so good

rg

=

1
VS'ilt't-

li

iliil
illli.

mSu'up
“ fajlto^ol tte

no“S oTlXu^^^^^ cltmm of m' jfy

roa-Uo ram to^wbi'iX^^ pwlFr bi.d tel

Hiiiii
iiiiiPili:^

tto£|S‘ISEJE5ES£

ucwspupBv' which lay ready out on bia wiiliiig-

lablo. Ho tout up the i. but only Bl.wod

o;-'j''c^wr.^Su

.1. ?"a‘ui\"mmeMwSgbt, tSng“ vlllu Jhe Wngs

Tl '.i -j \.ore times when thoii'ilit would eorao to

Fianci^Tredcthl.^n, in t-pil.f of all l.ls friend’s

.liimor-tv.h!e, at the Cro\Yu and Seopire, staring

slsSsisis
°irl'uSFil“

celebrity was being played that' evening for the

FitANCTS TREDETHLra dTOTC his friend down to

Iv. LowLher generally broke up such gloomy

cl.v bi^ friend’s ehnllow yla«a for a tumbler.
parly could ody find Blaudiiigwoom wt tbo back

“and that uiiglit show lier the nature of my
cards. The only wist- man is the ono who can do

SSlfHHiriS
Hue Uierc^ari^ pangs of regret v^ieh e.-innot bo

‘'The'’ pkef wa‘i“a“n'‘adSiin. of some gre.it tbfm“g7e%to:e7n!'’“^^^^^
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^
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DEGRAAF & TAYLOK,

Tviclier’s New Style JPatent Spi-ing I3ecl,

$8“™^® $10

love AW3^^I11DE.^^^^

^iESim^rS
THE PEOPLE’S PEN COIVIPAHY.

OFFICE, 62 WILLIAM STREET, N. Y.

$5,000, vntb every box

See odvorUsemont on pace 272.

?o Beautify the Completion,

MADAME M. H. PEaSEGAULT,

RETURNE™°SOLD*SERS,

AERAND^E
^=£«S“

j^BEAUTY!^a WHISKERS ^
S. M. WARD & CO.,

jewellers,

RESTAURATEUR CAPILIAIRE. XTSTonii. ffiSOO.OOO,

TATostOM-’s
METALLIC AKTIPICIAL LEGS.

tvb,oht....{S‘^->.-.»£‘po=m,.

GREAT CLOSIIMG SALE

!

llsMi^Ka

$650,000 Worth of

^§SS‘i2|f:f

h^VS-t'



I

Cnlll slteTL, S^Ci Steel,

Six DoUars from Fifty Cents.

SS=s“SSSSH

il^S^
aT.T. TM-A-g TWAMV.

lilFrooiirL^r^T-'--^

FREE TO EVERYBODY.

ffSsitlEiiiiS

ri5s!5f=^^?i

».3., “"=T'^W«,Tr..,K..

On the One Dollar Plan!

NEWBORN & CO.

A.t One DoUai- per Ai-tlcle,

FEEE TO ALL.

choicertm^mh^ o£
N. Y.

GREAT INDUCEMENTS

•'
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||||;

lll|111iili "SS'S-SSsSs;
a8ke?han^tU™^^^harL*it ?"

^ ^

“ Tho folfillment ofyoMbrokenpromise. I have

ho r^j^TdT
Francis, and who had brought aU his science to yoUon’Si*LSou?rparaUeUnflmhWory^of

man's saoriflee for tho woman ofhis ohoico. Now

gotm tho''rZ”lZallalTho'anBlercd yZ^^ooU^^
“ but he told me you must drop your liboial con-

ppUom"rowmdfcVmypXnr°^^

«ho“ M gh“ Skl“dStr,“dLrM"u“e!S“a
“olLteTt^hemokeToteedbotUe

coZt£fr£touXlS

s^sI^^hS “n No"‘V ”° MTureTnswelr’Fy

down 'the
acq^-^ r^ce^'S th^brSy^bStir

a ve^Zdto t°aTh.''°™

horS^tL'?Sgl?b^tafcom>h giria^to SSfEHSH^“fr “No
;
my love tor y’o'uwL a ghlish fancy, if .vmt

liiiiii

iS!

[IliiiKi

ill!

iisiniia''

Will

SiiiPii

-Sa

itEllfil

iHIliil

:i!l

^
“ But I want him to come h'aoll to mo,” Maude

oielaimed simplj; “I don't want to bo rieh-or
to live lilio a woman of fashion. Ho wrongs me

tor his money. I married him bccanao ho was
good to my father. Do you think that I could

aecept tho ineomo which that letter places at my
di^osal, knomng that my husband^haa left his

Ptiiaufifllii

i
j;

Jfiliii®|l:

JiiiSiiiiil:Iliiii
ililllili

iS‘b|rto alZTpZ'iSd^ *“am°to sSS

you, Mrs. Tredethlyn,” answered Harcourt.

Ho saw^Maude’s look of unutterable scom-a

“ Maude,” ho cried, in a sudden fit of mingled

l®p
bT^TnL ti eovt/wSB.^*

f °b r

Siliiill
irii

1?
iI-

ii
ii

lii

filiiliHifi!.

do not U^yramde in Gray’s Iim>e messenger

the Sngfisber'had sailed twelve hom-e before the

He caUed at Stuccoville one monung. He was

tLt Mbs Desmond w^ld weeivT Shn^S be

saf^UngTl*tabirneS\he^iriidow!^%^^^^^

peJhapI“Sym he^ hepBhe Sn™fbo sure

bythehTkp.”Sjehghr^

iL't'iSemer flushed crimson to the roots of his

&om hie homo.'

'

^ ^

sSSSESSSS
dated by tbo effeote of a faU under a sbower of

supposing that tho remorseful words ’of her
letter found their way straight to his heart, as she Was tho loss of her husband so deep a sorrow

that it should change her like this ?

inguirios^khL her huB-

lowered listlessly over a lonely breakfast-table,
Zed4coZoiSy,|lriy^^^

SSSSEsSseHi: pmaiapb *^EoSrick had ^caUed'^ at^StuM^o
SoFsH^sulF'i'FIsF"VSHSiimmiili

illP!.

“^-ri;..rhhU.edehhe.«o„,eooee.ed
to this arrangement. 1if by^hesi^Ufyou."^

hath b ^t

“Tortured by the sight of mo I” he reputed.

F!S'SH53SShireS “ I have eometimes wondered at the madmen1i ?|rHSSHS
marrvShS^^Eow’'coiid°yorbel?ba^^

b "S/^k^yS IT’ d^ad^rfnged^ou
^

“ HavryouTnythhig moj-rto^say to me ?" she he turned, and slowly left the room.

trier the night in wS Fl-Mcis*Trcd'c'°hl^had

b“en'aUo“e“to”ftnd*^.Zi7^Thro^

Taulraud noTthTtlm luck Ss,Z“d“t“
ning colo^come^s^up^for the fire^thne, IJeoUs^if

asked coldly.

^ ^

head by that ugly fell the’olher night ? I know Snes^^TrhtuJS to







286 [JULT 22, 1868.FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER.



TRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER.



FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. [JuT.Y 22, 1865,



I







FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. [JuiT 29, 186^



Ellice Wlonille’s Trial.

It was tbe full noontide of a brilliant April

day, with diamond rain-dropa aparlding on the

plate-glasa windows of Mrs. Payson’s boudoir,

even while the sunshine wove itself in quivering

i

1

avabeaques of vivid gold around the stand or

peerless white japonicaa that

an olQgaiit room, with ccaj faulueils and divans of

canary-colored satin, like magnifiedsea-shells, and

a carpet whose creamy velvet was strewn with

clusters of deep blue forget-me-nots. All around

were scattered the witnesses of a fashionable wo-

man’s hopeless ennui—the cabinet piano, open, yet

deserted—the rosewood secriiairc containing a

half-finished note (Mi-s. Payson was too indolent

ever to achieve a full-blown letter), the workbox

piled ivith gaily colored wools and patterns; tho

Pi-ench novel on the sofa. Poor Mrs. Payson I

she worked a groat deal 1

than any day laborer toils,

'

,
Just at present, however, she had found a con-

' genial and truly feminine occupation ;
she was

nljBOi-bed m displaymK latest aoquiBitionB m
rich laces to her niece, Mias Genevra Ware.

;
Mtb. Payson was a plimp, lan^id matroib mth

pale brae ey

back a la 1

I

applications <
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THE GEEAT OONELAGUATION IN NEW YORK CITV, JULY 13—TOX-U, DESTRUC XION OF BASNCiXS SXUSEUM WITH ITS inLLION OF RARE AND WONDEBTCL CURIOSITIES (THE ACCTJIIULATION OF THE PAST FIFTY YE.UWl, TOGETJUEU VvTTH TWENTY ADJOINING BUILPINOS.—XjOSS *2, 000,01)0,
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OF MY PATENT

PARLOR ORGANS!

STEINWAY & SONS-,

33. T. tlA^YWAXS,!),

FINE COLD AND SILVER
Army and Navy Badges.

B. T. HA^WAHD,

Profitable Employment.

“glMii
Address HASKINS & CO..

A BALLOU’S

Ir.'r.l gftS OF TBLE !

fSi ""iS"*' '

i

COMP®™ OP

J? IAlNO 3TO K, TE S .

BUCKU,
spFSHSSSl; “

»«6ii
“ ’“--^ssct i

LOCK STITC

THE ARCANA WATCH.

ts Wanted.-OrJy Si so capital required

Vineland Lands. To all wanting Farms.







PBANK LESLIE'S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER.



FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER.





















318 FRANK LESLIE’S ILLTTSTRATED NEWSPAPER.

rsffrES'S"? ==~a=



TEANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 319



FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER.







August 12, 1865, TRANK LESLIE’S ILLT’STRATED NEWSPAPER 323



J





326



327











FRANK LESLIE’S ILLtrSTKATED NEWSPAPER. lAur.us,! 1
'

2
,

I SI,6.



FEANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAI



IKANK. LKSME’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER.

1

rURNlTURE, FURNITURE, >AiHOLESALE AND RETAIL,
|

DEGRAAF & TAYLOR,

They arc prepared grc to

Tucltei’’s New Style IPatent Spring- Bed,

1IETH©F©MTA3J

ISew York & Providence

Capital— 1,000,000 I

i

SktfSifliS
'

jara^gjHfT’Tty j""

3*0 Beautify the Compiesion,

mMfgm
lOHOERFULLY STRANGE!

ill
!iiii'^B1

QREAT PRIZE DISTRIBUTION

NEW TOES GIFT ASSOCIATION,

lifff^Bjl

sBaS2“v“"-ii?

mmimsBi
.^Si,r«u:5i.=it’.sSS
SHSSS|-SS3
^Issssss
=sps~
:SSSSS--“=

Watches and Jewelry,

A. H. ROWEN & CO.,

Jisi“E;;rr^«
s“

iliggi
Er> soiejDie:k!S

Sle.lS§lFs™
P.O.Bo^.So“ri.S“'_

iSSik^z:'
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AueuBT 19, 186b.J prank leslie^s illustrated newspaper. .^41

Proud is your sic

O^er tile hills c

But not more prc

The, House in Street

Tonderfnl vray, 1

atmoaphero that aeoms to siuTound it. I remem-

ber Bbuclderiiig, when I -was a boy, Ion?, loug

years ago, when! passed this house one day in my
NvallsB—thatwasbeforollostmypoorlather. Alas!

alfts ! niy poor, dear father ! Shall I ever be abk'

ro clear away that mystery V i shudder again •. •

that thought. It is strange, but it is the same

sort of shudder that shook me when I passed this

house inmy ebadhood—the feeUng that old women

the spot that will be our grave.

I I’m afraid I am growing moody and hypocuon-

diiacal, and I lavs come to the last place on earth

to cheer me. Bat I won't leave it_no, 1 will not

give up my two comfortebl© rooms, though the



it
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“ Can you infoi-ra mo,” said ft student to the

’SilSiiiE'""'""”
A WESTERN editor apolorn7es to hi*

im of Toutli or Liquid Pearl.

New York & .Providence

1,000,000 !

US’
ilg^sssp

Agents IS Agents

iisr" “hS“7,

Wafolies and Jewelry,

street, N. Y,

Si

HsiS
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J. H. WINSLOW & CO.
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rf|=i£‘ff72“!f
kSksss'S^’SHS

DEGKAAF & TAYLOR,

New Style IPe ent Spi’ing 13ea,

$5 J $5

..ilipiiil
.risro.s

sgsgssfs
sSSfiliissfaH

SSsslS35SIS5S

0WI.1Y i^ook::

mSmsr
mmmm2P?3tJ
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Ml

i="---”~a:gzr‘
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Ill

OF THE 2
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“"bsoku,
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AGENTS WANTED.

LOCK STITC

SEWING MACHINES,

Vineland Lands. To all wanting Farms.
CURIOUS i’ ASTENERS
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DEATH.

ground beloir, between the p^Iars^and the boDBe

doubt, bo asMndad by euoh desperadoeo.

: ge;ra^ss^^^'”h^s ™rh
= SES1S£“

‘

t?”

’SSSssis. “dTat

ESrrrHSHS
£SS?£ii:HSS7i
8>fo, at the tost toliii«OM ’ithe robbert aotasl

th°''”°to

which boloags to the Lu”o!'^Ho 'lookrtn^ho

1 hatf^f h“°'*’ m hS"h

!S^row“lyT4“S“^^^^^^
of, but I can’t help it. It was one of those things

mg^.Vttony!'°'&ml‘aer^°r?rKch^^^

S£SS“

'^To thrope^gaterS ?ea*th,^°^’

Bound to the Wheel.

wtoch is thcM oMl^Sest'^otot’ to^ho roS
Sleulh^hreathes again, as he thinlie he is not only

I saw you ,T^fl‘SenS lol™ doSightE
my life, and I am not going to begin by breaking

iS.S?53lSrS
33HrHSi^r.s-rers for him; of comae, uncle, you wiU

; and i™s qm^

brleflywhathehaa seen and heard, the aldeman.

5f»SS«S:™S kSSH2|JS

MiSiiiitr

,

l!®ii[ill

with the miiuiaitivenese and love of adventure of

^sr::;::rr:r

g|gggt;;g^gg:’

ilHESSHHfoSri

thtrighLYSd‘X™StoalterMBwilfa“^^^^
times a day or night, if he pleased, so long asaej™ breath in the body and will in the soul

age from tho’conviotion thS°hYhad^XS™^

f2“-sHir3?5!r“l

1 iiiiiiliil^ii

to a drunlten spendthrift, it ian’t becauae I losi

it toto myletot’; blifit makes Te'’ ill thfSl
miserable to tlilnk yon would have dona a wrong
to any one for my sake. Forghe all ths nnkind

i|Sg-af“2
Eeversing hie usual practice, to saying this la
Ued in his heart wbUe his tongue told the truth.

A few minutes later lie beard the tramp of a

horse and the swing of the park gate. So did the

mss ’ ofh°k toes' a£eThy'‘tte^°e™fe^°g dSl

=LSaX\T;;rrhYf^-’tStu?dr

SSESSSSS
ilrong man, I make up m’y mind S’L““M’t‘4at

|SSSsSSE

hand', and made a man off Yes,'Yela!”! suaS

Sisipssr

3iIs“H
aeveral minutea ho saw notUing^but*^tS^geSe

docs not give himself time to aeU why this should
alarm him. He glides away, unnoticed by the

SSHSHSi
^f™r'”"t‘-“t.ornsscratehtos hands

^

Phillis, at that moment about open the door,

’°“'ohrbave you come out?” she said, trying to

ir^ 1Ltk'Laiy • I'mS jrt^oio '

to

_
“ Ohi'but indeed I’m not at all friglitcnod,”

ifd man Jve rh^'^nySg ? "pSapsTpSI^^^

How long would Anthony bo ? It would not be
humanly possible for him to come to less than
three or four hours, even if aU things were favor-

ront"wrnretst“.“,'^‘d!^^^^^^^^^
night in dissination, or ho might he away from

Soto? ?on?rdeY4°notT“ InconceSlb?

tL^aId“rm‘^n"th't
^ convince

Anthony comes, you mustn’t wonder if I’m a St

tm says in his thictestTS most bScry oftones

3rSSStSy^“s
do it before, I ready did. but was alraid to offend

i

taken up with him, seeing how tlio poor lad and I
have boon separated so long

; I don’t want you to

pSfpS
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THE COD AND MACKEKEL FISHEEIES OF NEW ENGLAND.-From Sketches by Robert D. Wilkie.
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Watches and Jewelry^

PRIZE PACKETS.

ANDREW JOHNSON

FBXZi: CASKET.

mmm
.j|k^‘.‘p£S'‘ioSrSd"irsas

New York & Providence

1,000,000 :

ssSS^--
Agents Si Agents

« .rtrfl.lo ®So .rS^ffiSttlU^oVlUPHIC MA

iSScHsEF---
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j^BEAUTY!^
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Tan, Freckles, P^
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SCENES AND INCIDENTS OF THE FARMERS PICNIC AT AMBOY, N. J., SATURDAY, AUQUST 12.—From Sketches by F. H. Schell.
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J. H. WINSLOW 85 CO.

jgBEAlTT!^

DEGPtAAF & TATLOE,

Tiicker’s IVew Style
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4 & CO„ Banicera. 16 Wall efc.. N. Y.
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Six Dollars from Fifty Cents.
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Hate.

for wefiriag bata? Tbo ancient world did not

always wear one, and was not a bit more afflicted

with headache than the modern; half of the

latter does not wear it. The Hindoo is for-

bidden to use one by his creed, and among the

mass of the people the rule is cai-efully obeyed.

Four hundred milhons of people at least never

cover the head voluntarily; neither do the

charity-school boys of London; neither do

European and American women of the higher

a plait (

. there is na A priori reason why

cylinder of buff-covered paper, which only

overs the crown, which does not protect the

eck, or the cars, or the eyes, or anything,

except the mere top of the head, should add so

greatly to the general health. It certainly adds

nothing to comfo--i, for of all imbecile contri-

vances for impeding the traveler’s progress in

a wind, commend us to the hat, while it reduces

us to the use of that still more annoying con-

trivance, an umbrella. Were it not for the hat,

a good overcoat would be a perfect protection;

but we must have umbrellas to save the fragile

constructions which, at nine doUars a piece,

are spoiled if they are dented, injuredif a sharp

,
wind strikes them, and utterly ruined by a

pelting shower of

have
appearance—the

sC uuco h-l of civiliza-

tion is an object of ridicule

the savage, to the great painter, who will

• attempt it when thi-own on one side, and

half-civilized man, who quite seriously

names the European who has conquered

him the “being who wears a hat,” and feels

that the epithet consoles him for subjugation.

would be

h of mankind, that te

hood, in play-ground

lide or on the farm, at sea orm Dattie, when

ase or when abroad, or, in short, in any

position in which they can by possibility

lUYeut ft good excuse for wearing anything else.

That substitutes have not succeeded, we admit,

bat is because all substitutes yet tried

have been devised with a view to picturesque

effect, and a picturesque head-dress does not

accord with the
’ ' ’ ’ ^ '

he day. But

note proves that t
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p°th^ g°rSd M il r So
luU and through the field to the mills. It was a

“Where is she now?" I a’sked.

tho summer with some distant connection of tho
family at tho time of the accident They all

Ik childhood’s bright hour, Tve sat by tho stream,

And seen the green leaves chase^each other in

Burgas ! thev were passing away

;

SSHfHS’Wfiu »« hhd sivocUicart, not one of thorn

^,.a m fto forest bon'eoll. woro nu-borloos Uacfc

oS'thta pf.My”n ‘E°eSthe°poot poy

was right before me. There « as a struggle in my
mind ; I thought I could noMocid^which^patb to

tho°old ratomed one to the®miL^^X^was

thatTecnie®d®to^me®fromtho ends of tho earth’

leaatoreMh-rthe most.

The gay company, laugJiing, and joking, and
bantering each other in regard to their fear, fol-

lowed me in. The lady in blue walked quietly at

mymde^6a^g^vei7ht«j^bare^^^
Srt'ta'tho^rSi™! 'l° brfghtet'.S’tS flre'’on'tbe

dim®
® .®” erowing

tag ro'’much of mySporturo from tho mills, it

I’m old now and feeble, 'tie useless to sigh,

v?nTei^e S®cM^®g® out^SbSirand
threw open for the visitors to obtain a view of the

the dreary scene, lighted by the departing rays of

Spifiaif™'-

echocro? thafpStom voice.

had^passIdT^^tried^ shake off the spelUhlt was

iiiiiiillli
m; ja. XT Es

,

BY MABION WALLACE.

on our utter freeifom from romantto im®tioM®havo

worU-lost to oil humonlty^to SYor. Tho memory

tr?Srmf Stad tofe”SonM

“It totTput”aoiS^hoo and wont into the

G™; you will give my adieu to her and to

“Yes
;
you go to Trenton, do you not?”

th"
^

f®F

®

it^to'bee^JUyMrspKk “rf

Often, m my heart of hearts, hare I thought

gil|gviS|s
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Biispi
iiifihSifti

liHilitti®

i|!5|lli!li!|itj^l

l!«SPlljifi«lll

SL®™®toL^L''h^chir^ Z ®r“®d

it f°r’'e^??
® WoSd to“heavL^ ®wen l®nd

strong once more ?"

liifill
suf

Si;-:.??

'Hf

1

iiillIliiiiiiii

cM^the I^SB for yL® b^canS S®ttoa®Sd^ia^

iiHii

Si?pj‘‘'\wo‘SnB''topoy;ora'Le‘thfag

?t'^r''TOo po”‘t ro^tanrtoM “on Ts'‘m”“'^

l™SrroLSnL^%SopL““oTd“r“o^
there was not complete without a visit to the

?f putting astop to tho admittance S^viTitors'
,

Ghiiord.powdrr worts ™te never retain,

lliiiiiiiii!liiiiiJ

wi;"yoT”fe‘SZsTr^^^^^^^
ton, and to her yon owe an everlasting debt of

SSksHSSS
!rL“S53SSS’isrs

SSSsSSSS
have button of substance

*
tor^t

Bii^uia mills, who had a

Bh^s.
I'

^mjMh. WhyJadit MOW, ^he wM^cd reaW
yet Shed tar 'Sea“tahomefdMpite tta'teria
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Wlilt name shall I eivs it, not Hsahsm the Kes

Dhnl rskav, the’piorcor, A1 Ostum’, the Slioog,

iSe^Sfhnhlfrimonl^'f'rsa trhite a,

Bound to the Wheel.

fsrhtt?or!.^oMLr^M.\"^

SSy 2i^lhe°aSt 8^Mo“^'JiKom!

What
unncc

Stay!

bo had £

these (i

notiiing in

ung lo convici nimswi, «iui« oujuag

Se=S3SS
.ESi's.ssra's?.’--'
“It is the lawyer," thought Sleuth to himself.

as, when I had it safe in

3^
the^magietrate

ing reasoning’ instinct wmned him Siat

r he had striven so seriously to avert was
lihely tobe less a danger merely because

iio ijud no longer hope to avert it.

£^£^^ix^>SlFSB

imiii”
ssiass

SeSSHHS

gSHSSxSS
“Stetrud‘aUi^si^‘'^r‘'"®

fragments, mostly

sfp%?si#|
“How d-ye malce that out I” said Anthony.

“ We’ve discovered nothing. Yon eay aU this is

^Ag^in^h| fomteat^^mormg “f iUn-

to suspena nis sentence, out it was lor a moment

before,—“a- 1 had Mytbing in myfaTOr tcTpro-

_ oyenting any ebating of it from pi;

,,‘SerhS‘op?SeL.tTe

SlYSSSEs
j were not numerous enough to bo
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TAXIDERMISTS’ MANUAL,

Address S, H. SYLVESTER, Taxidermist,

M:ia.dlel>oi*o», 3f:ass.

COaiPOTOID FLUID EXTRACT OF

BUOKU^

Seo advortiBoment. RO'WEN &

PARLOR ORGANS!
Molodeons.

^ ^ ^

oSasaT’NMDHAM^

STEINWAY & SONS

Important Announcement;

AGENTS WANTED
1 SPLENDID STEEL ENGRAV-

OatalogacB and. torms sent on application.

0 HASKINS & CO., 86 Boelnnan bI

TO COIJSOmPTIVBS.-The adyer-
iaoT, having hoon res

, very almplo rSmody.

PINEAPPLE CIDER.

EUROPEAN POCKET
XIME-KEEFEK,

One Dollar Bach*

(Patent applied for Juno

AllE^CT Md

Try Ward’s India-Rubber Enameled

PAPER COLLARS & CUFFS,
WARD'S FRENCH PRINTED

PAPER COLLARS & CUFFS,

ATAIL CENTS'FCRNISHINC STORES.

TheTrade supplied at

N9 387 BROADWAY, NEWYORK.

MANUFACTTJRINQ JEWELER,

208, BROADWAY, NEW YORK.
1 have now ready the ARMY OF THE CUMBERLAND

•
t of $3. Local agents wanted everywhere.

•
I Uluatratea circular.

1 that*bitc8. Agents

Shooting, % Fishing,

Sporting Tackie
^ALFRED WOm^L^.

irlng done

STEREOSCOPIC VIEWS

OF THE W^H

City Point,

Everybody is intereeted in thefiomemorablo s

Catalogue sent on receipt of stamp.

Just published by
> E. & H. T. ANTHONY &
o 501 Broadw

SEWING MACHINES.^
C2iB Broadway, Now Torh* o ^

THE ARCANA WATCH.
Ladies’ Size, $26 .

S““a S‘oteS’$S TOaviCfiS
their cost. GIRABD W. DEVADGH & CO., Solo J

rsii

JOHN RAWLINGS, i

i ROGERS, Boston, Mass., Solo Agents.

Derby’s Sure Cure for PUes.
Ice 75 cents per box. Buuleigh & Rogebs, Boston,

I., Solo Agents. 620-330

EIPTSI

FRIENDS OF SOLDIERS!

Vineland Lands. To all wanting Farms.
go and thriving sottloments, mild and healthful cl

vhich produces large crops, which can now bo soon _

with which the place is laid out is unsurpassed. Letters answered. Papers givu

Address CELAS. K. LANDIS, Vineland Post Olhoe, Landis Township, Now J.~—...

$20 G. & S. Crystal D. P. $20

a)ljuUU xSors$r‘i.’^E”T®r..
CO., 89 Nassau street, Now York.

SEND FOR A OJROULAR.

The National ? Park .
Bank

of ^iJew Verb*

Capital,. ..sa.ooo,000 |

Surplus, ...81,300,000

This Bank will l^o Creates of Deposit, bearing

WORTH, Cashier.

York, August 21, 1865.

A Favorite MEDICINE

pig with all classes,

DAVIS’ PAINKILLER.

71 ?00°l


